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ED I TION,ff. 
 ,. lIzlttt's .. Ha1dbook," 1867, p. 464, and R,,'marZs. 



MR HALLIWELL'S PREFACE 1 TO THE 
FORMER EDITION. 

TH "Interlude of Youth" is probably the most in- 
teresting early-printed moral play that bas descended 
to out times, and it may thereîore be considered some- 
what singular that it bas hitherto escaped the notice of 
the publication societles. Its great rarity may, however, 
account for this circumstance, only two or three copies 
of any edition being known to exisL Waley's edition 
appeared probably about the year 1554, and bas a wood- 
cut on the title-page of two figures, representig Charity 
and Youth, two of the characters in the interlude. 
Another edition was printed by Copland, and bas also 
a woodcut on the title-page, representing Youth be- 
tween Charity, and another figure which bas no naine 

1The "Interlude of Youth." From the rare black-letter 
edition, prlnted by Waley about the year 1554. Edited by 
James Orchard Halliwell, Esq ..... Brixton Hill, 
1849, 4to. 75 copies privately priuted. 
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R HALLIWELL'S PREFACE. 

over it hesL The colophon is : "Imprented at London, 
in Lothbury, over against Sainct Margarytes church, by 
me, Wyllyam Copland." See Collier's "History of 
Dmmatic Poerry," vol. il., p. 313. "The ' Interlude of 
Youth,'" observes Mr Collier, "is decidedIy a Roman 
Catholic production, and I bave therefore little doubt 
that it ruade ifs appearance during the reign of Mary 
and he adds, p. 315, "on the whole, this piece is one of 
the most amusing and most humorous of the class to 
vhich it belongs." A fragment of a black-letter copy 
of the interlude is preserved at Lambeth Palace, x and 
is described by ]Ir lIaitland in his "List of Early 
Printed Books," p. 311. 

[t Apparently of an otherwise undescribed editlon. See 
Hazlitt's "Hndbook," p. 



INTERLUDE OF YOUTH. 

Jesu that his arms did spread, 
And on a tree was done to dead, 
From ail perils he you defend ! 
I desire audience till I bave ruade an end, 
For I ana corne from God above 
To occupy lais laws to your behove, 
And ara named Charity ; 
Thero may no man saved be 
Without the help of me, 
For he that Charity doth refuse, 
Other virtues though he do use, 
Without Charity it will hot be, 
For it is written in the faith : 
Qui manet in charitate in Deo maaet. 
I ara the gate, I tell thee, 
Of heaven, that joyïul city ; 
There may no man thither corne, 
But of charity he must have some, 
Or ye may not corne, i-wis, 
Unto heaven, the city of bliss ; 
Therefore Charity, who will him take, 
A pure soul it will him make 
Before the face of God : 
In the A B C, of books the least, 



THE INTFLU'DE OF YOUTH. 

It s wrtten Deus chara 
Lo ! charity is a great thing, 
Of ail virtues t is the king : 
When God in earth was here living, 
Of charty he found none ending. 
I was planted n his heart ; 
We two might hot depat.  
Out of his heart I did sprng, 
Through the might of the heaven-king : 
And ail prests that be, 
May sing no mass wthout charity : 
And charity to them they do hot take, 
They may hot receive him, that dJd them make 
And ail this world of nought. 

YOUTH. 
Aback, fellows, and give me room, 
Or I shall make you to avoid soon ..' 
I ara goodly of person ; 
I ara peerless, x herever I corne. 
My name is Youth, I tell thee, 
I flourish as the vine4ree : 
XVho may be likened unto me, 
In my youth and jollity  
My hair 2 is royal and bushed thick ; 
My body pliant as a hazel-stick ; 
Mine arms be both big a and strong, 
My fingers be both fait and long ; 
My chest big as a tun, 
My legs be full light for to tain, 
To hop and dance, and make merry. 
By the mass, I teck hot a cherry, 
Xqlatsoever I do ! 
I ara the heir of all my father's land, 

Part asunder.  [hearte, Waley's ed.] 
[Waley's and Copland' eds., ]air.] 



THE INTERLUDE OF YOUTH. 
And itis corne into my hand : 
l care for no more. 

CHARt't'Y. 

Are you so disposed to do, 
To follow vice, and let virtue go ? 

¥OUTH. 

Yea, sir, evell So : 
For now-a-days he is hot sut 
Without he be unthrifty. 

CHARITY. 

You hml need to ask God mercy ; 
Why did you so praise your body ? 

YOUTH. 

Why, knave, what is that to thee ? 
Wilt thou let t me to praise my body ? 
Why should I hot praise it, and it be goodly  
I will not let for thee. 

CHARITY. 

What shall it be, when thou shalt flit 
Fro thy wealth into the pit ? 
Therefore of it be hot too bold, 
Lest thou forethink - it, when thou art .hl : 
Ye may be likened to a tree, 
In youth flourishing with royalty, 
And in age it is cut down, 

1 Hinder. " Regret. 



 THE INTERLUDE OF YOUTH. 
And to the tire is thrown : 
So shalt thou, but thou amend, 
Be burned in hell without end ! 

YOUTII. 

] e whoreson, trowest thou so ? 
Beware, lest thou thither go ! 
Hence, caitiff, go thy way, 
Or with my dagger I shall thee slay ! 
Hence, knave, out of this place, 
Or I shall lay thee on the face ! 
Sayest thou that I shall go to hêll, 
For evermore there to dwell ? 
I had liever thou had e,-il fare. 1 

CHARITY. 

Ah, yet, sir, do by my reed, 
And ask mercy for thy misdeed, 
And thou shalt be an heritor of bli% 
Where all joy and mirth is ; 
Vvhere thou shalt see a glorious sight 
Of ange|s singing, with saints bright, 
Belote the face of God. 

YOUTH. 

What, sirs, above the sky 1 
I had need of a ladder fo climb so high '. 
But what, and the ladder slip 1 
Then [ ara deceived yet, 
And if I fall, I catch a queck ; 
I may fortune fo break my neck, 

I A line, rhyming with this, seems to bave dropped out. 
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And that joint is iii to set : 
Nay, nay, not so. 

CHARITY. 

Oh, yet remember, and call to thy mind, 
The mercy of God passeth all thing. 
For if is written by noble clerks, 
The mercy of God passeth all works ; 
That witnesseth Holy Scripture, saying thus : 
Mise'ratio domini u2oer omnia o2era ejus : 
Therefore doubt hot God's grace ; 
Thereof is plenty in every place. 

YOUTH. 

What, methink ye be clerkish, 
For ye speak good gibb'rish ! 
Sir, I pray you, and you bave any store, 
Soil i me a question, ere ye cast any more, 
Lest when your cunning is all done, 
My question bave no solution. 
Sir, and it please you thls, 
Why do men eat mustard with salt fish ? 
Sir, I pray you soil me this question 
That I bave put fo your discretion. 

CHARITY. 

This question is but a vanity ; 
It longeth not to me 
Such questions fo assoil. 

YOUTH. 
Sir, by God, that me dear bought, 
I see your cunning is little or nought ; 

I Solve. 
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And I should follow your school, 
Soon ye would make me a fool ! 
Therefore crake no longer here, 
Lest I take you on the ear, 
And make your head to ache ! 

CHARITY. 

Sir, it falleth hot for me to fight, 
Neither by day, ne by night ; 
Therefore do by my counsel, I say, 
Then to heaven thou shalt have thy way. 

YOUTH. 

No, sir, I think ye will hot fight ; 
But to take a man's purse in the night 
Ye will hot say nay ; 
For such holy caitiffs 
Were wont tobe thieves, 
And such would be hanged as high 
As a man may see with his eye : 
In faith, this saine is truc. 

CHARITY. 

God save every Christian bo,ly 
From such evil destiny, 
And send us of his grace 
In heaven to bave a place ! 

YOUTH. 

Nay, nay, I warrant thee, 
He hath no place for thee ; 
Weenest thou he will have such fools 
To sit on lais gay stools  
Nay, I warrant thee, nay! 



THE INTERLUDE OF YOUTH. 

HU]IILITY. 

Well, sir, I put me in God's will, 
Whether he will me save or spill ; 
.Mad, sir, I pray you do so, 
And trust in God, whatsoever ye do. 

YOUTH. 

Sir, I pray thee hold thy i)eace, 
And talk to me of no goodness ; 
And soon look thou go thy way, 
Lest with my dagger I thee slay 
In faith, ff thou move my heart, 
Thou shalt be weary of thy part, 
Ere thou and I bave done. 
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Think what God suffered for thee, 
His arms to be spread upon a tree ; 
A knight with a spear opened his side, 
In his heart appeared a wound wide, 
That bought both you and me ! 

YOUTH. 

God's fast ! what is that to me  
Thou daw, wilt thou reed me 
In my youth to lose my jollity ? 
Hence, knave, and go thy way, 
Or with my dagger I shall thee slay ! 

0 sir, hear what I you te[l, 
And be ruled after my counsel, 
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That ye might sit in heaven high 
With God and lais company. 

YOUTH. 

Ah, yet of God thou wilt no cease 
Till I fight in good earnest ; 
On my faith I tell thee true, 
If I fight, it will thee rue 
All the days of thy life. 

CHARITY. 

Since I I see it will none otherwise be ; 
I will go to my brother Humility, 
And take good counsel of him, 
How it is best to be do therein. 

YOUTH. 
Yea, marry, sir, I pray you of that ; 
Methink it were a good sight of your back ; 
I would see your heels hither, 
And your brother and you together 
Fettered fine fast ! 
I-wis, and I had the key, 
Ye should sing well-away, 
Ere I let you loose ! 
CHA_KITY. 
Fareweil, my masters everychone ! 
I will corne again anon, 
And tell you how I have done. 

YOUTH. 
And thou corne hither again, 
I shall send thee hence in the devil's naine. 

 [OId copies, Eir.] 
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What ! now I may have my space 
To jet here in this place ; 
Before I might hot stir, 
V/hen that churl Charity was here ; 
But now, among all this cheer, 
I would I had some company here ; 
I wish 1 my brother Riot would help me, 
For to beat Charity 
And his brother too. 

RIOT. 
Huffa ! huffa !  who calleth after me ? 
I ara Riot, full of jollity. 
My heart as light as the wlnd, 
And all on rîot is my mind, 
Vneresoever I go. 
But wot ye what I do here ? 
To seek ¥outh my compeer : 
Fain of him I would bave a sight, 
But my lips bang in my light. 
God speed, toaster ¥outh, by my fay. 

YOUTH. 
Welcome, Riot, in thê devil's way ! 
Who brought thee hitherto  

RIOT. 

That did my legs, I tell thee : 
Methought thou did me call, 
And I ara corne now here 
To make royal cheer, 
And tell thee how I have done. 

13 

 [Old copies, i-wis. ] 
- See Hazlitt'a "Popular Poetry," iv., 239. 
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YOUTH. 
What ! I weened thou hadst been hanged, 
But I see thou art escaped, 
For it was told me here 
¥ou took a man on the ear, 
That his purse in your bosom did fly, 
And so in lewgate you did lie. 

RIOT. 

So it was, ] beshrew your heart : 
I corne lately from Newgate, 
But I ara as ready to make good cheer, 
As he that never came there ; 
For, and I have spending, 
I ll make as merry as a ldug, 
And care hot what I do ; 
For I will hot lie long in prison, 
But will ge forth soon, 
For I bave learned a policy 
That will loose me lightly, 
And soon let me go. 

YOUTH. 

I love well thy discretion, 
For thou art ail of one condition ; 
Thou art stable and steadfast of mind, 
And hot changeable as the wind. 
But, sir, I pray you at the least, 
Tell me more of' that jest, 
That thou told me right now. 

IIOT. 
Moreover, I shall tell thee, 
The Mayor of London sent for me 
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Forth of Newgate for to corne, 
For to preach at Tybmn. 

YOUTH. 

By our Lady ! he did promote thee, 
To rnake thee preach at the gallow4ree ! 
BuL sir, how didst thou 'scape ? 

RIOT. 
Verily, sir, the rope brake, 
And so I fell to the ground, 
And ran away, safe and sound : 
By the way I met with a courtier's lad, 
And twenty nobles of gold in his purse he had : 
I took the lad on the ear, 
Beside his horse I felled him there : 
I took his purse in my hand, 
And twenty nobles therein I fan,l.  
Lord, how I was merry ! 

YOUTH. 
{ od's fate ! thou di«lst enough there 
For to be ruade knight of the eollar. 

RIOT. 
Yea, sir, I trust to God Alhnight 
At the next sessions to be dubbed a knight. 

YOUTH. 
'ow, sir, by this light ! 
That would I fain see, 

15 

 Found. 
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And I plight thee, so God me save, 
That a sure collar thou shalt have ; 
And because go]d collars be so good cheap. 
Unto the roper I shall speak 
To make thee one of a good l)rice, 
And that shall be of warrantise. 

RIOT. 

Youth, I pray thee have ado, 
And to the tavern let us go, 
And we will drink divers wine, 
And the cost shall be mine ; 
Thou shalt hot pay one penny, i-wis, 
Yet thou shalt bave a wench to kiss, 
Vhensoever thou wilt. 

YOUTII. 

Marry, Riot, I thank thee, 
That thou wilt bestow it on me, 
And for thy pleasure so be it ; 
I would hot Charity should us meet, 
And turn us again, 
For right now he was with me, 
And said hè would go to Humility, 
And corne to me again. 

RIOT. 

Let him corne, ff he wil] ; 
He were better to bide stil] ; 
And he give thee crooked language, 
I will lay him on the visage, 
And that thou shalt see soon, 
How light]y it shall be done ; 
And he will hot be ruled with knocks, 
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We shall set him in the stocks, 
To hem his sore shins ! 
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YOUTH. 

I shall help thee, ff I can, 
To d_rive away that hangman ; 
Hark, liot, thou shalt understand 
I ara heir of my father's land, 
And now they be corne to my hand, 
Methink it were best therefore, 
That I had one man more 
To wait me upon. 

RIOT. 

I can speed thee of a servant of price, 
That will do thee good service ; 
I see him go here beside ; 
Some men call him Master Pride ; 
I swear by God in Trinity 
I will go fetch him unto thee, 
And that even anon. 

YOUTH. 
Hie thee apace and corne again, 
And bring with thee that noble swain. 

P, IOT. 

Lo, Master Youth, here he is, 
A pretty man and a wise ; 
He will be glad to do you good service 
In all that ever he may 
VOL. IL 
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YOUTH. 

Welcome to me, good fellow, 
I pray thee, whence comest thou ? 
And thou wilt my servant be, 
I shall give thee gold and fee. 

PRIDE. 

Sir, I am content, i-wis, 
To do you any sen-ice 
That ever I can do. 

YOUTH. 

By likelihood thou should do well enou' ; 
Thou art a likely fellow. 

PRIDE. 

Yes, sir, I warrant you, 
If" ye will be ruled by me, 
I shall you bring to high degree. 

YOUTH. 

V'hat shall I do, tell me, 
And I will be ruled by thee. 

PRIDE. 

Marry, l shall tell you : 
Consider ye have good enou' 
Ad think ye corne of noble kind ; 
Above all men exalt thy mind ; 
Put duwn the poor, and set nought by them ; 
Be in company with gentlemen; 
Get up and dowa in the way, 
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And your clothes look they be gay ; 
The pretty wenches will say then, 
Yonder goeth a gentleman ; 
And every poor fellow that goeth you by, 
Will do off Iris cap, and make you courtesy : 
In faith, this is true. 

YOUTH. 

Sir, I thank thee, by the rood, 
For thy counsel that is so good ; 
And I commit me even now 
Under the teaching of Riot and you. 

RIOT. 

Lo, Youth, I told you 
That he was a lusty fellow. 

YOUTH. 

Marry, sir, I thank thee 
That you would bring him unto me. 

PRIDE. 

Sir, it were expedient that ye had a wife, 
To live wifl her aH your lire. 

I,IOT. 

A wife ? nay, nay, for God avow, 
He shall have flesh enou', 
For, by God that me dear bought, 
Over-much of one thing is nought ; 
The devil said he had liever burn ail lais life 
Than once for fo take a wife ; 
Therefore I say, so God me save, 

19 
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He shall no wife bave : 
Thou hast a sister fair and free, 
I know well his leEan she will be ; 
Therefore I would she were here, 
That we might go and make good cheer 
At the wine somewhere. 

YOUTH. 

I pray you hither thou her do bring, 
For she is to my liking. 

t'RIDE. 

Sir, I shall do my diligénce 
To bring her to your presence. 

YOUTH. 

Hie thee apace, and corne again ; 
To bave a sight I would be fain 
Of that lady free. 

RIOT. 

Sir, in faith I shall tell you true, 
She is fresh and fait of hue, 
And very proper of body ; 
Men call ber Lady Lecher: 

YOUTIL 
My heat birneth, by God of might, 
Till of that lady I bave a sight. 
([nret Suloerbia cure Luxura et dicat Sperbia.) 
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PREDF 

Sir, I have fulfilled your intent, 
And have brought you in this present, 
That you bave sent me for. 

YOUTH. 

Thou art a ready messenger ; 
Corne hither to me, my heart So dear, 
Ye be welcome to me as the heart in my body. 

LEC]TERY. 

Sir, I thank you, and at your pleasure I am ; 
Ye be the rame unto me. 

YOUTH. 

Masters, will ye to tavern walk ? 
A word with you here will I talk, 
And give you the wine. 

Gentleman, I thank you verily, 
And I ara all ready 
To wait you upon. 

RIOT. 

What, sister Lechery  
Ye be welcome to our company. 

LECHERY. 

Well, wanton, well, fie for shame ! 
So soon ye do express my naine : 

21 
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What ! if no man should bave known, 
I-wis I shall you beat ! well, wanton, well ! 

RIOT. 

A little pretty nlset,  
Ye be well nice, God wot ! 
Ye be a little pretty pye ! i-wis, ye go full ginger]y. 

LECHERY. 

Well, I see your false eye 
Winketh on me full wantonly ; 
Ye be full wanton, i-wis. 

YOUTIL 

Pride, I thank you of your labour 
That you had to fctch this fair flow'r. 

PRIDE. 

Lo, youth, I tol,l thee 
That I would bring her with me. 
Sir, I pray you tell me now, 
How she doth like you  

YOUTH. 

Verily, well she pleaseth me, 
For she is courteous, gentle, and free. 
How do you, fair lady 
How fare you, tell me. 

LECHERY. 

.Sir, if it please you, I do well enou', 
And the better that you will wit. 

* [Vele's ed. i/et.] 
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YOUTH. 

Riot, I would be at the tavern fa/n, 
Lest Charity us meet and turn us again : 
Then would I be sorry, beeause of this fair lady. 

RIOT. 

Let us go again betime, 
That we may be at the wine, 
Ere ever that he corne. 

PRIDE. 

Hie thee apace, and go we hence ; 
We will let for non« expense. 

YOUTH. 

Now we will fill the cup and make good cheer ; 
I trust I have a noble here. 
Hark, sirs, for God Almighty, 
Hearest thou hot how they fight ? 
In faith we shall them part. 
If there be any wine to sell, 
They shall no longer together dwell ; 
No, then I beshrew my heart. 

RIOT. 

No, sir, so mot I the, 
Let hot thy servants fight within thee ; 
For it is a careful life 
Evermore to lire in strife ; 
Therefore, ff ye will be ruled by my tale, 
We will go to the ale, 
And see how we can do ; 
I tru«t to God that sitteth on high, 
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Think not too long, I pray ye ; 
If misfortune corne soon enou', 
Ye shall think it v, little [too] soon. 

YOUTH. 

Yet, sirs, let this cease, 
And let us talk of goodness. 

RIOT. 

He turneth Iris tail, he is afeard ; 
But, faith, he shall be scared ; 
He weeneth by flattering to please us again, 
But he labourcth all in vain. 

CHARITY. 

Sir, I pray you me hot spare, 
For nothing I do care 
That ye can do to me. 

R IOT. 

No, whoreson I sayest thou soi 
Hold him, Pride, and let me go ; 
I shall set a pair of rings, 
That shall et to his shins, 
And that even anon. 

PRIDF 

Hie thee apace and corne again, 
And bring with thee a good chain, 
Ard hold him here still. 
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CHARITY. 
Jesus, that was born of Mary mild, 
Frein all evil he us shield, 
And send you grace te amond, 
Ere our life be af an end ; 
For I tell you truly, 
That ye lire full wickedly ; 
I pray God it amend ! 

RIOT. 

Le, sirs, look what I bring. 
Is net this a jolly ringing  
By my troth, I trow it be : 
I will go with Charity. 
How say'st thou, Master Charity  
Doth this gear please thee  

They p]ease me well indeed ! 
The more sorrow, the more meed ! 
For God said, while he was a man, 
Beati qui pcrsecutionem patluntur propter ]«stitiam ,- 
Unto his apostles he said se, 
Te teach them how they should de. 

PRIDE. 
We shall see how they can please ; 
Sit down, sir, and take your ease ; 
Methink these came were full meet 
Te go about your fair feet. 

YOUTH. 
By my truth, I you tell 
They would be¢ome him ver), well ; 
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Tharefore hie that they were on, 
Unto the tavern that we were gone. 

RIOT. 

That sha]l ye see anon, 
How soon they shall be on ; 
And after we wil] hot tarry long, 
But go hence with a merry song. 

PR1DF 
Let us begin all at once 

YOUTH. 

Now bave at thee, by Cock's bones, 
And soon let us go ! 
[ Exeunt Pride, Youd, Riot, and Ledtery. 

Lo, masters, here you may see beforne, 
That the weed overgroweth the corn : 
Iow may ye see al] in this tide, 
How vice is taken, and virtue set aside. 
Yonder ye may see youth is unstable, 
But evermore changeable ; 
And the nature of men is fmi], 
That he wotteth not what may avail 
Virtue for to make. 
O good Lord, it is a pitiftfl case, 
Sith God bath lent man wit and grace 
To choose of good and evi], 
That man shotfld voluntarily 
To such thin himself apply, 
That his sorti should spill. 
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H'UIILITY. 

Christ that was crucified, and crowned with thorn, 
And of a virgin for man was born, 
Some knowledge send to mo 
Of my brother Charity. 

Dear brother Humility, 
Ye bo welcome unto me ; 
Where havo ye be so long 

HU-MILITY. 

I shall do you to understand, 
That I have said mine evensong ; 
But, sir, I pray you tell me now, 
How this case happened to you  

I shall tell you anon ; 
The fellows that I told you on, 
Have me thus arrayed. 

Sir, I shall undo the bands 
From your feet and your hands. 
Sir, I pray you tell me anon 
Whither they be gono, 
And when they corne again. 

Sir, to the tavern they be gone, 
And they will corne again anon, 
And that shall you see. 
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HUMILITY. 
Then will we them exhor 
Unto virtue to resort, 
And to ïorsake sin. 

CHARITY. 
I will help you that I can 
To conver tha wicked man. 

YOUTH. 

Aback ! ga[lants, and look unto me, 
And take me for your special, 
For I ara promoted to high degree, 
By right I ara king eternal ; 
Neither duke ne lord, baron ne knight, 
That may be likened unto me, 
They be subdued to me by right, 
As ser'ants to their masters should be. 

HUMILITY. 

Ye 1)c welcome to this place here ; 
We think ye labour ail in vain ; 
'hereïore your brains we will stir, 
And keel  you a little gain_ 

YOUTIL 

Sayest thou my bmins thou wilt stir, 
I shall lay thee on the ear, 
Were thou born in Trumpinon,-" 
1 Cool. 
-" [Trumpington is in Essex, a county proverl:ia, rightly 
or wrongly, for the stupidity of it iahabitat,ts ] 
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And brought up at Hogsnorton ?  
By my faith it seemeth so ; 
Well, go, knave, go ! 

Do by out counsel and out reed, 
And ask mercy for thy misdeed ; 
And endeavour thee, for God's sakoe, 
For thy sins amends to make 
Ere ever that thou die. 
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RIOT. 

Hark, ¥outh, for God avow, 
He would have thee a saint now ; 
But, Youth, I shall you tell 
A young saint an old devil ; 
Therefore I hold thee a fool, 
And thou follow lais school. 

YOUTH. 

I warrant thee I will not do so ; 
I will be ruled by you two. 

PRIDE. 

Then shall ye do well, 
If ye be ruled by our counsel ; 
We will bring you to high degree, 
And promote you to dignity. 

1 [Equivalent to calling laim a churl. See Hazlitt's 
" Proverbs," 1869, pp. 315-316 and 489 ; and Halliwell's 
"Dictionary," v. Hogsnorton. But in none of the instances 
cited there do we find Trumpingtoa mentioned.] 
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HUMITY. 

Sir, iç i  pitifa cae, 
Tht ye wotd forke grace, 
And to vice apply. 

YOUTH. 

Why, kmave, doth it grieve thee ! 
Thou shalt hot answer for me. 
Whea my soul hangeth on the hedge once. 
Then take thou, and cast stones, 
As fazt as thou wilt ! 

CHARITY. 

Sir, if it please you to do thus, 
Forsake them and do after us, 
The better shall you do. 

lqIOT. 

Sir, he shall do well ehou', 
Though he be ruled by neither of you ; 
Therefore crake no longer here, 
Lest you bave on the ear, 
And that a good knock. 

PRIDE. 

Lightly see thou avoid the place, 
Or I shall give thee on the face. 
Youth, I trow that he would 
Make you holy, ere ye be old ; 
And, I swear by the rood, 
It is rime enough tobe good, 
When th.t y« be 
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YOUTH. 

Sir, by my truth, I thee say 
I will make merry, wkiles I may, 
I cannot tell you how long. 
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PRIDE. 

Yea, sir, so mot I thrive, 
Thou art hot certain of thy lire ; 
Therefore thou wert a stark fool 
To leave mirth and follow their school. 

HUMILITY. 

Sir, I shall him exhort 
Unto us to resort, 
And you to forsake. 

l'RIDE. 
Ask him ff he will do so, 
To forsake us and follow you two ; 
Nay, I warrant you, nay ! 

HUMILITY, 

That shall you see even anon ; 
I will unto him gone, 
And see what he will say. 

RIt)T. 
Hardily go on thy way ; 
I know well he will say nay. 
VOL. II. 

C 



THE INTERLUDE OF YOUTH. 

YOUTH. 

Yea, sir, by God tha me dear bought, 
:Methink ye labour a|l for nought ; 
Veenest thou that I will for thee 
Or thy brother Charity 
Forsake this good company  
.Nay, I warrant you. 

PRIDE. 

No, ma.ster, I pray you of that, 
For anvthing fi,rsake us hot, 
And al] our counsel rule you by ; 
Ye may be emperor, ere ye die. 

YOUTH. 

J, qaile I have lire in my body, 
Shall I be ruled by Riot and thee. 

RIOT. 

Sir, then, shall ye do well, 
For we be true az steel ; 
Sir, I tan teach you to play at the dice, 
At the queen's gaine  and at the Irish ; * 
The treygobet s and the hazard  also, 
And many other gaines mo ; 
A|so at the cards I tan teach you to play, 
At the triump and one-and-thirty, 

 See "Popular Antiquities of Great Britain," il. 286. 
- "Popular Antiquities of Great Britain," ii. 815. 
a 8hou|d we hot read He!l-go-bet  
 8ee ttazlitt's "Popular Poetu-," iii. 73-t. 
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Post, 1 pinion, and also aums-ace, 
And at another they call dewce-ace ; 
Yet I tan tell you more, and ye will con me thank, 
Pink 3 and drink, and also at the blank, 4 
And many sports mo. 

YOUT 

I thank thee, Riot, so mot I the, 
For the counsel thou hst given me ; 
I will follow thy mind in every thing, 
And guide me after thy leaxning. 

CHARITY. 

Youth, leave that counsel, for it is nought, 
And amend that thou hast miswrought, 
That thou may'st save that God bath bought. 

YOUTH. 

What say ye, Master Charity l 
What hath God bought l 
By my troth, I know hot 
VChether he goeth in white or black ; 
He came never at the stews, 
Nor in no place, where I do use ; 
I-wis he bought hot my cap, 

Post and palr. 
[We do not final this raentioned elsewhere. The saine 
remark applies to «ums-ace.] 
[Halliwell, in his " Dict." v. Pink, says :--" A gaine, the 
saine as post and pair." Surely this is not so. It seems 
rather to be nsed, here at leat, in the sense of gamble. But 
ik, after ail, may signify something very different, riz., 
lecery. ] 
The target or butt& 
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Nor yet my jolly bat ; 
I wot hot what he bath bought for me ; 
And he bought anything of mine, 
I will give him  quart of wine, 
The next time I him meet. 

Sir, thls he did for thee ; 
XVhen thou wast bond, he ruade thee free, 
And bought thee with lais bloo& 

YOUTH. 

Sir, I pray you tell me, 
How may this be : 
That I know, I was never bond 
Unto none in England. 

Sir, I shall tell you-- 
XVhen Adam had donc great trespass, 
And out of Paradise exiled was ; 
Then all the souls, as I tan you tell, 
Were in the bondage of the devil of hell, 
Till the Father of heaven, of his great mercy. 
Sent the Second Person in Trinity 
Us for to rêdeem, 
And so with his preeious blood 
H e bought us on the food, 
And our souls did save. 

YOUTH. 

How should I save it, tell me now, 
And I will be ruled after you 
lIy soul to save. 
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RIOT. 
What, youth ; will ye forsake me ! 
I will hot forsake thee. 
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HUMILITY. 

I shall tell you shortly ; 
Kneel down and ask God mercy, 
For that you bave offended. 

PRIDE. 

Youth, wilt thou do so ? 
Follow them, and let us go ? 
Marry, I trow, nay. 

YOUTH. 

Here all sin I forsake, 
And to God I me betake ; 
Good Lord, I pray thee have no indignation, 
That I, a sinner, should ask salvation. 

CHARITY. 
Now thou must forsake Pride, 
And all Riot set aside. 

PRIDE. 

I will not him forsake, 
Neither early ne late ; 
I ween'd he would not forsake me ; 
But if it will none otherwise be, 
I will go my way. 
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YOUTH. 
Sir, I pray God be your speed, 
And help you at your need. 

RIOT. 
I ara sure thou wilt not forsake me, 
Nor I will not forsake thee. 

YOUTH. 
I forsake you also, 
And will not have with you fo do. 

RIO$. 

And I forsake thee utterly : 
Fie on thee, caitiff, fie ! 
Once a promise thou did me make, 
That thou would me never forsake, 
But now I sec it is hard 
For to trust the wretched world ; 
Farewell, masters, eveD'chone. 

HITMILITY. 

For your sin look ye mourn, 
And evil creatures look ye turn ; 
For your naine, who maketh inquisition, 
Say it is Good Contrition 
That for sin doth mourn. 

CHARITY. 

Here is a new array, 
For to walk by the way, 
Your prayer for to say. 
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HUIILITY'. 
Here be beads  for your devotion, 
And keep you from all temptation ; 
Let hot vice devour. 
Vhen you see misdoing men, 
Good counsel give them, 
And teach them to amend. 

YOUTH. 

For my sin I will mourn, 
All creatures I will turn ; 
And when I see misdoing men, 
(lood counsel I shall give them, 
And exhort them to amend. 

Then shall ye be an heritor of bliss, 
Where all joy and mirth is. 

YOUTH. 
To the which eternal 
God bring the persons ail 
Here being, amen ! 
HUMILITY. 
Thus bave we brought our matter to an end 
Before the persons here present ; 
Would every man be content, 
Lest another day we be shent. 

CHA_RITY. 
We thank ail this presence 
Of their meek audience. 
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 [Copland's ed. books.] 
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HUMILITY. 

Jesu that sitteth in heaven so high, 
Save ail this fair company :  
Men and women that here be, 
Amen, men, for Chrity.  

 [This line is omitted in Waley's ed.] 
 [The eolophon of Waley's ed. is : Imprinted at London 
by John waley, dwellyng in foster lane.] 



LUSTY JUVENTUS. 
A MORALIT¥. 



A n Enterlude called Lutty Juntv, lyuely oecribing the 
frailte of youth: of xttur proche fo ,,yce: by grace and 
good cousayll trayutble to ertue. 

Y'he loa'onagen that nveake. 

Mee9er , 
¢,ood Coun«ill, 
]Cnow[ed9e , 
athan te deuyll, 

Hypocrisie, 
Abhomlnable L#uyag, 
Ooà merclfutt promises. 

 [The eooho o[ Vele's ed. is at the end ivfrû.] 



HAWKINS'S PREFACE. 

Tnv. editor bas been favoured with two copies of this 
moral interlude ; one of which is preserved in the 
library belon-,ing to IAncoln Cathedral, t the other is in 
the possession of lIr Garfick. It was written in the 
rein of Edward the Sixth by one R. Wever, of whom 
the editor can give the reader no further infomation. 
The former was printed at London by Abraham Vele. 
The latter is a very different copy from the other. A 
more obsolete spelling runs through the whole, and it 
contains great variations besides, which the reader will 
find at the bottom of each page. The conclusion being 
imperfect, the priater's colophon is wantiag, so that it 
cannot be known where this edition was printed. Ac- 
cording to Dr Percy's tables, it was printed by Richard 
Pinson.  
The design of this interlude was to expose the super- 

 [Afterwards parted with to Dr Dibdin. A second copy 
is in the Bodleian. ] 
 [An error. 1o edition by Pinson is known, or is iikely 
to bave ever existed. The impression referred fo is Cop- 
iand's. ee Hazlitt's "Handbook," p. 649-50.] 
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stitions of the Romih Church, and to promote the 
Reformation. The stage (as the learned Dr Percy ob- 
serves) in those days literally was what wise men bave 
always wished it--a supplement fo the pu]pit : chapter 
and verse are as formally quoted as in a sermon. See 
"Prologue of the bIeaenger," &c. From this ply we 
learn that most of the young people were new goellers, 
or friends to the Reformation ; and that the old were 
tenacious of the doctrines imbibed in their youth, for 
thus the Devil is introduced lamenting the downfall of 
superstition -- 
The old people would believe still in my laws, 
But the younger sort lead them a contrary way ; 
They will hot believe, they plainly say, 
In old traditions and ruade by men, 
But they will lire a the scripture teacheth them, &c. 
.knd in another place Hypocrisy urges-- 
The world was never merry, 
Since childrea were so bold ; 
ow every boy will be a teacher, 
The father a fool, and the child a lreacher. 
[This la certainly a liece of rather hevy and tedious 
morality, replete with good instruction, but didactic to 
a fault. It is deficient in the curious allusions, vhich 
abound in other pro¢luctions of the saine kind ; and 
even that mysterious character, Abominabl Livig, 
whose introduction lromises some amusement and 
illustration, moves off the scene almost immediately 
after ber first appearance, while Little Bess, whooe 
«ntrance might bave been a vehicle for some diverting 
or sentimental situation, does hot « corne on" at all.] 
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THE PROLOGUE OF THE MESSENGER. 

FoR as much as man is naturally prone 
To evil from his youth, as Scripture doth recite, 1 
Itis necessary that he be speedily withdrawn 
From concupiscence of sin, his natural appetite : 
An s order to bring up youth Ecclesiasticus doth 
An untamed horse will be hard, saith he, 
And a wanton child wilful will be. 
Give him no liberty in youth, nor his folly 
excuse 
Bow down Iris neck, and keep him in good awe, 
Lest he be stubborn : no labour refuse 
To train him to wisdom and teach him God's law, 
For youth is frail and easy to draw 
By grace to goodness, by nature to iii : 
That nature hath ingrafted, is hard to kill. 
Nevertheless, in youth men may be best 
Trained fo virtue by godly mean ; 
Vice may be so mortified and so supprest, 

Gen. viii. ; J'er. xvii. ; Eccles. xxx. 
And, Copland's edition. 
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That it shall not break furth, yet the roof will 
remain ; 
As in this interlude by youth you shall see plain, 
From his lust by Good Counsel brought to godly 
conversation, 
And shortly after to frail nature's inclination. 
The enemy of mankind, Satan, through Hypo- 
crisy 
Feigned or chosen holiness of man's blind intent, 
Forsaking  God's word, that leadeth right way, 
Is brought to Fellowship and unacious company, 
To Abhominable Living till he be wholly bent, 
And so fo desperation, if good counsel were hot 
sent 
Frora God, that in trouble doth no man forsake 
That doth cMl, and trust in him for Christ's sake. 
FinMly, youth by God's special ace 
Doth earnestly repent his abhominable living 
By the doctrine of good counsel, and to his solace 
God's mercy entereth fo him reciting 
God's merciful promises, as they be in writing : 
Ho bclieveth and followeth, to his great consola- 
tion. s 
And these parts ye shall see briefly played in their 
fashion. 

I[ere entereth LUSTY JI.'ENTUS, or YOUTH, singing 
as followeth : 
In a herber  green, asleep  where as I lay, 
The hirds sang sweet in the middes of the da)" ; 
I dreamed fast of mirth and play : 
In youth is pleasure, in youth is pleasure. 

I I:or, alyn, Copland's edition. 
 Conolaion, Vele's edition. 
a Arbour, Copland's edition. 
 Adooee, Copland's edition. 
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Methought I walked still to and fro, 
And from her company I could not go ; 
But when I waked, it was not so: 
In youtla is pleazure, in youth is pleasure. 

Therefore my heart is surely pight  
Of her alone to have a sight, 
Wtdch is my joy and laeart's deliglat : 
In youth is pleasure, in youth is pleasure. 

Finis. 

LUSTY JUTENTUS» or YOUTH, sloeaketh. 
What, ho  Are they not here  
I am distppointed, by the blessed mass ! 
I had thought to htve round them making good 
eheer ; 
But now they are gone to some secret place. 
Well, seeing they are gone, I do not greatly pass ;" 
Another time I will hold them as much, 
Seeing they break s promise, and keep not the 
tweche. 4 
Vhat shtll I do now to pass away the day ? 
Is there any man here that will go to gaine a. 
At whatsoever he » will play, 
To make one I ara ready to the saine : 
Youth full of pleasure is my proper naine. 
To be alone is hot my appetite, 6 
For of all things in the world I love merry com- 
pany. 
SVho knoweth where is e'er a minstrel ? 

 ,Surel i-pight, Copland's edition. 
 Brake, Copland's edition. 
 :te, Copland's edition. 
 Apletyte , Vele's edition. 
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By the mass, I would fain go dance a fit. 1 
My COml,anions 2 are at it, I know right well ; 
They do hot all this while in a corner sit : 
Against another time they bave taught me s wit : 
I beshrew their hearts for serving me this, 4 
I will go seek them, whether I hit or miss. 

]Iere enteret] GOOD COUNSEL, fo ']tom YOUTH 
yet peaketh. 
Well i-met, father, well i-met : 
Did you hear any minstrels play, 
As you came hitherward upon your way ? 
And if you did, I pray you wish » me thither, 
For I ara going to seek them, and, in faith, I know 
hot whither. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 

Sir, I will ask you a question by your favour : 
What wouhl you with the minstrel do ? 

JUVENTUS. 

Notlfing but have a dance or two, 
To pass the time away in lleasure. 

 The word titre sometimes signifled a part or division of 
a song ; but in its original acceptation a poetic strain, vcrse, 
or poem : from being applied to music, the word was easily 
tranderred to dancing, as in the above pasages. See Dr 
Percy's "Relics of Anc. Eng. Poetry," vol. ii., p. 297 ledit. 
:17 65 ].--Haw]ds. 
: ComIclon , Coplaud's edition. 
 My, Copland's edition.   Thus. 
 Wyse, Yele's edition. 
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GOOD COUNSEL. 

If that be the matter, I promise you sure, 
I am the more 8orrier that it should so be ; 
For there i8 no such passing the time appointed in 
the Scripture, 
Nor yet thereunto it doth hot agree ! 
I wish that ye would so use your liberty, 
To walk as you are bound to do, 
AccordJng to the vocation which God hath called 
you to. 

JUVENTUS. 
Why, sir, are you anry, because I have spoken so ' 
By the mass, it is alone for my appetite. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 
Show me your name, I pray you heartily, 
And then I will my mind express. 

JUVENTUS. 
My naine is called Juventus, doubtless : 
Say what you will, I will give you the hearing. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 

For as much as God hath created you of nothing, 
Unto Ms own likeness by spiritual illumination, 
It is unmeet that ye should lead your living 
Contrary to his godly determination. 
Saint Paul unto the Ephesians giveth good exhort- 
tion, 
VOL. II. D 
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Saying, walk circumspectly, redeeming the rime ; 
That is, to spend it well, and hot to wickednes. 
incline. 

JLrVENTUS. 

No, no, hardily none of mine ; 
If I would live so strait, you might count me a 
fool ; 
Let them keep those nfles, which are doctors 
divine, 
And have be brought up all their days in schol. 

GOOD COUNSEL 
Moses in the law exhorteth his people, 
As in the book of Deuteronomy he doth plainly 
write, 
That they should live obedient and thankful ; 
For in effect x these words he doflt recite : 
Ail ye this day stand before the Lord's sight, 
Both princes, rttlers, elders, and parents, 
Chi|dren, wives, young, and old 
commandments. 

JUVENTUS. 
I ara too young to understand his documents 
Vherefore did ail they stand before his presence 

GOOD COUNSEL. 
To enter with God peace and alliance, 
Pronfising that they wou]d him honour, fear, and 
serve : 

For infecte, Copland's edition. 
Te¢hings. 
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All kind of people were bound in those covenants, 
That from his la they should never swerve ; 
For God useth no partiality. 

JUVENTUS. 

What, ara I bound, as well as the clerc-, 
To learn and follow his precepts and law ? 

GOOD COUNSE 

Yea, surely, or else God will withdraw 
His mercy from you, promised in his covenant ; 
For, except you live under his obedience and awe, 
How can you receive the benefits of his Testament 
For he that  submitteth himself to be a servant, 
And his master's commandment will not fulfil nor 
regard, 
According as he hath done, is worthy his reward. 

JUVENTUS. 

It is as true a saying as ever I heard ; 
Therefore your naine, I pray you "- now tell, 
For, by my truth, your communication I like won- 
ders well. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 

My name is called Good Counsel. 

JUVENTUS. 

Good Counsel ? 
low, in faith, I cry you mercy : 

 That, omitted in Copland's edition. 
 ]'ou» omitted in CoDland's edition. 
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I am sorry that I have you thus offended ; 
But, I pray you, bear with me patiently, 
And my misbehaviour shall be amended : 
I know my time I have rudely spended, 
Following my own lust, being led by ignorance ; 
But now I hope of better knowledge through your 
acquaintance. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 

I pray God guide you with his gracious assistance 
Unto the knowledge of his truth, youx ignorance 
to undo, 
That you may be one of those numbered Christlans, 
Which followeth the lamb whither he doth go : 
The lamb Jesus Christ my meaning is 
By sure faith and confidence in his bitter death 
and passion, 
The only price of oux health and salvation. 

JI_D,'ENTUS. 

Sir, I thank you for your hearty oration : 
And now, I pray you, show me your advisement, 
How I may lire in this my vocation, 
According to God's will and commandment. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 

First of all, it is most expedient, 
That you exercise yourself in continua! prayer, 
That it might please the Lord omnipotent 
To send unto you his holy spirit and comforter, 
Which will lead you e#ery day and houx 
Unto the knowledge of his word and verity, 
ierein you may learn to lire most christianly. 
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JUVENTUS. 

O Lord, grant me of thy infinite i mercy 
[ lIe ]neeleth. 
The true know]edge of thy 2 hw and will, 
And illumine my heart with spirit continually, 
That I may 3 be apt thy holy precepts to fu]fil ; 
Strengthen me, that I may persever still 
Thy commandments to obey : 
And then shall I never slip nor fa]l away. 
[ IIe riseth. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 

Full true be these words, which Christ hilnself did 
say, 
He that seeketh shall surely find. 

K NOWLEDGE enteret]t. 

Behold, Youth, now rejoice we may, 
For I see Knowledge of God['s] 4 Yerity stand here 
belfind : 
He is corne now to satisfy your mind 
In those things which you will des[re ; 
Therefore together let us approach him near. 

JUVENTU$. 

Ah, Good Counsel, now a it doth appear, 
That God never rejecteth the humbles[t] petition. 

t ]nfinitie, Vele's edition. 
 The, Copland's edition. 
 Way, Copland's edition. 
* Both the copies read God. 
" _New, Copland's edition. 
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KNOWLEDGE. 
Now the Lord bless you ail with his heavenly 
benediction, 
And with his fiery love your hearts inflame, 
That of his merciful promises you may bave the 
fruition, 
The subtlety of the devi] utterly to defame. 
Now, good Christian audience, I will express rny 
naine, 
The True Knowledge of God's Verity, this  my 
naine doth hight, 
Wholn God hath appointed to give the blind their 
sight. 
GOOD COUNSEL. 
Ail i,raise be given to that Lord of might, 
Which hath appointed you ]fither at this present 
hour ; 
For I trust you will so instruc youth aright, 
Tha he shall lire according to God's pleasure. 

JUVENTUS. 
And I thank Jesus Christ my Savioui, 
That he is corne to my cornpany. 

KNOWLEDGE. 
I thank you, rny friends, rnost heartiy 
For your gentle salutation. 

JU VENTUS. 
Sir, I wi|l be so bold, by your deliberation, 
To open my mind unto you now, 

 Thu, Copland'e edition ; but the cerise ie the 8ame. 
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Trusting that, by your good exhortation, 
I shall learn those things which I never knew : 
Tlfis one thing chiefly I would learn of you, 
How I may my life in this my vocation lead, 
According as God hath ordained and decreed. 

KNOWLEDGE. 

The prophet David saith, that the man is blessed, 
Which doth exercise himself in the law of the 
Lord, 
And doth hot follow the way of the wicked ; 
As the first psalm doth plainly record :  
The fourscore and thirteenth psalm thereunto doth 
accord ; 
Blessed is the man whom thou teachest, 0 Lord, 
saith he, 
To learn thy 2 law, precepts, word, or verity. 
And Christ in the gospel saith manifestly : 
Blessed is he which heareth the Word of God and 
keepeth it ; 
That is, to believe his word and lire accordingly, 
Declaring the faith by the fruits of the spirit, 
Whose fruits are these, as St. Paul to the Galathi 
doth write, 
Love, joy, peace, long suffering, and faithfulness, 
Meekness, goodness, temperance, and gentleness. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 

By t these words, which unto you he doth express, 
He teacheth that you ought to have a steadfast 
faith ; 

Accorde, Copland's edition. 
Te, Copland's edition. 
B¢, Copland's edition. 
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Without the wlfich  it is impossible doubfless 
To please God, as Saint Paul saith : 
Where faith is hot, godly living decayeth ; 
For whatsoever is hot of faith, saith St. Paul, is 
But where a peffect faith is, there is good working. 

J UVENTU S. 
It seemeth to me, that this is 2 your meaning, 
That, when I observe God's commandments and 
the works of charity, 
They shall prevail unto me nothing, 
Except I believe to be saved thereby. 

KNOVLEDGE. 

No, no, you are deceived very blindly ; 
For faith in Christ's merits doth only justify, 
And make us righteous in God's sight. 

JU'ENTUS. 
Why should I then in good 3 works delight, 
Seeing I shall hot be saved by them  

GOOD COUNSEL. 
Because they are required of all Christian men, 
As the necessary fruits of true reæentance. 

KNOVLEDGE. 
But the reward of the heavenly inheritance 
Is given us through faith, for Christ's deservings ; 

 Tire oehich, omitted in Coplaud'a edition. 
 s, omitted, Copland's editiom 
 Goà, Vele'a edition. 
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As St. Paul declareth in the fourth chapter to the 
Roman, 
Therefore we ought hot to work as hirelings : 
Seeing Christ bath purged us once from ail our 
wicked living, 
Let us no more wallow therein, 
But persever, like good branches, bearing fruit in 
him. 

JU-VENTUS. 

Now I know where about you have been : 
My elders never taught me so before. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 

Though your elders were blind, doubt not you 
therefore ; 
For Saint Peter saith, vain is the conversations 
Which ye receive by your elders' traditions, 

JUVENTU 

1 will gladly receive your godly admonitions : 
But yet, I pray you, show me the cause 
That they, being men of gTeat discretions, 
Did hot instruct me in God's laws, 
According to his will and ordinance. 

KNOWLEDGE. 

Because they themselves were wrapped in ignorance, 
Being deceived by false preachers. 

JUVENTUS. 

O Lord, dehver me from wicked teachers, 
That I be not deceived with their false doctrine. 
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GOOD COUNSEL 

To God's word you must only incline ; 
Ail other doctrine clean set apart. 

JI)-VENTUS. 

Surely that I will from the bottom of my heart ; 
And I thank the living God which hath given me 
the knowledge 
To know his doctrine from the false and pervart, 1 
I being yet young and full tender of age ; 
And that he hath ruade me partaker of the heavenly 
inheritage, 
[)f his own - mercy, and hot of my deserving, 
For hell I bave deserved by my sinful working. 
I know right well, my elders and parents 
Have of a long time deceived be 
With blind hypocrisy and superstitious intents, 
Trusting in their own works, which is nothing but 
vanity ; 
Their steps shall hot be followed for me : 
Therefore, I pray you, show me a brief conclusion, 
H,»w I ought to live in Christian religion. 

KNOWLEDGE. 

The first beginning of wisdom, as saith the wise 
Solomon, 
Is to fear God with all thy  heart and power ; 
And then thou must believe ail his promises with- 
out any exception, 
And that he will perform them both constant and 
sure : 

 Pervarce, Copland's edition. 
 One, Copland's edition. 
 Th¢y Colaland's edition. 



LUSTY JUVENTUS. 59 

And then, because he is thy only Saviour, 
Thou must love him with all thy soul and nfind, 
And thy neighbour as thyself, because he bath so 
assigned. 

JUVENTUS. 

To love my neighbour as myself ? I cannot be so ! 
kind : 
l pray you tell me, what mean you ? 

KNOWLEDGE. 

My meaning is, as Christ saith in the sixth chapter 
of Matthew,-" 
To do to him as you would be done to. 

JUVENTUS. 
I pray God give me grace so for to do, 
That unto his will I may be obedient. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 

Here you shall receive Christ's testament 
To comfort your conscience, when need shall re- 
quire, 
To learn the contents thereof, see that you Ira 
diligent ; 
The which all Christian men ought to desire, 
For it is the well or fountain most clear, 
Out of the which doth spring sweet consolation 
To all those that 3 tlfirst after ëternal salvation. 

I To, Copland's edition. 
2 Chap. Math., Copland's edition. 
a Which, Vele'e edition. 
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KNOW'LEDGE. 
Therein shall you find most wholesome presera- 
tion 
Both in troubles, persecutions, sickness, and ad- 
versity, 
And a sure defence in the rime of temptation, 
Against whom the devil cannot prevail with ail 
his army : 
And, if you persever therein unfeignedly, 
It will set your heart at such quietness and rest, 
Which cannot  never be turned with storms nor 
tempest. 
GOOD CUNSEL. 
With this thing you must neither flatter nor jcst. 
But stedfastly believe it every day and bout, 
And let your conversation openly protest, 
That of your heart it is the most precious treasure : 
And then your godly example shall other men pro- 
cure 
To learn and exercise the saine also : 
I pray Goal strengthen you so for to do. 
JUVNTUS. 
Now for this godly knowledge v¢ltich you bave 
brought me to, 
I beseech the living God reward - you again : 
From your company I will never depart nor go, 
So long as in tlfis life I do remain ; 
For in this book I see manifest and plain, 
That he that followeth his own lusts and imagina- 
tion, 

 Not, omitted in Vele's edition. 
 To reward, Vele'e edition. 
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Keepeth the ready path to everlasting damnation : 
And he that leadeth  a godly conversation 
Shall be brought 2 to such quietness, joy, and peace, 
Which in comparison passeth all worldly gloriation, 
Which cannot endure, but shortly cease. 
Both the time and hour I may now bless, 
That I met with you, father Good Counsel, 
To bring me to the knowledge of this s heavellly 
gospel. 

KNOWLEDGE. 

This your profession I like very well, 
So that you intend to live according ; 
I pray God, your living do not rebel, 
But ever agree unto your saying, 
That, when ye shall make accounts or reckoning, 
Of this talent which you have received, 
You may be one of those, with whom the Lord 
shall be pleaed. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 
For this conversation of Youth the Lord's naine be 
praised : 
Let us now depart for a season. [Ex/t. 

KNOVrLEDGE. 
To give God the glory it is convenient and reason : 
If you will depart, I will hot tarry. [Exit. 

 L¢adete, Copland's edition. 
 Borught, Copland's edition. 
3 ///» Copland's edition. 
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JUVENTUS. 

And I wi|l never forsake your corapany, 
$ïfile I live in this world. [£ x/t- 

tIere enterelh the DEVIL. 

O, O, all t-o late ! 
I trow this gear will corae to naught ; 
For I perceive ray power doth abate, 
For all the policy that ever I bave wrought : 
Many anti sundry ways I have fought, 
To have the Word of God deludêd utterly ; 
O for sorrow ! 3"et it" will hot be. 
I bave donc the best that I tan, 
And my raistress also in every place, 
To root it clean from fle heart of raan ; 
And yet for all that it flourisheth apace ; 
I ara sore in dread to show ray face, 
My uuctority and xvorks are so greatly despised, 
My inventions, and all that ever I have devised. 
O, O, fifll well I know the cause, 
That ray estiraation doth thus decay ; 
The old people woul,1 believe stfll in my laws, 
But the younger sort lead them a contrary way; 
They will hot beliêve, they 1,1ainly sa)', 
In old traditions and ruade by raen, 
But they wi|l lire, as the Scripture teachêth them. 
Out, I cry, upon thera, they do rae open wrong, 
To bring up their chihlren thus in knowledge ; 
For, if they will hot follow ray ways, when they 
are young, 
]t is hard turning thera when they corne to age : 
I must needs find sorae raeans tlfis matter to 'suage ; 

 Exlt, omitted in Copland's edition. 
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1 mean, to turn their hearts from the Scripture 
qtdte, 
That in carnal pleasures they may have more 
dehght. 
Well, I will go baste 1 to infect this youth 
Through the enticement of my son Hypocrisy 
And work some proper feat to stoi) his mouth, 
That he may lead his lffe carnally : 
I had never more need my matters to apply. 
O my child Hypocrisy, where art thou  
I charge thee of my blessing appear before me now. 
[Here entereth HTIOCRISY. 

HYPOCRISY. 
0, 0, quoth he, keep again the sow ; 
I corne as fast as I can, I warrant you : 
Where is he that hath the sow to sell  
I will give him money, if I like her well ; 
Whether it be sow or hog, I do hot greatly care, 
For by my occupation I ara a butcher. 

DEVIL. 
O my child, how dost thou fare  

HYPOCRISY. 

5'actl amen, who have we there  
By the mass, I will buy none of thy ware ; 
Thou art a chal)man for the devil. 

DEVIL. 

What, my son, canst thou hot tell, 
Who is here, and what I ara  
I ara thine own father Satan. 

1 Copland's edit. tazt¢. 



 LUSTY JUVENTUS. 

HY1)OCRISY. 

Be you so, sir ? I cry you mercy then ; 
You may say I ara homely, and lack learting, 
To liken my father's voice unto a sow's groaning : 
But, I pray you, show me the cause and why, 
That you called me hither so hastily  

DEVIL. 

Ah, Hypocrisy, I ara undone utterly. 

HYPOCRISY. 

Utterly undone ! nay, stop there hardily ; 
For I l»yselï do know the contrary 
By daily exTerience : 
Do hot I yet reign abroad ? 
An,1 as long as I ara in the world, 
You bave some treasurc and substance. 
I suppose I bave been the flower 
In setting forth thy laws and power 
Without any delay : 
By the mass, if I had hot been, 
Thou haddest hot been worth a Flander's pin 
At this present day. 
The time were too long now to declare, 
How many and great the number are, 
Which bave deceived be ; 
And brought clean from God's law 
Unto thy yoke and awe, 
Through the enticemdnt of mu. 
I have been busied since the world hegan, 
To graff thy laws in the heart of man, 
Vfhere they ought to be refused : 
And I bave so mingled God's commandments 
With vain zeals and blind intents, 
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That they be greatly abused. 
I set up great idolatry 
With ail I kind of filthy sodometry, 
To give mankind a fall : 
And I [have] brought up such superstition, 
Under the naine of holiness and religion, 
That deceived almost ail. 
As holy cardinals, holy popes, 
Holy vestments, holy copes, 
Holy hermits and friars, 
Holy priests, holy bishops, 
Holy monks, holy abbots, 
Yea, and all obstinate  liars : 
Holy pardons, holy beads, 
Holy saints, holy images, 
With holy, holy blood, 
Holy stocks, holy stones, 
Holy clouts, holy s bones ; 
Yea, and holy holy wood. 
Holy skins, holy bulls, 
Holy rochets and cowls, 
Huly crouches and staves, 
Holy hoods, holy caps, 
Holy mitres, holy bats ; 
Ah good holy holy knaves. 
Holy days, holy fastin, 
Holy twitching, holy tastings, 
Holy visions and sights, 
Holy wax, holy lead, 
Holy wter, holy bread, 
To drive away spirits. 
Holy tire, holy palm, 
Holy oil, holy cream, 
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I A, Copland's edition. 
 Abstinate, Copland's editiom 
 Hole, Copland's edition. 
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And holy ashes also ; 
Holy brooches, holy rings, 
Holy kneeling, holy censings, 
And a hundred trim-trams mo. 
Holy crosses, holy bells, 
Holy relics, holy jewels, 
(}f mine own invention ; 
Holy candles, holy tapers, 
Holy parchments, holy papers : 
Had not you a holy son  

DEVIL, 

Ail these things, which thou hast done, 
]Iy honour and laws hath maintained ; 
But now, O alas ! one thing is begun,  
By the which my kingdom is greatly decayed ; 
I shall lese ail, I ara sore afraid : 
Except thy help, I know right plain, 
I shall never be able to recover it again. 
God's Word is so greatly sprung up in youth, 
That he little regardeth my laws or me ; 
H tlleth his parents that is very truth, 
That they of long time bave deceived be : 
He saith according to Christ's verity 
All his doings he will order and frame, 
Mt,rtifying the flesh with the lusts of the same. 

HYPOCRISY. 

Ah, sh'rah, there benneth the game : 
SVhat, is Juventus become so tame, 
To be a ew Gospeller ? 

 Begone, Colland'8 edition. 
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As fast as I do make, he doth mar; 
He bath 1 followed so long the steps of Good 
Couusel, 
That Kuowledge and he together doth dwell ; 
For who is so busy in every place as youth, 
To read ad declare the maifest truth Z 
But, 0 Hypocrisy, if thou could stop h]s mouth, 
Thou shouldst wiu my heart for ever. 

HYPOCRISY. 

What would you bave me to do in the matter ? 
Show me therein your advisement. 

DEVILi 

I would have thee go incontinent, 
And work some crafty s feat or policy, 
To set Kuowledge and h]m at controversy 
And his company thyself greatly use, 
That God's Word he may clean abuse. 

HYPOCRISY. 

At your request I will uot refuse 
To do that thing, wh]ch in me doth lie : 
Doubt ye hot, but I will excuse 
Those th]ngs, wh]ch he doth p]ainly deny ; 
And I will h,ndle my matters so craftily, 
That, ere he cometh to man's state, 
God's Word and his living shall be clean at the 
bate. 

I Tiat, Copland's edition. 
- Craft, Vele's editiou. 
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DEVIL. 

Thou shalt have my blessing both early and late, 
And, because thou shalt all my counsel keep, 
Thou shalt call thy  naine Friendship. 

HYPOCRISY. 
By the mass, it is a naine full meet 
For my proper and amiable person. 

DEVIL. 
{ , farewell, farewell, my son ; 
Speed thy business, for I must be gone. 

[Exit.  

ttYPOCRISY. 

I warrant you, let me alone. 
I will be with Juventus anon, 
And that, ere he be ware ; 
And, i-wis, ff he walk hot straight, 
I will use such a sleight, 
That shall trap him in a snare. 
How shall I bring this gear to pass 
I can tell now, by the mass, 
Without any more advisement : 
I will infect him with wicked company, 
Whose conversation shall be so fleshly, 
Yea, able to overcome an innocent. 
This wicked Fellowship 
Shall him company keep 
For a while : 
And then I will bring in 

 My. Copland's edition. 
: Exit omltted in Colland's edition. 
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Abhorninable 1 Living, 
Hirn to beguile. 
With words fair I will him 'tice, 
Telling him of a -4rl nice, 
Which shall him somewhat rnove ; 
Abhominable Living though she be, 
Yet he shall no other ways see, 
But she is for to love. 
She shall him procure 
To hve in pleasure, 
After his oa phantasy ; 
And my matter to frame, 
I will call lier naine 
Unknowen Honesty. 
This  will I comey 
hIy matter, I say, 
Somewhat handsomely ; 
That, through wicked Fellowship 
And false pretended Friendship, 
Youth shall lire carnally. 
Trudge, Hypocrisy, trudge ! 
Thou art a good drudge» 
To sere the devil : 
If thou shouldest lie and ]tu"k, 
And not intend thy 'ork, 
Thy toaster should do full evil. 

i Abhominable. So the word is constantly spelt. It is 
worth remarking, in order to fix the adjustment of a passage 
in Shakespeare's "Love's Labour's Lost," A. 4, S. 1: This 
is abhominable which he would cail abominable. Capeil's 
edition, nearly agreeable to the quartos, or, this is abomin- 
able which we would call abhominable. So ïheobaid and 
Hanmer, according to ti,e folios. The two great and 
learned editors, Warburton and Johnson, read vice versa : 
This is abominable which he would call abhominable, which 
destroys the poet's humour, such as it is, who is laughing at 
sueh ianatieal phantams and ra¢kers of orthography as 
affect to speak fine.--Itawklns. « Thus. 
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]Jere enteret]t YOUTH, fo whom HYPOCRISY 
!Ct soeea "ket]t. 
What, llaster Youth  
Well i-met, by my truth ; 
And whither away  
You are the last man, 
Which I talked  on, 
I swear, by this day. 
Met.hought by your face, 
Ere you came in place, 
It should be you : 
Therefore I did abide 
I-Iere in this ride  
For your coming, this is true. 

3UVENTUS. 

For your gentleness, sir, most hearti]y I thank you, 
But yet you must hold me somewhat excused ; 
For to my simple know]edge I never knew, 
That you and I together were acquainted : 
But neverthe]ess, if you do it renew, 
Old acquaintance will soon  be remembered. 

HYPOCRISY. 

Ah, now I see well, Youth is feathered, 
And his crumbs he hath well athered, 
Since I spake with him last; 
A poor man's tale cannot now be heard, 
As in times past. 
I cry you mercy, I was somewhat bohl, 
Thinking that you mastership would 

 Calleà, Copland's edition. 
 Here in this ride omitted, Copland's edition. 
3 $ome, Copland's editiin. 
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Not bave been so strange ; 
But now I perceive, that promotion 
Canseth  both man, manners, and fashion 
Greatly for to change. 

JUVENTUS. 

You are to blame this 2 me to challenge ; 
For I think I ara hot he, which you take me for. 

HYPOCRISY. 

Yes, I bave known you ever since you were tre ; 
Your age is yet under a score, 
Which I can well remember : 
I-wis, i-wis, you and I 
Many a time have been full merry, 
When you were young and tender. 

JUVENTUS. 

Then, I pray you, s let us reason no lenger ; 
But first show your nomination. 

HYPOCRISY. 

Of my naine to make declaration 
Without any dissimulation, 
I ara called Friendship : 
Although I be simple and rude of fashion, 
S'et by lineage and generation 
I ara nigh kin to your ma.stership. 

1 Canseth, Copland's edition. 
a Thus. 
- You, omitted in Copland's edit[on. 
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JUVENTUS. 

"What, Friendship ? 
I am glad to see that you be merry ; 
By my truth, I had almost you forgot, 
By long absence brought out of memory. 

HYPOCRISY. 

By the mass, I love you so heartily, 
That there is none so weh'ome to my company : 
I pray you, tell me whither are you going  

J UVENTUS. 
My intention is, to go hear a prêehing. 

tIYPOCRISY. 

A l)re,,aching, quod-a ? ah, good little one ! 
By (h.ris.t, she will make you c.ry out of thc 
Wlnlllng, 
If you follow ber instruction so early in the morning. 

JU-v'ENTUS. 

Full great a I do abhor this your wicked saying ; 
For, no doubt, they increase much sin and àce : 
Therefore I pray you, show hot )our meaning, 
For I delight n,t in such foolish fantasies. 

HYPOCRISY. 

Surely, then you are the more unwi.e : 
You ma)" bave a spurt amongst them now and 
then ; 
Why should hot you, as well as other men ? 

 Greatly. 
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JUVENTUS. 
As for those filthy doings  I utterly detest them ; 
I will he.r no more of your wicked communicution. 

HYPOCRISY. 
If I my be so bohl by your deliberation, 
Vïa will y] do a a preachin ? 

JUENTUS. 
Learn some wholesome and godly teaching 
Of the tru minister of Christ's gospl. 
HYPOCRISY. 
Tush, what he will say, I know right wll ; 
He will say that God is a good man,  
He can make him no better, and say the ])est he 
C,q, II. 

JUVENTUS. 
I know that, but whut then ? 
The nore that God's Vord is preached and taught, 

 As for al thosefylthe doinq, es, Copland's edition. 
-" Shakespeare puts these words, with great humour, into 
the mouth of Dogberry, in "]Iuch ado about Igothing," A. 
3, S. 8. Though the quartos and folios concur in this read- 
ing, the moderns uniformly read, tte'8 a 9ood man. 
The old reading is restored by 5If Capeil. 
The author seems here to ridicule the blasphemous ques- 
tions diseussed by the sehooimen among the Papists in his 
time, as, Whether the Pope he God or man, or a mean 
betwixt both ? &e. Sec Arehbishop Whitgitt's "Sermon 
before Queen Eiizabeth." 1574. ig. B 2.--Hau'kins. [In 
Germany they bave a similar saying st prescrit, and it seems 
to be used in this sense: God is a good person, he lets 
things take their couras.J 
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The greater the occasion is to all Christian men 
To forsake their sinful livings, both wieked, vile 
and naught : 
And to repent their former evils, which they bave 
wrought, 
Trusting by Christ's death to be redeemed : 
And he that this doth shall never be deeeived. 

hTOCRISY. 

Well said, toaster doctor, well said '. 
By the mass, we must bave you into the pulpit : 
I pray you be remembered, and cover your head : 
For indeed you have need to keep in your wit : 
Ah, sirrah, who would bave thought it, 
That youth had been such a well-learned man ! 
Let me see your portous, 1 gentle Sir John ! 

JUOENTUS. 

No, it is nota book for you -" to look on, 
You ought not to jest with God's Testament. 

H-YPOCRISY. 

VChat, man ? I pray you be content ; 
For I do nothing else, but say my phantasy : 
But yet, ff you would do after my advisement, 
In that marrer you should hot be so busy ; 
Was hot your father as well-learned as ye ? 
And ff he had said then as you have now donc, 
I-wis he had been like to make a burn. 

Portons, the ancient naine for a Breviary. 
Here it signifies the Bible.--HawL'ins. 
}bu omitted, Copland's edition 

Blount. 
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JUV'ENTUSo 

It were much better for me than to return 
From my faith in Christ and the profession of his 
word. 

HYPOCRISY. 

Whether is better a halter or a cor(I, 
I cannot tell, I swear by God's mother : 
But I think 1 you will bave the one or the other : 
Will you lose all your friends' good will, 
To continue in that opinion still  
Was there hot as well-learned men before a 
now  
Yea, and better too, I may say to you  
And they taught - the younger sort of people 
By the elders to take an example : 
And ff I did not love you, as nature doth me 
bind, 
You should hot know so much of my mimL 

JUVENTUS. 

Whether were a I better to be i,morant and blind, 
And to be damned in hell for infidelity ; 
Or to learn godly knowledge, wherein I shall find 
The right path-way to eternal felicity ? 

HYPOCRISY. 

Can you deny, but it is your duty 
Unto your elders to be obedient  

 Thy9e , Cop|and's edition. 
 T]toug]tt, Copland's edition. 
 Where, Vele's edition. 
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I ant I ara bound to obey my parents 
In all things hineæt and lawfuL 

HYPOCRISY. 

Lawful, quod-a ? ah, fool, fool ! 
Wilt  thou set men to school, 
When they be ohl ? 
I may say to you secretly, 
The wQrhl was never merry, 
Since children were so bold : 
Now every boy will be a teacher, 
The father a fool, and the child a preacher ; 
This is pretty gear : 
The foui presumption  of youth 
Will turn shortly to great ruth, 
I fear, I fear, I fear. 

JL%'ENTUS. 

The sermon xill be done, ere I can corne there : 
] care hot greatly whether I go or no ; 
And yet for my promise, by God ] swear, 
There is no remedy but I must needs go : 
Of mv companions there will be mo, 
And  promised them, by God's grace, 
To meet them there as the sermon was. 

HYPOCRISY. 
For once breaking promise do hot you pass ; 
Make some excuse the matter to cease, 

 Wil, Copland'a edition. 
"-" The foole presumptious, Copland's edition. 
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What bave they to do  
And you and I were, I wot 1 where, 
We would be as merry as there, 
Yea, and merrier too. 

JUVENTUS. 

I would glaxlly in your company go ; 
But, ff my companions should chance to see, 
They would report full evil by me : 
And peradventure, ff I should  it use, 
My company they would «lean refuse. 

HYPOCRI,Y. 

What, are those fellows so curious, 
That yourself you cannot excuse ? 
I will teach you the matter to convey ; 
Do what your own lust, and say as they say ; 
And ff you be rcproved with your om aflinity, 
Bid them pluck the beam out of their own eye : 
The old popish priests mock and despise, 
And the ignorant people, that believe their lies, 
Call them papists, hypocrites, and joining of the 
plough ; 
Face a out the marrer, and then good cnough ! 
Let your book at your girdle be tied, 
Or else in your bosom that he may be spied : 
And then it will be said both with youth and 
Yonder fellow hath an excellent knowledge. 
Tush, tush ! 
I could so .beat  the bush, 

i I wote wote where, Copland's edition. 
 Would, Copland's edition. 
: Fare, Copland's edition. 
 Beare, Copland's edition. 
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That all should be flush, 
That ever I did. 

JUVENTUS. 
Now, by my truth, you are merrily disposed ; 
Let us go thither as you think best. 

HYPOCRISY. 

How say you ? shall we go to breakfast ? 
Will you go to the pie-feast ? 
Or, by the mass, if thou wilt be my guest, 
It shall cost thee nothing ; 
I have a furny card in a place, 
That will bear a turn besides the ace, 
She purveys now apace 
For my coming : 
And if thou wilt sibber i as well as ], 
We shall have merry company : 
And I warrant thee, if we have hot a pie, 
We shall have a pudding. 

JU'ENTUS. 
tV the mass, that meat I love above all thing : 
 ou may draw me about the town with a pudding. - 

 J.lbbert, Vele's edtioa. 
 This passage will receive illustration from the following 
quotatioa out of Bishop Latimer's Sermon, preached belote 
King Edward the Si.xth, about the year 1550: "A good 
Ieilow os a tyme bad another of hys frendes fo a breakefast, 
and sayed, Yf you wyl corne, you shal be welcome ; but I 
teli you afore bande, yon shal haue but sclender rare, one 
dysh and that is al. What is that, said he. A puddynge 
and nothynge els. fary, sayed he, you cannot please me 
better ; of ail meates that is for myrte owne toth : you may 
draw me round about the town with a pudding." Sig. G vii. 
--Hau'kins. 
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HYPOCRISY. 

Then you shall see my cunning : 
A poor shiït for a living 
Amongest poor men used is ; 
The kind heart of hem 
Hath eased my purse, 
Many a rime ere this. [Ilere enteret/ FELLOWSH[P. 

FELLOWSHIP. 

I marvel greatly where Friendship is ; 
He promised to meet me here ere this time : 
I beshrew his heart, that his 1 promise doth miss ; 
And then be ye sure, it shall hot be mine. 

HYPOCRISY. 

Yes, Fellowship, that it shall be tlfine, 
For I have tarried here this hour or twain ; 
And this honest gentleman in my company bath 
been, 
To abide your coming, this thing is plain. 

FELLOWSHIP. 

By the mass, if you chide, I will " l»e gone again ; 
For in faith, Frindship, I may say to thee, 
I love hot tobe there, where chiders be. 

HYPOCRISY. 

1o, God it knoweth, you are so full of honesty, 
As a mary-bone is full of honey : 

 Thys, Copland's edition. 
" Wylt, Vele's edition. 
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But, sirrah, I pray you, bid ttds gêntleman wel- 
coiffe, 
For he is desirous in your coiffpany to corne : 
I tell you he is a man of the right making ; 
And one that bath excellent learning ; 
At his girdle he bath such a book, 
That thê Popish priests dare hot in him look : 
This is a fellow for the nonce. 

FELLOWSHIP. 

1 love him the better, by God's 1 precious bones : 
You are heartily welcome, as I may say, 
I shall des[re you of better acquaintance ; - 
That of your coml»any be bohl I iffay, 
You may be sure, ff in iffe it lie 
To do you pleasure, you shouhl it find : 
For, by the mass, I love you both with heart and 
mind. 

JU%'ENTUS. 

To say the saine to you your gentleness doth me 
bind ; 
And I thank you heartily for your kindness. 

HYPOCttISY. 

Well  you sec tlfis gentleman fines 
Your gentleness and your -kindness, 
I thank him, and I thank you ; 

x Do9s ' Coplaud's editlou. 
* This mode of expression occurs in Shakespeare's "Mid- 
summer light's Dream," A. 3, S. 3, needlessly altered by 
tome to, I shall desire of you more acquaiutauce.--Hawklas. 
 Original, wyl. 4 Query, deflnes. 
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An,] I think, if thi truth were sought, t 
The one bad and the other naught, 
Never a good, I make God a vow ! 
But yet, Fellowship, tell me one thing, 
Did you see little Bess this morning ? 
We should bave our breakfast yesternight, she said, 
But she hath forgotten it now, I ara ataid. 

FELLO'¢SH IP. 
Her promise shall be performed and paid ; 
For I spake with ber, since the time I rose, 
And then she told me how the matter goeth : 
We must be with her between eight and nine, 
And then ber toaster and mistress will be at the 
preaclfing. 
JUVENTUL 
I purposed myself there to bave been ; 
But this man provoked me to the contrary, 
And told me that we should have merry company. 

FELLOWSHIT. 

Merry, quod-a ? we camot choose but be men T ; 
For there is such a girl where as we go, 
Which will make us to 2 be merry, whether we 
will or no. 

HYPOCRIS¥. 
The ground is the better on the which she doth g- ; 
For she will make better cheer with that  litt|e, 
which she can get, 

 Wer ysou9h$, Copland's edition. 
 To omitted, Copland's edition. 
3 A, Copland's edition. 

VOL. II. F 



 LUSTY JU«£TUS. 

Than many a  one can with a great 
meat. 
Jï3WOENTUS. 
To be in ber company my heart is set ; 
Therefore, I pray you, let us be gone. 

banket of 

FELLOWSHIP. 

She will corne for us 2 herselï anon ; 
For I told ber before, where we would stand, 
And then, he said, he would beck us with her 
hand. 

JUVENTUS. 

Now, by the mass, I perceive that she is a gallant : 
"3aat, will she take pains to corne for us hither | 

HYPOCRISY. 
Yea, I warrant you ; therefore you must be fami]iar 
with ber : 
When she cometh in place, 
You must ber embrace 
Somewhat handsomely ; 
Lest she think it 3 danger, 
Because you are a stranger, 
To corne in your company. 

JU'ENTUS. 
Yea, 4 by God's foot, that I will be busy, 

A omitted, Copland's edition. 
For us omitted, Copland's edition. 
8he thilketh danger, Coplaud's edition. 
These two lines I bave given to Juventus agalnst the 
authority of the copies,--ltawkins. 
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And I may say to you, I can play the knave 
secretly. [tlere ezterethABHOMINABLE LIVING. 1 

ABH0IINABLE LIVING. 

Hem ! corne away quickly, 
The back door is open ;2 I daro hot tarry : 
Corne, Fellowship, corne on away ! 

HYPOCRISY. 

What, Unknown Honesty I a word ! 
[ Draws . L. a8oE¢. 3 
You shall not go yet, by God I swear '; 
Here is none but your friends, you need hot to 
fray, 
Although this strange young gentleman be here. 

JUVENTUS. 
I trust, in me she will think no danger ; 
For I love well the company of fair women. 

ABHOMINABLE LIVING. 

Who, you  nay, ye are such a holy man, 
That to touch one ye dare hot be bold ; 
I think, 4 you would hot kiss a young woman, 
If one would give you twenty pound in goloE 

1 The entranee of Abhominable Living is hot marked in 
the eopies.--Hakins. 
2 Opned, Copland's edition. 
3 [This is hot marked in th¢ copies.] 
« Thyng, Copland's edition. 
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JtENTUS. 

Yes, by the mass, that I would ; 
I could find in my heart to kiss you in your smock. 

ABHObIINABLE. LIVING. 

My back-is broad enough to bear away that mock ; 
For one bath told me many a rime, 
That you  bave said you would use no such wanton's 
company as mine. 

JUVENTL'S. 

By dog's  precious wounds, that wa some whore- 
son s villain ; 
I will never eat meat that shall do me good, 
Ti|l I have cut his flesh, by God's precious blood : 
Tell me, I pray you, who it was, 
And I will trim the knave, by the blessed mass. 

ABHOMINALE L'ING. 

Tush ! as for that, do hot you pass ; 
That which I told you was but for 1o e. 

HYPOCRISY. 

She did nothing else but prove, 
Whether a httle 4 thing would you more 
To be angry and fret ; 
What, and ff one had said so ? 

[ou, Copland'e edition. 
Both the copies concur in this reading.--Hawklns. 
common corruption of the Divine name.] 
Horson, Copland's edition. 
Lile, Vele's edition. 
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Let such trifling matters go, 
And be good to men's flesh for all that. 

JUVENTUS [/e sset ABttOMINABLE LIVING.] 
To kiss ber since she came, I had clean forgot : 
You are welcome to my company. 

ABHOIINABLE LIVING. 
Sir, I thank you most heartily ; 
By your kindness it doth ppear. 

HYPOCRISY. 

What a hudy-burly is here ! 
Smick smack, and ail this gear 
You will to tick-tack,  I fear, 
If you e had time : 
Well, wanton, well ; 
I-wis, I can tell, 
That such smock-smell 
Will set your nose out of tune. 

ABttOiINABLE LIVING. 

What, man ? you need not to fume, 
Seeing he is corne into my company now ; 
He is as well welcome as the best of you : 
And ff it lie in me to do him pleasure, 
He shall bave it, you may ye sure. 

FELLOWSHIP. 
Then old acquaintance is clean out of favour : 

1 Take, Copland's edition. 
 Thou, Copland's edition. 
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Lo, Frlendship, this gear goeth with a sleight ;  
He hath driven us twain out of conceit. 

H1TOCRISY. 

Out of conceit, quod-a ? no, no ; 
I dare well say, she thinketh not so : 
I-Iow say you, Unknown Honesty l 
Do not you love Fellowship and me ? 

ABHOIIINABLE LIVING. 

] ea, ])y the rnass, I love you all three ; 
But yet hdeed, ff I should say the truth, 
Amongst all other, welcome Master Youth. 

Full greatly I do delight to kiss your pleasant 
mouth : [Ite isseth ABHOMINABLE LIVING, 
I ara not able your kindness to recompence ; 
I long to talk with you secretly, therefore let us 
go hence. 

ABHOSIINALE LIVING. 

1 agree to that ; for I would hOt for twenty pente,  
That it were "known where I have been. 

HYPOCRISY. 

What, and it were known ? it is no deadly -* sln : 
As for my part, I do hOt greatly care, 
So that they find hot your proper buttocks bare. 

1 Afsleight, Copland's edition. 
s This and the following line is given to Juventus in 
Copland's edition.--//aoel/n#. 
a It wer¢ no dalg, Copland's edition. 
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ABIIOMINABLE LIVING. 
Now much fie upon you ! how bawdy i you are ! 
I-wis, Friendship, it mought  have been spoken at 
twice : 
What think you, for your saying that the people 
will surmise  
JUVENTUS. 
Who date be so bold us to despise ? 
And if I may hear a knave speak one word, 
I will run thorough his cheeks with my sword. 

FELLOV¢SHIP. 
This is an earnest fellow, of God's Word ! 
See, I pmy you, how he is disposed to fight  

JUVENTUS. 

Why should I not, and if my cause be right ? 
What, and if a knave do me b%mfile, 
Shall I stand crouching like an owl ? 
No, no ; then you might count me a very cow ; 
I know what belongeth to God's law as well as you. 

ABHOMINABLE LIVING. 

Your wit therein greatly I do allow ; 
For, and if I were a man, as you are, 
I would hot stick to give a blow, 
To teach other knaves to beware, 
I beshrew you twice, and ff you do spare, 
But lay load on the flesh, whatsoever befall, 
You bave strength enough to doit with all. 

a Badi, Copland's edition. 
 Mouth, Copland's edition. 
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FELLOWSHIP. 
Let us depart, and if that we shall ; 
t'orne on, masters, we twain will go before. 

JUVENTUS. 

Nay, nay, my friend, stop there ; 
It is hot you, that shall bave her away, 
She shall go with me, and if she go to-day-- 

HYPOCRISY. 

She shall go with none of you, I date well say ; 

ABHOMINABLE LIVING. 

To forsake any of your company I would be ver)" 
loth ; 
Therefore I will follow you all three. 

I'POCRISY. 

Now I beshrew his heart, that to that will n«,t 
agree ; 
But yet because the time shall hot seem ",et), 
long, 
Ere we depart, let us bave a merry song. 

Theg siny as followdh : 

Why shou]d not youth fulfil his own mind, 
As the course of nature doth him bind ? 
]s hot everything ordained to do Iris ldnd ? 
ReTort me fo you, re_port me to you. 
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Do hot the flowers spring fresh and gay, 
Pleasant and sweet in the month of  May  
And when their time cometh, they fade "away. 
¢Tort me to ?]ou, report me to ?]ou. 

Be hot the trees in winter bare ? 
Like unto their kind, such they are ; 
And when they spring, their fruits dedare. 
Ileort me to you, relort me to you. 

What should youth do with the fruits of age, 
But live in pleasure in his « passage  
For when age cometh, his lusts will suage. 
ReTort me to you, reTort me to you. 

Why should hot youth fulfil his own mind, 
As the course of nature doth him bind  &e. 
[They go forth. 

Itere entereth GOOD COUNSEL. 

0 merciful Lord, who can cease to lainent, 
[)r keep his heart from continual mourning, 
To sec how Youth is fallen from thy word and 
testament, s 
And wholly inclined to Abhominable Living ? 
He liveth nothing according to his professing ; 4 
But, alas ! his life is to thy word['s] abusion, 
Except thy great mercy, to his utter confusion. 
O, where is now » the godly conversation, 

Ofomitted, Copland's edition. 
Thys, Copland's edition. 
And testament omitted, Copland's edition. 
Profession, Copland's edition. 
Now omitted, Copland's edition. 
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qaich should be among the professors  of thy 
word ! 
O, where may a man find now one faithful con- 
gregation, z 
That is hot infected with dissension or discord ? 
Or amongst whom are ail vices utterly abhorred !s 
O, where is the brotherly love between man and 
man ! 
We may lainent the time our »ice began. 
0, where is the peace and meekness, long suffering 
and temperance, 
Which are the fruits of God's holy spirit ? 
With whom is the flesh brought under obedience, 
Or who readeth the scripture with intent to follow 
it ? 
Who useth hot now covetousness and deceit  
Who veth unto the poor that which is due ? 
I think, in this world tw that hve now. 
O, where is the godly example, that parents should 
give 
Unto their young family by godly and virtuous 
liring ? 
Alas ! how wickedly 4 do they themselves lire, 
Without any fear of God or his righteous threaten- 
ing! 
They have no respect unto the dreadful reckoning, 
Which shall be required of us, when the Lord shall 
coIe 
As a rightful judge at the day of doom. 
0. what a joyful sight was it for to see, 
When Youth began God's word to embrace ? 
Then he promised Godly Knowledge and me, 

 Both the copies read trrofessour.--Hatdqns. 
" Con9regation omitted, Cop|and's edition. 
 4bhord utterly, Copland's edition. 
 Wicked, Copland' edition. 
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That from our instruction he would never turn his 
face ; 
But now he walketh, Mas ! in the ungodly's chase 
Heaping sin upon sin, vice upon vice : 
[ llere entereth JL''ENTUS. 
He that liveth most ungodly is counted most wise-- 

J'UVENTUS. 

Who is hem playing at the dice ? 
I heard one speak of einque  and siee ; 2 
His words did me entice 
Hither to corne. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 

Ah, Youth, Youth, whither dost thou run  
Greatly I do bewail thy miserable estate ; 
The terrible plamaes, which in God's law are written, 
Hang over thy head both early and late : 
0 fleshly Capernite, stubborn and obstinate, 
Thou hadst liever forsake Christ, thy Saviour and 
King, 
Than thy fleshly swinish lusts and abhominable 
living. 

JU'VENTUS. 

What, ohl whoreson, art thou a-chiding  
I will play a spurt, why should I hot  
I set not s a mite by thy checking : 

a Juventus, coming in and hearing imperfectly the words 
sin and v/ce, very naturally mistakes them for terres used 
at dice: we may presume, therefore, that the genuine 
reading should be cinque and »ice.--ltawklns. 
-" C.,ce, Copland's edition. 
s Arot omitted, Copland's edition. 
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SVhat hast thou to do, and if I lose my coat  
I will trill the bones, while I have one groat : 
And, when there is no more ink in the pen,  
I will make a shift,-" as well as other men. 

GOOD COUNSEI 

Then I perceive you have forgotten clean 
The promise, that you made unto Knowledge and 
You said such fleshly fruits should hot be seen : 
But to God's word your lire should agree. 
Full true be the words of the prophet Hosè, 
\'o verity nor knowledge of God is now in the 
land, 
But abhominable vices bath gotten the upper 
hand. 

JUOENTUS. 

Your mind therein I do well understand : 
You go about my living to despise, 
But you will hot see the beams in your own eyes. 

GOOD COUSEI 

The devil hath you deceived, which is the author 
of lies, 
And tr.apped a you in Iris snare of 'icked Hypo- 
cnsy ; 
Therefore ail that ever you do devise, 
Is to maintain your fleshly liberty. 

a [An indelicate figure, which oc¢urs in jest-books and 
other early literature.] 
"- 8hyfe, Copland's edition. 
a Trat, e' Copland's edition. 
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JUVENTUS. 
I marvel, why you do this t reprove me ; 
Wherein do I my lire abuse  

GOOD COUNSEL. 

Your whole conversation I may well accuse, 
As in my conscience just occasion I find ; 
Therefore be hot offended, although I express my 
mind. 

JUVENTUS. 
By the mass, if thou tell not truth, I will hot 
behind 
To touch you as well again. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 

For this tlfing most chiefly I do complain :- 
Hve you not professed the knowledge of Christ's 
gospel ? 
And yet, I think, no more ungodliness doth reign 
In any wicked heathen, Turk, or infidel; 
Vvho can devise that sin or evil, 
That you practise hot from day to day 
Yea, and count it nothing but a jest or a pLay. 
Alas ! what wantonness remaineth in your flesh 
How desirous are you to accomplish your ox'n will '. 
What pleasttre and delight have you in wickedness 
How diligent are you your lusts to fulfil 
St Paul saith, that you ought your fleshly lusts 
kill : 
But unto his teaching your life ye will hot frame ; 
Therefore in vain you bear a Christian naine. 

 Thus.  ComTlaye , Copland's edition. 
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Read the Five to the Galatians, and therc you 
shall see, 
That the flesh rebelleth against the spirit, 
And that your own flesh is your 1 most utter - 
enemy, 
If in your soul's health you do delight : 
The time were too long now to recite, 
Vhat whoredom, uncleanness, and filthy coin-. 
munication 
Is dispcrsed with youth in every congregation. 
To speak of pride, envy, and abhominable oaths, 
They hre the common practices of youth, 
To avance your flesh, you cut and jag your clothes, 
And yet ye are a eat gospellcr in the mouth : 
What shall I say for this blaspheming 3 the truth ? 
I will show you what St Paul doth declare 
In his Epistle to the Hebrews and the tenth 
chapter. 
For him, saith he, which doth willingly sin or 
consent, 
After he bath received the knowledge of the 
vefity, 
Remaineth no more sacrifice, but a fearful loo]5ng 
for judgment, 
And a terrible 4 tire, which shall consume the adver- 
sary ; 
And Christ saith that this hlasphemy 
Shall never be pardoned nor forgiven 
In this world, nor in the world to corne. 

JUXOENTt-S [ IIe l[etI down]. 
Alas, alas ! what bave I wrought and done! 

1 Out, Copland's edition. 
- lYt«r, Copland's edition. 
3 pl«sl,e»z?/,,f/" Copland's edition. 
 Trrible, Coplaad's editioa. 
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Here in this place I will fall dom desperate ; 
To ask for mercy now, I know, it is too late. 
Alas, alas ! that ever I was begat ! 
I would to God I had never been born ! 
All faithful men, that behold this  wretched state, 
May very justly laugh me to scorn ; 
They may say, my time I have evil-spent and 
worn» 
Thus in rny first age to work my own destruction : 
In the eternal pains is my part and portion. 

GOOD COUISEL. 

SVhy, Youth, art thou fallen into desperation  
$$qaat, man, pluck up thine heart, and rise, 
Although thou sec nothing now but thy condemna- 
tion 
Yet it may please God again to open thy eyes : 
Ah, wretched creature, what doest thou surmise ? 
Thinkest hot that God's mercy doth exceed thy sin ? 
lemember his Mercfful Promises, and comfort thy- 
self in him. 

JU-VENTUS. 
O sir, this state is so miserable, the which I lie in, 
That my comfort and hope from me is separated : 
I would to God I had never been ! 
Woe worth the time, that ever I was created ! 

GOOD COUNSEL. 
Ah, fraiI - vessel, unfaithful and faint-hearted, 
Doest thou think that God is so merciless, 
That wllen the sinner doth repent, and is converted, 
That he will hot ïulfil his merciful promises 

 H;s, Vele's edition. 
" Fait, Copland's ed. 



96 LUSTY JUVENTUS. 
JUVENTUS. 
Alas, sir ! I ana in such heaviness, 
That his promises I cannot renaembcr. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 

la thy wickedness continue no lenger ; 
But trust in the Lord without any fear, 
And his Merciful Pronaises shall shortly appear. 

J I.D," ENTUS. 
I would believe, if I might them hear, 
With ail nay heart, power and mind. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 

The living God hath him hither assigned : 
Lo, where he conaeth even here by, 
Therefore naark lais sayings diligently. 
[Here entereth GOD'S ]kIERCIFUL PROMISES. 
The L,,rd, by lais prophet Ezekiel, saith in this 
wise plainly, 
As in the thirty-third chapter it doth appear : 
Be converted, O ye children, and turn unto nae, 
And I shall renaedy the cause of your departure ; 
And also he saith in the eighteenth chapter, 
I do hot delight in a sinner's death, 
But that he should com-ert and lire : thus the Lord 
saith. 

Then must I give neither credit nor faith 
Unto St Paurs saying,  hich this naan did allege. 
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GOD'S MERCIFUL PROMISES. 

Yes, you must credit them, according unto "know- 
ledge ; 
For St Paul speaketh of those which resist the 
truth by violence, 
And so end their lires without repentante. 
Thus 1 Saint Auomastine  doth them define, 
If unto the Lord's word you do your ears incline, 
And observe these things which he bath com- 
manded, 
This sinful state, in the which you have lain, 
Shall be forgotten and never more remembered : 
And Christ himself in the gospel hath promised, 
That he, which in him unfeignedly doth believe, 
Although he were dead, yet shall he lire. 

JInoENTVS [ He riseth ]. 
These comfortable sayings doth me greatly more 
To arise from this wretched place. 

GODES MERCEFUL PROMISES. 

For me Ms mercy sake thou shalt obtain his grace, 
And hot for thine owndesertes, this must thou "know; 
For my sake alone, ye shall receive solace ; 
For my sake alone, he will thee mercy show : 
Thereibre to him, as it is most due, 
Give most hearty than "ks with heart unfeigned, 
Whose name for evermore be praised. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 
The prodigal son, as in Luke we read, 
Which in vicious living Iris good doth waste, 

 This, Vele's edition.  Austine, Copland's edition. 
VOL II. G 
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As soon as his living he had remembered, 
To confess his wretchedness he was not aghast ; 
Vherefore his father lovingly him embrac'd, 
And was  right joyful, the text saith plain, 
Because his son was returnen 2 again. 

JUVENTUS. 

O sitfful flesh, thy pleases are but vain : 
Now I find it true, as the scripture doth say, 
Broad 3 and pleasant is the path which leadeth 
unto pain, 
But unto eternal lire full narrow is the way. 4 
He that is hot led by God's spirit surely goeth 
astray ; 
And all that ever he doth shall be clean abhorred ; 
A]though he brag and boast never so much of 
God's word. 
O subtle Satan, full deceitful is thy snare ; 
Who is able thy falsehood to disclose ? 
Vhat is the man, that thou doest favour or sparc, 
And doest hot  tempt him eternal joys to lose  
Not one in the world, surely I suppose. 
Therefore happy is the man, which doth truly 
Always to refuse thy deceitful and crafty bait. 
When I had thought to live most christianly, 
And followed the steps of Knowledge and Good 
Counsel, 
Ere I was aware, thou haddest deceived me, 

A, Copland's edition. 
Return¢d, Vele's edition. 
Bo'rde Vele's edition. 
Mr Garrick's copy is imperfect, and ends af this mark. 
Mot, Vele's edition. 
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And brought nie into the path, which leadeth 
hell : 
And of an earnest professor of Christ's gospel 
Thou n]ndest me an hypocrite, blind and pervert, 
And fron] virtue unto vice thou hadst clean turned 
n]y heart. 
First, by hypoerisy thou didest me move, 
The n]ortification of the flesh clean to forsake, 
And wanton desires to embrace and love ; 
Alas ! to think on it my heart doth yet quake : 
Under the title of Friendship to me ye spake, 
And so to àcked Fellowship did me bring, 
Which brought nie clean to Abhon]inable Living'. 
Thus, I say, Satan did me deceive, 
And u'rapped me in sin n]any a fold ; 
The steps of Good Counsel I did forsake and 
leave, 
And forgot the words whieh before to nie he 
told : 
The fruits of a true christian in me waxed eold ; 
I followed n]ine own lusts, the flesh I did not 
tanle, 
And had then] in derision which would notdo the 
Ban]e. 
Yet it hath pleased God of lais endless n]ercy 
To give me respite my lffe to an]end 
From the bottom of n]y heart I repent my ini- 
quity, 
I will walk in his laws unto my lif's end : 
From his holy ordinance I will never descend, 
But my 'hole dlight shall be to lire therin, 
Utter]y abhorring all filthiness and sin. 
 All C],ristian people which be here present, 
.lIay learn by me hypocrisy to know, 

' The following lines being torn are filled up by con- 
jecture with the words printed in italics.Hau][-in$. 
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]lth which the devil, as with a poison most 
pestilent, 
Daily seeketh all men to overthrow : 
Cedit hot ail things unto the outward show, 
But try them with God's word, that squire 1 and 
rule most just, 
Vhich never deceiveth them, that in hhn put 
their trust. 
Let no flattering friendship, nor yet wicked com- 
pany, 
Fersuade you in no wise God's word to abuse ; 
But see that you stand steadfastly unto the verity, 
And according to the rule thereof your doings 
frame and use, 
Neither kindred nor fellowship shall you excuse, 
,Vhen you shall appear before the judment seat, 
But your own secret conscience shall then give an 
audit. 
All you that be young, whom I do now represent, 
Set your delight both day and night on Clist's 
Testament : 
If pleasure you tickle, be hot fickle, and suddenlv 
slide, 
But in God's fear ever)vhere see that you abide : 
In your tender age seek for knowledge, and after 
wisdom run, 
And in your old age teach your family to do as 
you have done: 
Y«»ur bodies subdue unto virtue, delight not in 
vanity ; 
Say not, I ara young, I shall live long, lest your 
days shortened be : 
1 }o not incline to spend your time in wanton toys 
and nice, 

Square. 
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For idleness doth increase much wickedness ami 
vc ." 
Do not delay the rime, and say, my end is not 
near ; 
For with short wrning tire Lord coing sll 
suddenly appr. 
God v« us ace, his word o embraee, and to 
live thereafer, 
a by he ame ]ris holy naine may be praised 
ever. 

«OOD COUNSEL. 

Now let us make our supplications together 
For the prosperous estate of our noble and virtuous 
king, 1 
That in his godly proeeedings he may still persewr, 
Whieh seeketh the glory of God above all other 
thing : 
0 Lord, endue Iris heart  ith true understanding, 
And ve him a prosperous Iife long over us t« 
relgla, 
To govern and rule his pe.i)le as a worthy captain. 

.! UVENTUS. 

Also let us pray for all the nobility of this realm : 
And, namely, for those whom his - ace hath 
authorised 
To maintain the public wealth over us and them, 
That they may see his gracious acts published ; 
And that they, being truly admonished 
By the complaint of them which are wrongfifll.v 
oppressed, 
May seek reformation, and see it redressed. 

 Edward VI.  ls, Vele's edition. 
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GOOD COUNSEL. 

Then shall this land enjoy great quietness and rest : 
And give unto God most harty thanks thereforc, 
To whm be honour, praise, anti gh)ry for ever- 
illore. 1 

 [The colophon of Vele's edition is: "Finis. quod R. 
Wever. Imprinted at London in Paules churche yeard, by 
Abraham Vele, at the sygne of the Lambe." Of Copland's 
edition, besidcs the Garrick copy, there is a second, formerly 
Hcber's, in the Devonshirc collection.] 
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EDITION. 
new yEnterlued for Chltldren to 17laye amed Iacke 
Iugder both wytte and very phtysent. Newly ]Tnprented. 
The Play¢rs" 
XIayster Boungrace, A Galant. 
Darae Coye, . A Gent2ewoman. 
lacke Iugelr, The vyce. 
lenin Careway, . A Lackey. 
Ales trye and go, A Ma!/d. 
[Colophon.] Imprinted at London in Lothb'ury by 
Wyllyam Coe2land. 4fo, black letter. 
Beneath the players' names occurs a woodcut, of 
which we annex a facsimile. 



INTRODUCTION. 

ISolE account of this piece znay be round in Hasle- 
wood's Preface, which precedes our text of "Thersites." 
It may be added, that whatever shortcomings may be 
apparent in these productions from a literary and dra- 
matie point of view, they are by no means devoid of a 
fait share of shrewd humour and pointed vivacity, and 
are, moreover, hot unimportant contributions, especial]y 
when their ear]y date is considered, to the illustration 
of manners. The low-comic view predominates in most 
of them, and we meet with occasional grossnesses which, 
so far as "Jack Juggler" itse]f is concerned, are the 
more remarkahle 'hen it is recollected that the per- 
formauce 'as presented by youtlas. In none of these 
ruder specimens of the drama is any distribution to be 
round into acts and scenes ; nor is it invariably clea- 
how the entrances and exits were introduced. 
As to the groundwork of this interlude, ]Ir Clai]d 
observes :--] 

i [,, Four Old Plays," 1848, 9-12.] 
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" Plautus's tra-comedy of ' Amphitryon' has been 
perhaps more popular on the modern stage than any 
-ther ancient play. Itis the groundwork of one of the 
best eomedies of the great Molière, and of a once favour- 
ite English drama, which Sir Walter Scott, in an hltro- 
,luction hot everywhere distinguished b T bis usual 
judgment, styles 'one of the happiest effusions of 
Dryden's comic muse.' It bas been seveml times 
translated into out tongue, and by Bonnell Thornton, 
with an elegance, spirit, and correctness that leave 
nothing tobe desired. 
"This is hot the place to expatiate on the merits of 
the Latin play; but the assertion may be hazarded 
without much risk, that both tl,e original and Thorn- 
ton's Tersion are, taken as wholcs, consideral,ly superior 
to any of the imitations. Indeed, the character of 
Alcmena, as dram by Plautus, so truly innocent, 
simple, and loving, ber distress on bcing suspected bv 
ber husband, and his agony at finding ber, as he be- 
lieves, dishonest, immediately suggest, as the accom- 
plished translator bas observed, a hot discreditable 
comparison with out ' Othello.' We may add, too, that 
the conclusion of the fourth act, where Amphitryon, 
' perplexed in the extrcme,' and defying the gods in the 
intensity of his despair, rushes to the bouse to wreak 
his vengeance on his family, and is struck clown by 
lightning, rises to grandeur, almost to sublimity, and 
must produce immense ttramatic effect in the represen- 
turion. Very little of this sort of thing appears in the 
modern play. What Dryden has ruade of Alcmenawill 
be uaderstood, when we obser-e that he adapted ber to 
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the standard of contemporary taste. 'et Scott bas 
strangely said, that, 'in the seenes of a higher cast, 
Dryden far outstrips both the French and IRoman 
poet ! ' 
"The reader will hot fiud any such important char- 
acters as gods and genemls in the drama before him. 
' Jack Juggler' can hardly be called an imitation of the 
comedy of Plautus. It is the play of Arnphitryon' 
without the part of AmphitD-on, and reselnbles more 
than anything else one of those pieces ruade up of the 
comic portions of plays, which nsed to be called ' drolls.' 
In fart,' Jack Juggler' is a caricature even of the cotait 
parts. Ail dnity is stripped from the chamcters, 
every ridicnlous feature is much exaggemted, and 
-the language and incidents are ingeniously vulgarized 
to reduce everything to the grotesque, the quaintness 
of the expressions greatly heightening the effect to a 
modern reader. The amiable Alcmena becomes a 
' verie cursed shrew.' Geneml Amphitryon sinks into 
]laster Boungrace, a commonplace gentilman,' some- 
what subject, we suspect, to being imposed upon by 
wife and servants. Bromia, the insignificant and well- 
conducted attendant, is changed into the smart and 
malicious Aulsoon tripe aud goo. 
"There is no proper plot to the piece, the whole 
action consisting in getting Jenkin Careawaie into as 
xnuch trouble as possible, when he is left to go to bcd 
with achivg bones, and wishing bad luck to lais second 
self. He does not get off with a beating from Jack and 
his toaster. The servant-maid lends ber tongue, and 
ber mistress both tongue and hand, for the amusement 
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of the spectators and the revenge of Jack Jugglvr. 
Those who are acquainted with the tedious perform« 
ances of those times will reco-mise with lleasure aa 
uncommon raciness and spirit in this little interlude. 
The lines are rude, but sharp and bold, and Dame Coye 
may even be called a well-drawn and orinal char- 
acter. 
"In Mr Wright's ' Early Mysteries, and other Latin 
Poems of the Twelfth and Thirteenth Centuries,' will 
be round a rather clever and once very popttlar poem, 
founded on 'Amphitryon,' the ' Geta' of Vital of Blois, 
Amphitryon in this is a student of Greek learning, and 
/he awkwardness of Alcmena's situation, after Jupiter's 
visit is got over, by her assuring ber confiding husbaud 
that she thinks the whole affair must bave been  
«|ream." 
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THE PROLOGUE. 

Interpone tuis interdum gaudia curis, 
Vt possis animo quemvis soEerre laborem. 
Do any of you know what Latin is this '¢ 
Or else would you have an Expositorem 
To declare it in English per sensum planiorem ? 
It is best I speak English, or else within a while 
I may percase mine own self with my Latin be- 
guile. 

The two verses, which I rehearsed beIbre, 
I find written in the ]3ook of Cato the wise 
Among good precepts of living a thousand more, 
Vhich to follow there he doth all men avise 
And they may be Englished briefly in this wise : 
Among thy careïul business use sometime mirth 
and joy, 
That no bodily work thy wits break or 'noy. 

For the mind (saith he), in serious matters occupied, 
If it bave not some quiet mirth and recreation 
Interchangeable admixed, must needs be soon 
wearied, 
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And (as who should say) tried through continual 
operation 
Of labour and business without relaxation. 
Therefore intermix honest mirth in such wise 
That your strenh may be refreshed, and to 
labours suffice. 

For as meat and drink, natural rest and sleep, 
For the conservation and health of the body, 
Must needs be had, so the mind and wits to keep 
Pregnant, fresh, industrious, quick and lusty, 
Honest mirth and pastime is requisite andnecessary; 
For, Quod caret alterna 'equie durabile on est : 
Nothing may endure (saith Ouid) without some 
rest. 

Example proof hereof in earth is well found, 
Manifest, open, and very efident ; 
For exccpt the husbandman surfer his ground 
Sometimes to rest, it woll bear no fruit vera- 
ment ; 
Therefore they let the field lie every second year 
To the end that, ater rest, it may the better corn 
bear. 

Thus then (as I have said) it is a thing natural, 
And naturally belon,dng to all hving creatures, 
And unto man especially above others ail, 
Te» bave at rimes convenient pastance, mirth and 
pleasures, 
So they be joined with honesty, and kept within 
due measures ; 
And the same well a]lowed not only the said Cato, 
But a]so the Philosophers, Plutarch, Socrates, and 
Plato. 
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And Cieero Tullius, a man sapient and wi, 
Willeth the saine, in that his first book, 
Which he wrote and entituled of an honest man's 
oflïce : 
Who so is dispose,l thereupon to look, 
Where to define and afiirm he boldly on him 
That to hear inter|udes is pastime convenient 
For ail manner men, and a thing congruent. 

tte reckoneth that namely as a very honest dis- 
port, 
And above all other things commendeth the ol, l 
comedy, 
The hearing of whlch may do the mind comfort ; 
For they be replenished with precepts of philo- 
sophy : 
They contain much wisdom, and têach prudent 
policy ; 
And though they be all writers of mattêrs of none 
importance, 
Yet they show great wit, and much pretty ¢on- 
veyance. 

And in this manner of making Plautus did excel, 
As recordeth the saine Tulhus, commending him 
by naine : 
Vherefore thls maker delighteth passingly well 
To follow his arguments, and draw out the saine, 
For to make at seasons convenient pastimes, mirth 
and game : 
As now he bath done this matter, hOt worth an 
oyster shell, 
Except percase it shall fortune to make )-ou laugh 
welL 
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And for that purpose only this maker did it write, 
Taking the ground thereof out of Plautus first 
comedy 
And the first sentence of the saine ; for higher 
things indite 
In no wise he would, for yet the rime is so quea.uy, 
That he that speaketh best, is least thank-worthy. 
Therefore, sith nothing but trifles may be had, 
You shall hear a thing that only shall make you 
nerry and glad. 

An,t such a trifling matter, as when it shall be done, 
Ye may report and say ye have heard nothing 
at ail. 
Therefore I tell you ail, before it be begun, 
That no man look fo hear of matters substantial, 
Nor matters of any gravity either great or small 
For this maker showed us that such manner thing. 
Do never well beseem little boys' handlings. 

Wherefore, if ye will hot sourly your brows bend 
At such a fantastical conceit as this, 
But can be content to hear and see the end, 
I woll go show the Players what your pleasure is ; 
Which to wait upon you I know be ready ere this. 
I woll go send them lfither into your presence, 
I)esiring that they may have quiet audience. 

JACK JUGGLER. 

)ur Lord of heaven and sweet Saint John 
Rest you merry, my masters everychone ; 
And I pray to Christ and sweet Saint Stephen 
Send you ail many a good even ! 
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And you too, sir, and you, and you also, 
 ood even to you an hundred rimes and a thousand 
mo. 
Now by all these crosses of flesh, bone, and blood, 
I reckon my chance right marvellous good, 
Here now to find all this company, 
Which in my mind I wished for heartily ; 
For I bave laboured ail day, till I ara weary, 
And now am disposed to pass the time, and be 
merry. 
And I think none of you, but he would do the 
saine, 
For who woll be sad, and needeth hot, is foui to 
blame ; 
And as for me, of my mother I bave been taught 
To be merry when I may, and take no thought. 
Which lesson I bare so well away, 
That I use to make merry once a day. 
And now, if all things happen right, 
¥ou shall see as mad a pasrime this night, 
As you saw this seien years, and as proper a toy 
As ever you saw played of a boy. 
I ara cv.lled Jack Juggler of many an one, 
And in faith I woll play a juggling cast anon. 
I woll conjure the nowl,  and God before ! 
Or else let me lese my naine for evermore. 
I have it devised, and compassed how, 
And what ways I woll tell and show to you. 
You all know well Master Bongrace, 2 
The gentleman that dwelleth here in this place ? 
And Jenkin Careaway his page, as cursed a lad, 
And as ungracious as evcr man had, 
An unhappy wage, and as foolish a knave withal, 
As any is now within London wall. 

1 [Mr Child printed moull.] 
- A fanciful naine. Sec Halliwell's Dict., v. Bonegrace. 
VOL. 1I. H 
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This Jenkin and I been fallen at great debate 
:For a matter, that fell between us a-late ; 
And hitherto of him I could never revenged be, 
For his toaster maintaineth him, and loveth hot 
me ; 
Albeit, the very truth to tell, 
Nother of them both -knoweth me hot very well. 
But agaiust all other boys the said gentleman 
Maintaineth him all that he can. 
But I shall set little by my wit, 
If I do hot Jenkin this night requite. 
Ere I sleep, Jen "kin shall be met, 
And I trust to corne partly out of his debt ; 
And when we meet again, if this do hot suffice, 
I shall pay Jen "kin the residue in my best wise. 
It chanced me right now in the other end of the 
next street 
With Jenkin and his toaster in the face to meet. 
I abode there a while, playing for to see 
At the bucklers, as well became me. 
It was hot long rime ; but at the last 
Back cometh my cousin Careaway homeward full 
fast : 
Pric "king, prancing, and springing in his short coat, 
And pleasantly singing with a merry note. 
Whither away so fast ? tarry a while, said one. 
I cannot now, said Jenkiu, I must needs be gone. 
My toaster suppeth hereby at a gentleman's place, 
And I must thither fetch my dame, Mistress Bon- 
grace. 
But yet, ere I go, I tare not much 
At the bucklers to play with thee one fair touch. 
To it they went, and played so long, 
Till Jen "kin thought he had rrong. 
By Cock's precious podstick, I will hot home this 
ni&,ht, 
quod he, but as good a stHpe on thy head light ! 
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Within half an hour, or somewhat less, 
Jenkin left playing, and went to fetch his mistress 
But by the way he met with a fruiterer's wife : 
There Jenkin and she fell at such strife 
For snatching of an apple, that down he ca.st 
Her basket, and gathered up the apples fast, 
And put them in his sleeve, then came he his way 
By another lane, as fast as he may ; 
Till he came at a corner by a shop's stall, 
Where boys were af dice, faring at ail ; 
SVhen Careaway with that good company met, 
He fell to faring withouten let, 
Forgetting his message, and so did he fare, 
That when I came by, he gan swear and stare, 
And full bitterly began to curse, 
As one that had lost almost ail in his purse. 
For I know his old guise and condition, 
Never to leave, till all his money be gone. 
For he bath no money but what he doth steal, 
And that woll he play away every deaL 
I passed by, and then called unto my mind 
Certain old reckonings, that were behind 
Between Jenkin and me, whom partly to recoin- 
pense 
I trust by God's grace, ere I go hence. 
This garments, cape, and all other gear, 
That now you see upon me here, 
I bave done on ail like unto his 
For the nonce ; and my purpose is 
To make Jenkin believe, if I can, 
That he is hot himself, but another mare 
For except he bath better luck than he had, 
He woll corne hither stark staring mad. 
When he shall corne, I woll handle my captive 
That he shall hot well wot whither to go. 
His mistress, I know, she woll him blame, 
And his toaster also will do the saine ; 



116 JACK 

Because that she of her supper deceived is, 
For I ara sure they have all supped by this. 
But, and if Jenkin would hither resort, 
I trust he and I should make some sport, 
If I had sooner spoken, he would ha'e sooner been 
here, 
For me seemeth I do his voice hear. 

CAREAWAY, 

Ah, sir, I may say I bave been at a femst : 
I have lost two shillings and six-pence at the leat. 
3|arry, sir, of this gains I need make no boa.st ; 
But, the devil go with ail, more have I lost ! 
My naine is Careaway, let all sorrow pass ! 
I woll ere to-morrow night be as rich as ever I was ; 
 )r at the furthest within a day or twain : 
5Iy master's purse shall pay me again. 
Therefore ho ! Careaway, nov woll I sing lwi, hei: 
But, by the Lord, now I remember another thing : 
By my faith, Jenkin, my mistress and thou 
Are like to agree--God knoweth how-- 
That thou comest hot for ber incontinent, 
To bring ber to supper, when thou were sent ? 
And now they have all supped, thou wolt surel b 
ahi ', 
Except thou imane some pretty and crafty lie. 
For she is, as ail other women be, 
A very cursed shrew, by the blessed Trinity, 
And a very devil, for ff she once ben 
To fight or chide, in a week she woil hot lin ; 
And a great pleasure she hath specially now of 
late 
To get poor me now and then by the pare ; 
For she is an angry piece of fiesh, and soon dis- 
pleased, 
Quickly moved, but hot lightly appeased. 
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We use to call her at home Dame Coy, 
A pretty gingerly piece, God save her and St Loy 
As dainty and nice as an halfpenny-worth of silver 
spoons, 
But vengeable melancholy in the afternoons. 
She useth for ber bodily health and safeguard 
To chide daily one fit to supperward ; 
And my toaster himself is worse than she, 
If he once thoroughly angered be. 
And a maid we bave at home, Alison Triæ-and-go 
Not all London can show such other two : 
She simpereth, she pranketh, and jettethwithout fail, 
As a peacock that bath spread and showeth ber 
gay rail : 
She mineeth, she bridleth, she swimmeth to and fro 
She treadeth hot one hair awry, she trippeth like 
a doe 
Abroad in the street, going or coming homeward 
She quavereth and warbleth, like one in a gaillard, 
Every joint in ber body and every part : 
O, it is a jolly wench to mince and diride a fart. 
She talketll, she chatteth like a pie ail day, 
And speaketh like a parrot popinjay, 
And that as fine as a small sflken thread, 
Yea, and as high as an eagle can fly for a need. 
But it is a spiteful lying girl, and never well, 
But when she may some iii tale by me tell ; 
She woll, I warrant you, anon at the first 
Of me imagine and say the worst, 
And whatsoever she to my mistress doth say, 
It is written in the gospel of the saine day. 
Therefore I woll here with myseff devise 
What I may best say, and in what wise 
I may excuse this my long tarrying, 
That she of my negligence may suspect notlfing. 
For ff the fault of tlfis be tbund in me, 
I may give my lire for halfpennies three. 
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[ llic coçitabundo Mmilis sedeat.] 
Leg me study this month, and I shall not find 
A better device than now is corne to my mind. 
Mistress, woll I say, I am bound by my duty 
To see tha yo womanhood have no inju ; 
For I hear and see more than you now and flmn, 
And yourse parfly ow the wanton wiles of 
When we came yonder, there did I see 
My toaster kiss genflewomen wo or hree, 
And o come among ohers me-though I see,  
He had a ma'eous ea phanasy : 
Anon he commanded me to n thence for you, 
To corne sup there,  ou wod ; bu (I wo no 
how) 
My hea udged, mistrusfing les flm I, being 
Mv toaster wou]d some ght cast p]ay ; 
$$:hereupon, mistress, to see tire end, 
I tarried half supper-time, so God me mend  
And, besides that there was such other company 
As I ow your mistress-ship setteth nothing by ; 
{Iorgeous dames of the cou and gallants also, 
With doctors and other ffiers mo : 
At last when I thought it time and season, 
I came to ceffy you, as it was rean ; 
And by the way whom should I meet 
But that most honest gentleman in the street, 
Which the last week wm th you here, 
And ruade you a banket and bouncing cheer  
Ah, Jenkin, quod he, good speed  how farest thou ? 
Maro', well, God 4eld it you, toaster, quod I: 
how do you  
How doth thy mistress  is she at home ? 
Yea, sir, quod I, and suppeth all alone ; 

 Old copy, 
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And but she hath no manner good cheer, 
I ara sure she would gladly bave you there. 
I cannot corne now, said he, I bave business : 
But thou shalt carry a token from me to thy 
mistress. 
Go with me to my chamber at yon lane-end, 
And I woll a dish of costards unto ber send. 
I followed him, and was bold, by your leave, 
To receive and bring them here in my slecve. 
But I would not for all England, by Jesus Christ, 
That my toaster Bongrace hereof wist, 
Or knew that I should any such gear to you bring, 
Lest he misdeem us both in some worse thing ; 
Nor show him nothing of that I before said, 
For then indeed, sir, I ara arrayed : 
If ),ou do, I may nothing hereafter unto ),ou tell, 
Whether I see my toaster do ill or well. 
But 2 if you now this counsel keep, 
I woll ease you perchance twice in a week ; 
You may say you were sick, and yottr head did ache : 
That you lusted hot this night any supper make, 
Specially without the doors; but thought it best 
To abide at home and take your rest ; 
And I will to my master to bring him home, 
For you know he woll be angry, if he corne alone. 
This woll I say and face it so well, 
That she shall believe it every deal. 
How say you, friends, by the arms of Robin Hood, 
Woll hot this excuse be reasonable good 'I 
To muse for any better great folly itis ; 
For I may make sttre reckoning of this 
That, and if I would sit stewing this seven year, 
I shall not else find h«»w to save me all clear. 

 Disconcerted, put out in my plans. 
aray. 
 Orinal reads that. 

See Halliwell, r. 
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And I durst jeopard an hundred pound, 
That sorne bawdry rnight now withiu be found ; 
But except sorne of them corne the sooner, 
I shall knock such a peal, that ail England shall 
wonder. 

JACK JUGGLEIL 

Knock at the gate hardily again, if thou dare : 
And seeing thou wolt not by fait words beware, 
Now, fists, rne-thinketh, yesterday seven past, 
That four rnen asleep at rny feet you cast, 
And this saine day you did no manner good, 
Nor were not washen in wam blood. 

JENKIN CARFkWAY. 
What whoreson is this that washeth in warrn bl,«,,l ? 
,';orne devil broken loose out of hell for wood 5 
Four bath he slain, and now well I sec, 
That it must be rny chance the fifth to be ! 
Put rather than thus shamefully to be slaùb 
Would Christ rny friends had hanged me, being 
but years twain ! 
And )'et, if I take good heart and be bob|, 
Perce he woll be more sober and cold. 

JACK JUGGLEIL 

N ow, hands, bestir you about his lips and face, 
And strike out ail his teeth vithout any grace '. 
t entlernan, are you disposed to eat any fist-rneat 

JENKIN CAREAWAY. 

| have supped, I thank )'ou, sir, and list hot t,, 
ea.t : 
tive it to thern that are hungry, ff you be wlse. 
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 IACK JUGGLER. 
It  shall do a man of your diet no harm to su I, 
twice : 
Tlfis shall be your cheese to make your meat 
digest, 
For I tell you these hands weigheth of the best. 

JENKIN CAREAWAY. 
I .hall never escape : see, how he waggeth his hand. ! 

JACK JUGGLER. 

With a stroke they will lay a knave in our Lad)- 
bonds, - 
And this day yet they have done lin good at all. 

JENKIN CAREAWAY. 
Ere thou essay them on me, I pray thee lame thcm 
on the wall-- 
But speak you all this in earnest or in gaine 7- 
If you be angI T with me, truly you are to Liante ; 
For have you any just quarrel to me ? 

JACK JUGGLER. 
Ere thou and I part, that woll I show thee-- 

JENKIN CAREAWAY. 
Or have I done you any manner displeasure ?-- 

1 Original reads y¢t. 
u Original has boons. The sense appears to be that "Jack 
Juggler" wiii, by killing Careaway, leave him to the mercy 
of the Virgin. 
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JACK JUGGLER. 
Ere thou and I part, thou shalt know, thou mayest 
be sure-- 

JENKIN CAREA'WAY. 
By my faith, if you be any without a cause, 
¥ou shall have amends ruade with a couple of 
straws ; 
By thee I set whatsoever thou art; 
But for thy displeasure I care not a fart. 
May a man demand whose servant you be ' 

JACK JUGGLER. 
My master's servant I ara, for verity ! 

JENKIN CAREAWAY. 
What business have you at this place now .t 

JACK JUGGLER. 

Nay, marry, tell me what business hast thou ?. 
For I ara commanded for to watch and give 
diligence 
That, in my good Master Bongrace's absence, 
No misfortune may happen to his house, certain. 

JENKIN CAREAWAY. 

WelI now I ara corne, you may go hence again, 
And thank them that so much for my raaster hath 
done: 
,qho4ng them that the servants of the bouse b 
corne home, 
For I ara of the house, and now in woll I go. 
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JACK JUGGLER. 

I cannot tell whether thou be of the house or no ; 
But go no near,  lest I handle thee like a stranger ; 
Thank no man but thyself, if thou be in any danger. 

JENKIN CAREAVAY. 

Marry, I defy thee, and plainly unto thee tell, 
That I ara a servant of this house, and here I dwell. 

JACK JUGGLER. 

Now, so God me snatch, but thou go thy ways, 
While thou mayest, for this forty days 
I shall make thee hot able to go nor ride 
But in a dung-cart or wheelbarrov lying on oJw 
side. 

JENKIN CAP, EAVAY. 

I ara a servant of this bouse, by these ten bones - 

JACK JUGGLER. 

No more prating, but get thee hence at once 

JENKIN CAREAVAY. 
Why, my toaster ha.th sent me home in  his mes- 
sage 
JACK JUGGLER. 
Pick and walk, a knave, here away is no passage-- 

 i.e., learer, s ? Finger-bones.  i.e., On. 
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JENKIN CAREAWAY. 
What, wilt thou let me from mine own master's 
house ? 
JACK JUGGLER. 
Be tredging, or in faith you bear me a souse. 
Here my toaster and I bave our habitation, 
And bath continually dwelled in this mansion, 
At the least tlfis dozen years and odd ; 
And here woll we end out hves, by the ace 
God. 
JENKIN CAREXWAY. 
Why, then, where shall my toaster and I dwdl 

JACK JUGGLER. 
At the devil, if you lust : I cannot tell. 

JENKIN CAREA'WAY. 
In nomine patris, now fliis gear doth pass : 
F«)r a little before supper here our bouse wa. ; 
Ami this day in the morning I woll on a bo,,k 
That my toaster and I b»th dwelled here. 

JACK J UGGLI.R. 

o is thy m,ter I tell me xvithout lie, 
And thine own naine also let me know shortly ; 
For, my masters ail, let me bave the blame, 
If this knave know his toaster or his own naine. 

x Blow. 



JACK JUGGLER. 
CAREAWAY. 
My master's naine is Master Bongrace : 
I have dwdled with ldm a l»ng spce 
And I ara Jenkin Careaway his page-- 
JACK JUGGLER. 
What, ye drnnken knave, begin yon to rage 
Take that : art thou Master Bongrace's page 
[,tri'es hlm. 
CAREA,VAY. 
It I be hot, I bave ruade a very good voyage 
JA('K JUGGLER. 
Darest thou to ny face say thou art I 

CAREAWAY. 

I would it were true and no lie ; 
For then thou shouldest smart, and I should bet, 
Vhere as now I do ail the blows get. 

JAcK J-D'GGLE R. 
And is Master Bongrace thy master, doest you 
then say ? 
CAREAWAL 
] woll swear on a book, he was once this day-- 

» Should do better. 
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JACK JUGGLER. 

And for that thou shalt somewhat have, 
Because thou presumest, like a saucy lying knave, 
To say my toaster is thine. Who is fly toast,er 
now  [.trikes him «gai,t. 

CA_REAWAY. 

By my troth, sir, whosoever please you : 
I ara yotr own, for you beat me so, 
As no man but my toaster should do. 

JACK JUGGLER. 
I woll handle thee better, ff fault be hot in fist-- 
[ Prepares fo slri'ke him. 

CAREAWAY. 
Hclp! save my lire, maters, for the passion 
Christ ! 
JACK JUGGLER. 
Why, thou lousy thief, dost thou cry and roar 1-- 
CAREAWA¥. 
No, faith, I woll hot cry one whit more : 
,qave my life, help, or I ara slain 

JACK JUGGLER. 
Yea, dost thou make a rumouring yet again I 
Did hot I bid thee hold thy peace  
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CAREAWAY. 
in faith, now I leave crying: now I 
help ! 
JACK JUGGLEIL 
Who is thy mazter  

cease : help, 

CAREAWAY. 
lasr Bongrace-- 

JACK JUGGLER. 

I woll make thee change that song, ere we pass this 
place ; 
For he is my toaster, and again to thee I say, 
That I ara his Jenkin Careaway. 
Who art thou  now tell me plain. 

('AREA,VAY. 
Nobody but whom please you, certain-- 

JACK JUGGLER. 
Thou 
sdest 
even now thy naine was Careaway 

CA REA,VAY. 

I cry you mercy, sir, and forgdveness pray : 
I said amiss, because it was so to-day ; 
And thought it should have continued alway, 
Like a fool as I ara and a drunken knave. 
But in faith, sir, ye sec all the wit I bave, 
Therefore I beseech you do me no more blame, 
VOL. IL I 
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But give me a new toaster and another naine. 
For it would grieve my heart, so help me God. 
To run about the streets like a masterless nod.  

JACK JUGGLER. 

I ara he that thou saidest thou were, 
And Master Bongrace is my toaster, that dwelleth 
here ; 
Thou art no point, Careaway ; thy wits do thee 
rail. 

CAREAV'AY. 

Yea, marry, sir, you have beaten them down int,, 
my rail ; 
But, sir, might I be bold to say one tlfing 
Without any blows and without any beating ? 

JACK JUGGLER. 

Truce for a while ; sa)" on what thee lust : 

CAREAWAY. 

May a man to your honesty by your word trust 
] pray you swear .by the mass you woll do me 
ill-- 

JA«'K JUGGLER. 

By my faith, I promise pardon thee I will-- 

CAREAWAY. 

What, and you keep no promise 

1 i.e., 'oddy. 
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JACK JUGGLER. 

Then upon Careaway 1 
1 pray God ligllt as mueh or more as hath on thee 
to-day. 

CAREA.VAY. 

Now dare I speak, so mote I the, 
Master Bongrace is my toaster, and the naine of me 
Is Jelkiu Careaway ! 

JACK JUGGLER. 

What, sayest thou so ? 

CAREAWAY. 

And if thou wilt strike me, and break thy promise, 
do, 
And beat on me, till I stink, and till I die ; 
And )'et woll I still say that I ara I ! 

JACK JUGGLER. 

This Bedlam knave without doubt is mad-- 

CAREAWAY. 

No, lff God, for ail that I am a wise lad, 
And can call fo remembrance every tlaing 
That I did this day sith my uprising ; 
For went not I with my toaster to-day 
Early in the morning to the tennis-play ? 
Af noon, while my toaster at Iris dinner sat, 
Played hot I at dice at the gentleman's gate 

Original read, iPi cal 
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Did not I wait on my master to supper-ward ? 
And I think I was not changed the way homeward e 
Or else, if thou think I lie, 
Ask in the street of them that I came by ; 
And sith tht I came lither into your presence, 
What man living could carry me hence l 
I remember I was sent to fetch my mistress, 
And what I devised to save me harmless ; 
Do not I speak now I [is] not this my hand 1 
Be not these my feet that on this ground stand  
Did not this other knave here knock me about the 
hesi  
And beat me, till I was almost dead  
How may it then be, that he shouhl be I ? 
Or I not myself --it is a shameful lie. 
I woll home to our house, whosoever say nay, 
For surely my naine is Jenkin Careaway. 

JACK JUGGLEI 
I woll make thee say otherwise, ere we depart, if we 
C 

JENKIN CAREAWAY. 
Nay that wol] I not in faith for no man, 
Except thou tel] me what thou hast done 
Ever sith rive of the clock this afternoon 
Rehearse me ail that without any lie, 
And then I woll confess that thou art I. 

JACK 3UGGLER. 
"rhen my toaster came to the gentleman's p|ace, 
He commanded me to run home a great pace, 

Original reads, I tltou Imst. 
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To fer thither my mistress ; and by the way 
I did a good while at the bucklers play ; 
Then came I by a wife, that did costards sell, 
And cast down ber basket fair and well, 
And gathered as many as I could get, 
And put them in my sleeve : here they be yet '. 

CAREAWAY. 

How the devil should they corne there, 
For I did them all in my ovn sleeve bear ? 
He lieth hot a word in all this, 
Nor doth in any one point miss. 
For ought I see yet between earnest and gaine 
I must go seek me another naine ; 
But thou mightest sec ail this :--te|| the rest that 
is behind, 
And there I know I shall thee a liar fin«l 

JACK JUGGLER. 

I ran thence homeward a contrary way, 
And whether I stopped there or nay, 
I could tell, if me lusteth, a good token ; 
But if may hOt very well be spoken. 

JENKIN CAREAVAY. 

Now, may I pray thee, let no man that hear, 
But tell it me privily in mine car. 

JACK JUGGLER. 

Ay, thou lost ail thy money at dice, Christ give it 
his curse, 
Well and truly picked before out of another man's 
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JENKIN CA_RFkWAY. 
l;od's body, whoreson thief, who told thee that 
ame  
Some cunning devil is within thee, pain of shame  
In nomine 2oatris, God and out blessed lady, 
Sow and evermore r, ave me from thy company : 

JACK JL-GGLER. 
How now, art thou Careaway or not  

CAREAWAY. 
By the Lord, I doubt, but sayest thou nay to that ! 

JACK JUGGLER. 
Yea, marry, ] tel] thee, Care-away is my naine. 

CAREA'AY. 

And, by these ten bones, mine is the saine ! 
Or else tel] me, if I be not he, 
Wha my naine from henceforth shal] be ? 

JACK JUGGLER. 

Bv my faith, the rame that it was before, 
Xhen I lust to be Careaway no more : 
Look wel] upon me, and thou shalt see as now 
That I ara Je -nkin Careavay, and hot thou : 
Look well upon me, and by every thing 
Thou shalt wel] -know that I ara hot lesing. 

CAREAWAY. 
I see it is so without any doubt ; 
But how the de came it about 
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V,'noso in England looketh on him steadily, 
Shall perceive plainly that he is I : 
I have seen myself a thousand rimes in a glass ; 
But so like myself, as he is, never was ; 
He bath in every point my clothing and my gear : 
My head, my cap, my shirt, and knotted hair, 
And of the saine colour : my eyes, nose, and lips : 
My cheeks, chin, neck, feet, legs, and hips : 
Of the saine stature, and height, and age : 
And is in every point Master BongTace page, 
That if he bave a hole in his tail, 
He is even I mine own self without any rail 
And yet when I remember, I wot hot how, 
The saine nmn that I have ever been me thinkth 
I ara now : 
I know my mster and his bouse, and my rive wit. 
I have : 
Why then should I give credence to this foolih 
knave, 
That nothing intendeth but me delude and mock 
For whom should I fear at my master's gate 
knock? 
JACK JUGGLER. 
Thinkest thou I bave said ail this in gaine 
Go, or I shall send thee hence in the devil's naine 
Avoid, thou lousy lurden and precious stinking 
slave, 
That neither thy naine knowest nor canst any 
toaster bave 
Wine-shaken pillory-peeper, 
peck, 
Hence, or by Gods preclous,  I shall break thv 
neck 

Original reads, pilorye peepours. 
lA common abbreviation, leaving ifs substantive to be 
suppljed at pleasure.] 
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CAREAWAY. 
Then, toaster, I beseech you heartily take the pain, 
If I be found in any place, to briug me to me 
again. 
Now is hot tlHs a wonderful case, 
That no man shall lese himself so in any place ? 
Have any of you heard of such a thing heretofore ! 
1'o, nor never shall, I daresay, from henceforth 
any more. 

While he museth and judgeth himself upon, 
I will steal away for a while, and let him alone. 
[l't Jac] Juggler. 

CAREA%VAY. 

Good LoM of heaven, where did I myseff leave ? 
Or who did me of my naine by the way bereave ? 
For I ara sure of this in my mind, 
That I did in no place leave myseff behind. 
If I had my naine played away at dice, 
Or had sohl myself to any man ata price, 
Or had ruade a fray, and had lost it in fighting, 
Or it had been stolen from me sleeping, 
It had been amatter, and I would have kept 
patience ; 
But it spiteth my heart to bave lost it by such 
open negligence. 
Ah, thou whoreson, drowsy, drunken sot ! 
It were an alms-deed to walk  thy coat, 
And I shrew him that would for thee be sorry, 
To see thee well curried by and by ; 

t [Perhaie in our modern cerise of to «lk into.] 
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And, by Christ, if any man would it do, 
I myself would help thereto. 
For a man may see, thou whoreson goose, 
Thou wotfldest lese tlfine arse, ff it were loose ! 
Albeit I would never the deed believe, 
But that the thing itself doth show and preve. 1 
There was never ape so like unto an ape, 
As he is to me in iature and shape ; 
But what woll my toaster say, trow ye, 
V'hen he shall tlfis gear hear and see i 
Will he know me, think )-ou, when he shall see 
me ! 
If he do hot, another woll as goo4 as he. 
But where is that other I I whither is he gone ? 
To my toaster, by Cock's precious passion : 
Either to put me out of my place, 
Or to accuse me to my toaster Bongrace ! 
]ut I woll after, as fast as I can flee : 
I trust tobe there as soon as he. 
That if my toaster be hot ready home to corne, 
I woll be here again as fast as I can run. 
In any wise to speak with my mistress, 
Or else I shall never escape hanging doubtless. 

DAttE COY. 
I shall hot sup this night, ftfll well I see; 
For as yet nobody cometh for to ft me. 
But good enough, let me alone : 
I woll be even with them every-chone. 
I say nothing, but I think somewhat, i-wis : 
Some there be that shall hear of this ! 
Of all unkind and churlish husbands this is the 
To let their wives sit st home and fast ; 

 Prove. 
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While they be forth, and make good eheer : 
Pastime and sp,,rt, as now he doth there. 
But ff I were a x ise woman, as I am a mome, 
I should make myself, as good cheer at home. 
But if he bave thus unkim|ly served me, 
I woll not forget it this months three ; 
And if I wist the fau|t were in him, I pray God | 
be dead, 
But he should have such a curry, 1 ere he went t« 
bed, 
As he never had before in ail his |ire, 
Nor any man else bave had of his wife ! 
1 woul«l rate him and shake him after such a sort. 
As should be to him a corrosive full little to hi. 
comfort ! 

ALLISON TRIP-AND-GO. 
If I ma)" be so bohl, by your mistress-ship's license, 
As to speak anti show my mind and sentence, 
I think of this you may the boy thank ; 
For I know that he playeth you many a |ike prank, 
And that would you sa)', if you knew as much a 
We 
That his daily conversation and behaviour see; 
For if )'ou command him to go speak x-ith some 
one 
It is ail hour, ere he wo|l be gone ; 
Then woll he run forth, ami play in the st.reet, 
And corne again, and say that he cannot with him 
meet. 
D.ME COY. 
Nay, ny, it îs ]ris msster's v]ay : 
He serveth me so almost every third day ; 

 [Orig. oeyrie.] 
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But I woll be even with him, as God give me joy. 
And yet the fault may be in the boy-- 
As ungracious a graft, so mot I thrive, 
As any goeth on God's ground alive ! 

CAREA'VAY. 

My wit is breeched in such a brake, 
That I cannot devise what way is best to take. 
I was almost as far as my master is ; 
But then I began to remember this, 
And to cast the worst, as one in fear : 
If he chance to see me and keep me there, 
Till he corne himself, and speak with my mistress. 
Then ara I like to be in shrewd distress : 
Iret were I better, thought I, to turn home again. 
And first speak with ber, certain-- 
Cock's body, yomler she standeth at the door ! 
Now is it worse than it was before. 
Would Christ I could get again out of ber sight : 
For I see by her look she is disposed to fight 
By the Lord, she hath there an anmy shrew's look-- 

DAME COY. 
Lo, yonder cometh that unhappy hook ! 
ï 
CAREAVA'. 
God save me, mistress, do you know me well ? 

DAME COY. 

{ 'orne near  hither unto me, and I shall thee tell. 
Why, thou naughty villain, is that thy guise, 

 .earer. 
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To jest with thy mistress in such wise  
Take that to begia with, and God beïore ! 
When thy toaster cometh home, thou shalt have 
more : 
For he told me, when he firth went, 
That thou shouldest corne back again incontinent 
To bring nie to supper wherè he now is, 
And thou hast played by the way, and they hav," 
done by this. 
But no force I shall, thou mayest trust me, 
Teach all naughty knaves to beware by thee. 

CAP, EAWAY. 
Forsooth, mistress, if ye knew as much as I, 
Ye would hot be with me half so angry ; 
For the fault is neither in my toaster, nor in me, 
nor you, 
But in another knave that was here even now, 
And his naine was Jenkin Careaway-- 

DAIE COY. 
What, I see my man is disposed to play ! 
I ween he be drunken or mad, I make God a vow ! 

CAREAWAY.  
Nay, I bave been ruade sober and rame, I, now : 
I was never so handled befi»re in ail my life : 
I wouhl every man in England had so beaten  his 
wife ! 
I bave forgotten with tousing by the hair, 
What I dexised to say a little ere. . 

Original reada, 



JACK JUGGLER. 
DAME COY. 

141 

Have I lost my supper this night through thy 
negligcnce ? 
CAREAWAY. 

Nay then were I a knave, mistress, saving your 
reverence. 
DAME COY. 
Why, I ara sure that by this time it is done-- 
CAREAWAY. 
Yea, that it is more than an hour agone-- 
DAIE COY. 
And was hot thou sent to feteh me thither ?-- 

CAREAWAY. 

Yea, and had corne right quickly lfither, 
But that by the way I had a great fall, 
And my naine, body, shape, legs, and all : 
And met with one, that from me did it steal ; 
But, by God, he and I some blows did deal t 
I would he were now before your gare, 
For you would pummel him jolhly about the patê. 

DAIE COY. 

Truly this wage-pasty 1 is either drunken or mad. 

1 [A terre of contempt, perhaps of no very definite or clear 
signification ; but it doe8 hot 8eem to be glosed.] 
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CAREAVAY. 
.Never man suffered so much wroug as I had ; 
But, mitress, I should say a thing to you : 
Tarry, i woll corne to my remembmnce even uow 
I mus nds use  subsantial premeditaion ; 
For the maer Heh greatly me upon. 
I heseech your mistress-ship of pardon and forgive- 
l,,siring you to impute it to my simple and 
dulness : 
! bave forgotten what I had  thought to have sai,! 
Ami ara thereof full ill-ataid ; 
But when I lost myoelf, I knew very well, 
I l,»st also that I should you tell. 

DASIE COY. 

Why, thou wretched villain, doest thou me scorn 
and mock, 
To make me to these folk a laughing-stock ? 
Ere thou go out of my hands, thou shalt ha e 
sometldng ; 
A»I I woll reckon better in the morning. 

CAREAWAY. 

Ami if you beat me, mistress, avise you ; 
For I ara none of your servauts now. 
That other Iis now your page, 
And I ara no longer in your bondage. 

DAIE COY. 
N »w walk, i,recious thief, get thee out of my sight ! 

Original bas haue. 
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And I charge thee corne in my presence no more 
this night : 
{Jet thee hence, and wait on thy toaster at once. 

C.EAWAY. 

ManT, sir, this is handling for the nonce : 
I wouhl I had been hanged, before that I 
lost ; 
l wos never this 1 canvassed and tossed : 
That if my toaster, on his part also, 
Handle me, as my mistress and the other I - du, 
I shall surely be killed between them three, 
And all the devils in hell shall hot save me. 
But yet, if the other I might bave with me part, 
All this would never grieve my heart. 
[EMer Jac] Jtffler. 

JACK J-b'GGLER. 

How say you, masters, I pray you tell, 
Have hot I requited my merchant well ? 
Have hot I handled him after a good sort  
Had it not been pity to bave lost this sport ? 
Anon lais toaster, on his behalf, 
You slmll sec lmw he woll handle the calf! 
If he throughly angered be, 
He woll make him smart, so mot I the. 
I wuuld not for a price of a new pair of shone, 
That any part of this hml been undoae ; 
But now I have revenged my quarrel, 
I woll go do off this naine apparel, 
And now let Careaway be Careaway again ; 
I have donc with that naine now, certain, 

x Thus.  i.e., Jack Juggler. 
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Except peraventure I shall take the self-same weed 
Some other time again for a like cause and need. 
[Enter JBongrace and Careaway. 

BONGRACE. 

Why, then, darst thou to presume to tell me, 
That I know is no wise possible for to be ? 

CAREAWAY. 

Now, by my truth, master, I bave told you no lie ; 
And ail these folks knoweth as well as I, 
I had no sooner knocked at the gare, 
But straightway he had me by the pate ; 
Therefore, if you beat me, till I fart and shit again, 
You shall not cause me for any pain; 
But I woll affirm, as I said before, 
That when I came near, another stood at the door. 

BONGRACE. 

Why, thou naughty villain, darest thou affirm to me 
That wlùch was never seen nor hereafter shall be  
That one man ma)" bave two bodies and two faces, 
And that one man at one rime may be in two 
places  
Tell me, drankest thou an3'here by the way ? 

CAAWAL 

I shrew me, if I drank any more than twice to-day, 
Till I met even now with that other I, 
And with him I supped and drank truly ; 
But as for you, if you gave me drink and meat, 
As oftentilnes as you do me beat, 
I were the best-fed page in all this clty. 
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But, as touching that, you bave on me no pity, 
And hot only I, but all that do you serve, 
For meat and drink may rather taxve. 

]ONGRACE. 

What, you saucy malapert knave, 
Ben you with your toaster to prate and rave ? 
¥our tongue is liberal and all out of frame : 
I must needs conjure it, and make it tame. 
Where is that other Careaway that thou said was 
here $ 

CAREAWAY. 
Now, by my christendom, sir, I wot ne'er ? 

BONGRACE, 
Why, canst thou find no man to mock but me ? 

CAREAWAY. 
I mock you hot, toaster, so mot I the, 
Every word was true that I you told. 

)NGRACE. 

Nay I know toys and pranks of old, 
And now thou art hot satisfied nor content, 
Without regard of my biddings and command- 
ment» 
To bave played by the way as a lewd knave and 
negligent, 
Vhen I thee on my message home sent, 
But also wouldest willingly me delude and mock, 
And make me to all wise men a laughing-stock : 
Showing me such things as in no wise be may, 
VOL. II. K 
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To the intent thy lewdness may turn to jest and 
play ; 
Therefore if thou speak any such thing to me again, 
I promise it shall be unto thy pain. 

CAREA'AY. 
Lo, is not he in miserable case, 
That serveth such a master in any place  
That with force woll compel him that thing to deny, 
That he knoweth true, and hath seen with ltis 
eye ? 
BONGRACE. 
¢ 
Was it hot, trowest thou, thine own shadow ? 

CAREAWAY. 
My shadow could never bave beaten me so ! 

BONGRACE. 
Why, by what r.eason possible may such a thing be ? 

CAREAWAY 

l'ay, I marvel and wonder at it more than ye ; 
And at the first it did me curstly meve t 
Nor I would lnine own eyes in no wise believe, 
Until that other I beat me so, 
That he ruade me believe it, whether I would or no. 
And if he had yourself now within his reach, 
He woul,1 make you say so too, or else beshit your 
breech. 

x 5Iove. 
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]KASTER BONGRACE. 

I durst a good meed and a wager lay, 
That thou layest down and slepst by the way, 
And dreamed all this, that thou hast me told. 

CARFWAY. 

Nay, there you lie, master, ff I might be so bold ; 
But we rise so early that, ff I had, 
I had done well, and a wise lad. 
Yet, toaster, I would you understood, 
That I have-always been trusty and good, 
Ald fly as fast as a bear in a cage, 
Whensoever you send me in your message ; 
In faith, as for this that I have told you, 
I saw and felt it as waking.as I am now : 
For I had no sooner knocked at the gare, 
But the other-I knave had me by the pate ; 
And I durst to you on a book s'ear, 
That he had been watching for me there, 
Long ere I came, hidden in some privy place, 
Even for the nonce to bave me by the face. 

hIASTER BONGRACL 

Why, then, thou spakest hOt with my wife . 

CA.REAWAY. 

No, that I did hot, toaster, by my lire, 
Until that other I was gone, 
And then my mistress sent me after anon, 
To wait on you home in the devil's naine 
I ween the des41 never so beat his dame 

I.ASTER BONGRAC 

And where became that other Careaway ! 
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CAREAWAY. 

By mine honesty, sir, I cannot say ; 
But I warrant he is now not far hence ; 
He is here among this company, for forty pence. 

:M.ASTER BONGRACE. 

Hence, at once seek and smell him out; 
I shall rap thee on the lying knave's snout : 
I woll hot be deluded with such a glossing lie, 
Nor give credence, ti]l I see it th my own eye. 

CAREKWAY. 

Truly, good sir, by your mastership's favour, 
I cannot well find a knave by the savour ; 
:Many here smell strong, but none so rank as he : 
A stronger-scented knave than he was cannot be. 
But, sir, if he be haply found anon, 
What amends shall I bave for that you bave me 
done? 

MASTER BONGRACE. 

If he may be found, I shall walk his coat. 

CA-RF_.AWAY. 

Yea, for our lady's sake, sir, I beseech you spare 
him not, 
For it is some f,-dse knave withouten doubt. 
I had rather than forty pente we could find him 
out ; 
For, ff a man may believe a glass, 
Even my very own self it was. 
And here he was but even right now, 
And stcpped away suddenly, I wot hot how. 
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Of such another thing I bave neither heard ne seen, 
By out blessed lady, heaven queen ! 

IIASTER BONGRAIE. 
Plainly it was thy shadow, tlmt thou didst see ; 
For, in faith, the other thing is hot possible to bc. 

CAREAWAY. 

Yes, in good faith, sir, by your leave, 
I know it was I by my apples in my sleeve, 
And speaketh as like me as ever you heard : 1 
Such hair, such a cap, such hose and coat, 
And in everything as just as fourpence to a groat. 
That if he were here, you should well see, 
That you could hot discern nor know ldm from 
me ; 
For think you, that I do hot myself know ? 
I ara hot so foolish a knave, I trow. 
Let who woll look him by and by, 
And he woll depose upon a book that he is I ; 
And I dare well say you woll say the saine ; 
For he called himself by my own naine. 
And he told me all that I have done, 
,Sith rive of the clock this afternoon, 
He could tell when you were to supper set 
[When] you send me home my mistress to let, 
And showed me all things that I did by the way-- 

What wa that ? 

I:)NGRACE. 

line seems to bave dropped out here.] 
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CAREAWAY. 
How I did at the uck]ers I)lay ; 
And when I scattered a basket of apples from a 
stall, 
And gathered them into my sleeve all, 
And how I played after that also--- 

BONGRACE. 
Thou shalt have, boy, therefore, 1 so mote I go ; 
Is that the guise of a trusty page, , 
To play, when he is sent on his toaster s message 

DAME COY. 

Lay on and spare not, for the love of Christ, 
Joli his head to a post, - and favour your fist 
Now for my sake, sweetheart, si»are and favour 
your hand, 
And lay him about the ribs with this wand. 

CAREA'VAY. 

Now mercy that I ask of you both twain : 
Save my life, and let me hot be slain. 
I bave had beating enough for one day : 
That a mischief take the other-me Careaway ! 
That if ever he corne to my hands again, 
Lwis it shall be to his pain. 
But I marvel greatly, by out Lord Jesus, 
How he-] escaped, I-me beat me thus. 
And is hot he-I an unkind knave, 
That woll no more pity on myself bave I 

[Original reads bave by tlerefore.'l 
[Beat lais head ggainst a post.] 
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Here may you see evidently, i-wis, 
That in him-me no drop of honesty is. 
:Now a vengeance light on such a churlish knave 
That no more love toward myself bave ! 

DAME COY'. 

I knew very, 1 sweet-heart, and said right now, 
That no fault thereof should be in you. 

BONGRACE. 

No, truly, good bedfellow, I were then mueh unkind. 
If you at any rime should be out of my mind. 

DAME COY. 

Surely, I have of you a great treasure, 
For you do all things which may be to my pleasure. 

BONGRAC 

I ara sorry that your chance hath now been so iii : 
I would gladly been unsupped, so you had your 
fill ; 
But go we in, pigsnie, that you may sup ; 
You have cause now to thank this saine hang-up ; 
For had hot he been, you had fared very well. 

DAME COY. 

I bequeath him with a hot vengeance to the dêvil 
of hell, 
And heartily I beseech him that hanged oa the 
food» 

 Verily. 
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That he never eat nor drink that may do hhn 
good, 
And that he die a shameful death, saving my 
charity ! 

CAREAWAY. 

I pray God send him such prosperity, 
That hath caused me to have ail this business. 
But yet, sirs, you see the charity of my mistress : 
She liveth after a wonderful charitable fashion ; 
For I assure you she is always in this passion, 
And scarcely one day throughout the whole year 
She woll wish any man better cheer, 
And some time, ff she well-angered be, 
I pray God (woll she say) the bouse may sink 
under me ! 
But, masters, ff you happen to see that other I, 
As that you shalJ, it is hot vêry likely, 
l'or I woll hot desire you for him purposely 
look, 
For it is an uncomparable unhappy hook ; 
And if it be I, you might happea to seek, 
And hot find me out in an whole week. 
For when I was wont to run away, 
I used hot to corne again in less than a month or 
tway : 
Howbeit, for all this I think it be hot I ; 
For, fo show the matter indeed truly, 
I never use to run away in winter nor in vere, 1 
But always in such rime and season of the year, 
When honey lieth in the hives of bees, 
And all manner fruit falleth from the trees 
As apples, nuts, pears, and plums also, 
Wherêby a boy may lire abroad a month or two. 

 spting. 
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This cast do I use, I woll hot with you feign ; 
Therefore I wonder if he be I, certain. 
But, and if he be, and you rneet me abroad by 
chance, 
Sencl me home to my toaster with a vengeance  
And show hirn, if he corne hot here to-rnorrow 
night 
I woll never recelve hirn again, if I rnight ; 
And in the rneantirne I woll We hirn a roat, 
That woll well and thriftily walk his coat ; 
For a more unooTacious knave is hot even now 
Between this place and Calicow.  
Nora more frantic-rnad knave in Bed|arn, 
Nora more fool hence to Jerusalern. 
That if to corne again percase he shall refuse, 
I woll continue as I arn, and let him choose ; 
And but he corne the sooner, by out lady bright, 
He shall lie without the doors all night. 
For I woll shit-* up the gate, and get me t,»- 
bed, 
For I promise you I have a very giddy heaoE 
I need no supper for this night, 
Nor would eat no rneat, though I might ; 
And for you also, toaster, I think if  best 
¥ou go to-bed, and take your rest 
For who of you had been handled as I have 
Wou]d hOt be long out of his bed, I ween ; 
No more wol] I, but steal out of sight : 
I pray God give you ai1 good night t 
And send you better hap and fortune, 
Than fo lese yourself horneward as I have done. 
[Exit Creawa!l. 

Calicow or Calicut, i.e., Calcutta. 
Shut. 
Original has L 
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Somewhat it wa, saith the proverb old, 
That the car winked when her eye was out, 
That is to say, no tale tan be told, 
But that some English may be picked thereof out 
If so to search the Latin and ground of it men will 
go about, 
As this trifiing enterlude that before you hath been 
rehearsed, 
May signify some further meaning, ff if be well 
searche¢L 

Such is the fashion of the world now-a-days, 
That the simple innocents are deluded, 
And an hundred thousand divers ways 
ty subfle and crafty means shamefully abused, 
.a.nd by strenh, force, and violence ofttimes com- 
pelled 
To believe and say the moon is marie of a green 
cheese 
Or else have great harm, and percase their lire 
]ese. 

And an old saying it is, tlmt most times might, 
Force, strength, power, and colourable subflety 
Doth oppress, debar, overcome, and defeat right, 
Though the cause stand never so greatly against 
equity, 
And the truth thereof be knowen for never so pertït 
certainty : 
Yea, and the poor simple innocent that bath had 
wrong and injury, 
Must call the other his good mster for showing 
him uih mercy. 

And as it is dafly seen, for fear of further disprofit, 
He must that man his best friend and toaster call, 
Of whom he never receivcd ny mannev benefit, 
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And at whose hand he never ban any good-at all ; 
And must grant, affirm, or deny, whatsoever he 
shall. 
He must say the crow is white, if he be so com- 
manded, 
Yea, and that he himself is înto a-nother body 
changed. 

He must say he "did amiss, though he never did 
offend ; 
He must ask forgiveness, where he did no trespass, 
Or else be in trouble, care, and misery without end, 
And be cast in some arrearage without any grace ; 
And that thing he saw done before his own face 
He must by compulsion stiflty deny, 
And for fear, whether he woll or not, say tonge, 
?/ou lie l 

And in every faculty this thing is put in ure, 
And is so universal that I need no one to name, 
And, as I fear, is like evermore to endure ; 
For it is in all faculties a common sport and gaine, 
The weaker to say as the stronger biddeth, or to 
bave blame, 
As a cunning sophist woll by argument bring to 
pasS» 
That the rude shall confess, and grant himself an 
asS. 

And this is the daily exercise and practise of their 
schools, 
Ard hot among them only, but also among all 
others : 
The stronger .to compel, and make poor simple 
fools ... 
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To say as they command them in all manner 
matters. 
I woll naine none particular, but set them all 
together 
Without any exception; for I pray you show me 
one 
Amongst all in the world that seeth hot such 
fashion. 

He that is stronger and more of power and might, 
If he be disposed to revenge his cause, 
Woll soon pick a quarrel, be it wrong or right, 
To the inferior and weaker for a couple of straws, 
And woll against him so extremely lay the laws, 
That he woll put him to the worse, either by false 
injury, 
Or by some craft and subtlety, or else by l,laiu 
tyranny. 

As you saw right now by example plain 
Another fellow, being a counterfeit page, 
Brought the gentleman's sem-ant out of Iris brain, 
And ruade him grant that himself was fallen in 
dotage 
Bearing himself in hand that he did rage, 
And when he could hot bring that to pass by 
reason, 
He ruade him grant it, and say by compulsion. 

Therefore happy are they, that ean beware 
Into whose hands they fall by any such chance ; 
qaich if they do, they hardly escape care, 
Trouble, miser)-, and woeful grievanee, 
And thus I make an end, committing you to his 
guidance, 
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That rn]e and redeerned ts all, and to yot that 
be now lere 
I pray God &,tant and send rnany a good new year ! 
FINIS. 1 

 [The colophon le : Imprinted at London in Lothbnry by 
me Wyllyam Copland. The only colvy known, formerly 
Inglis's and Heber's, is now in the Devonshire collection. 
The lviece is undated, bnt it was licensed for the lress in 
1562-3.] 
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A 

PRETTY INTERLUDE, 

NICE WAN TON. 

{I Wherein ye may me 
Three branches of an ill tree : 
The mother and her children three, 
Two naught, and one godly. 
Ear]y sharp, that will be thorn, 
Soon ill, that will be naught : 
To be naught, better unborn, 
Better unfed than naughtiIy taught. 
Ut magnum nagno, Tuero Tuerilla doctu. 

PERSONAGES. 
The Meenger. 
Barabas. 1 ]niqdty. 
l$ma¢l.  Baily errand. 
JDahlah.  XantiFê¢. 
Eulalla. Worldly 5-7rame. 
JDaiel the Jw.lge. 
A nno Domini, 
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TgE z-[ESSENGER. The prudent Prince Solomon 
doth say, 
He that spareth the rod, the child doth hate, 
He would youth should be kept in awe alway 
By correction in time at reasonable rate : 
To be taught to fear God, and their parents 
obey, 
To get learning and qualities, thereby to maintain 
An honest quiet life, correspondent alway 
To God's law and the king's, for it is certain, 
If children be noseled  in idleness and iii, 
And brought u 1) therein, it is hard to restrain, 
And draw them from natural wont evil, 
As here in tlfis interlude ye shall see plain : 
By two children brought up wantonly in play, 
Whom the mother doth excuse, when she should 
chastise ; 
They delight in dalliance and mischief alway, 
At last they end their lires in miserable wise. 
Tlm mother persuaded by worldly shame, 
That she was the cause of their wretched [iïe, 
So pensive, so sorrowful, for their death she be- 
caIIle 
That in despair she would sle herselï with a knit. 
Then her son Barnabas (by interpretation 
The son of comfort), her ill-purpose do[th] stay, 
By the scriptures he giveth ber godly consolation, 
And so concludeth ; all these parts will we play. 

 ursled. 
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BARNABAS cometl,. 

BARmAS. ]Iy toaster, in my lesson yesterday, 
T)id recite this text of Ecclesiasticus : 
Man is prone to evil from his youth, did he say, 
Vhich sentence may well be verified in us. 
Myself, my brother, and sister T)alilah, 
Whom our parents to their cost to school do fin& 
I tsrry for them here, time passeth away, 
I lose my learning, they ever loiter behind. 
If I go before, they do me threat 
To complain to my mother : she for their sake, 
Being ber tender tidlings, 1 will me beat : 
Lord, in this perplexity, what way shll I take ? 
What will become of them ? grace God them semi 
To apply their learaing, and their manners amend 

ISMAEL and DALILAH corne in s{n9i 9. 
]Iere we cen, and he e /o,n,  
A nd he e ll abMe ab-a. 
BARN. Fye, brother, fye, d speeiay you, 
sister Dalah, 
Sobeess eometh maids alway. 
DLH. What, ye dolt, ye be ever in one song  
Is*[e Yen, s, it shafi cost you blows, ere it 
be long. 
.«. e ye not ashamed the tands te, 
plsy, 
Losg yo time d learning, ,l that eve day  
Learning bHngeth owledge of God and honest 
g to get. 
DALIH. Yea, may, I waant you, masr 
hoddeak. 

 [Pets. See Hailiweli's "Dictionary," v. Tiddle.] 
 [I do hOt find this word in any other gloariee ; but it 
o c cure a.ain below.] 
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BARN,BAS. Learn apace, sister, and after to 
spin and sew, 
And other honest housewifely points fo know. 
ISblAEL. Sp, quod-a ? yea, by the ms, and 
th your hoels up-d, 
For a good mouse-hunt is cat ter Sat nd.  
BaNas. Lewd speag copteth goo,l 
maers, Saint Paul doth say ; 
Corne, let us go, ff ye 4ll, to schoel th day ; 
I shall be shent for tfing so long, 
[ Eatabas oeth 
ISOEL. Go, ge thee hence, thy mouh full of 
horseAung  
Now, pretty sr, what sport sha we dese ? 
Thus paltg  to school, I tk us unse : 
In summer e for tt,  in nter for cold, 
And still to ve  fear of a chl who would ] 
DLILMI. ot I, by the mass, I had rather he 
hanged were, 
Tan I wodd sit quang e a morne for fear. 
I ara sun-bed  summer,  nter the cold 
Maketh my fimbs oss, and my beauty decay ; 
If I shodd use it,  they wodd I should, 
I should never be fa woman, I dare y. 
ISL. No, sisr, no, but I n tell, 
ere we shall bave good cheer, 
Lusty companions two or tee, 
At good we, ale, and beer. 
DIan. 0 good brother, let us go, 
I ll never go mooe to-to  schooç 
Shall I never ow, 

 OId copy, Eynge. 
 Trudging. 
 Thirst. 
 So in old copy, which is perhaps right 
intensitive, is a common form. 

0-0 a8 ail 
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What pastime meaneth  
Yes, I will hot be such a foo[ 
IStEL Have with thee, Dalilah : 
Farewell out school ! 
Away with books and all, 
[ 7]ey cast away thtir 
] will set my heart 
On a merry pin, 
Vhatever shall befalL 
EtLALOE Lord, what folly is in yonth ! 
How unhappy be children now-a-days  
And the more pity, to say the truth, 
Their parents maintain them in el ways : 
Vhich is a great cause that the world decays, 
For children, brought up in idleness and play, 
Unthrifty and disobedient continue alway. 
A neighbour of mine bath children hereby, 
]dJe, disobedient, proud, wanton, and nice. 
As they corne by, they do shrewd turns daily ; 
Their parents so to surfer them surely be hot wise. 
They laugh me to scorn, when I tell them mine 
advice : 
I will speak with their elders and warn them 
neighbourly : 
Never in better time, their mother is hereby. 
[Enter Xanti«. 
od rave you, gossip, I ara very fain, 
That you chance now to corne this way ; 
I long to talk with you a word or twain, 
I pray you take it friendly that I shall ray : 
Ismael your son and your daughter Dalilah 
Do me shrewd turus daily more and more, 
Chide and beat my children, it grieveth me sore. 
They swear, curse, and scold, as they go by the 
Gi-ing other ill enrample to do the saine, 
To God's displeasure and their hurt another day, 
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Chastise them for it, or else ye be to blame. 
XANTIPPE. Tush, rush, if ye bave no more 
than that to say, 
Ye may hold your tongue and get ye away, 
Alas, poor souls, they sit a-school ail day 
In fear of a churl ; and if a little they play, 
He beateth them like a devil ; when they corne 
home, 
¥our mistress-shp woud bave me |ay on. 
If I should beat them, so oft as men complain, 
By the mass, within ttds month I should make them 
lame. 
EULALIA. Be hot offended, I pray you, I must 
say more, 
Your son is suspect light-fingered to be : 
Your daughter bath nice tricks three or four; 
See to it in time, lest worse ye do see ; 
He that spareth the rod, hateth the child truly. 
Yet Salomon sober correction doth mean, 
Not to beat and bounce them, to make them lame. 
XANTIPPE. God thank you, mistress, I ara well 
at ease : 
Such a fool to teach me, preaching as she lolease ! 
Dame, ye belie them deadly, I know plain; 
Because they go handsomely, ye disdai  
EULALIA. Then on the other 2 as well would 1 
complain, 
But your other son is good, and no thanks to 
you ! 
These will ye make nought, by sweet Jesu. 
XANT]PE. Gtlp, liar, 8 my children nought ye lie : 
By your malice they shall not set a fly ; 
I have but one morne in comparison of his brother: 
Him the fool praiseth, and despiseth the other. 

Are jealous of them. 2 Barnabas. 
80ld copy, Gupliade. 
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EtrLL. Well, Xantippe, better in time than 
too late, 
Seeing ye take it so, here my leave I take. [Ex/t. 
Xr¢TrPeK ]larry, good leave bave ye, the great 
God be with you ! 
My children or I be cursed, I think ; 
They be complained on, wherever they go, 
That for their pleasure they might drinl 
biay, by this the poor souls be corne from school 
weary ; 
I will go get them meat to make them merr$.. 

INIQUrlT, ]SMAEL, and DALILAH corne in toget]t. 
INIQUe'. , , e I '-a. 
Is) Wlt  sl, w ye ve  ? 
DALIL.  l inn l. 1 
]hQUI'. For no .qo l I ve r 
INIQUe. 0 my hea  [Her«  
T wench can sing, 
d py ber p. 
D I ara yo, and you mine, th all my 
beaU. 
]NIQ. By the m, it  wefi sg ; 
Were ye hot so ye weoe a d so long  
D. Fie, r quity, fie, I ara a mai,1 
ye 
Is -o, sister, no, yo maideead h sicL 
]NIQU. Tt ave yo brother fi  a 
bb st, 
I-s, Daah, ye OEn y  much by h, ifye [[. 
DLI By , qu«  he hath whores two 
or tee, 

t This word, as a verb, bas occurred al)ove. It ia evidently 
used in a bad senae, to signiI T an idle, ioafiny person. 
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But ich tell your minion doll, by Gog's body : 
It skilleth hot she doth hold you as much. 
ISM,IL. Ye lie falsely, she will play me no such 
touch. 
D,LILA. NOt she  Yes, to do your heart good, 
[ could tell you who putteth a bone in your hood ! 
ISMAEL. Peace, whore, or ye bear me a box on " 
there-- 
DALILAH. Here is mine ear, knave ; strike, and 
thou dare ! 
To surfer him thus ye be no man, 
If ye will hot revenge me, I will find one ; 
To set so little by me ye were hot wont-- 
Well, it is no matter ; 
Though ye do, ceteri nolunf. 
INIQUITY. Peace, Dalilah ; speak ye Latin, poor 
fool  
DALILAH. NO, no, but a proverb I learned at 
school-- 
ISXOEL. Yea, slster, you went to school, till ye 
were past 8Tace ;-- 
DALILAH. Yea, so didst thou, by thy knave's 
face ! 
INIQUITY. Well, no more -do, let ail this go, 
We kinsfolk must be friends, it must be so. 
CoIe on» coIe on corne on, 
[tle castetI dite on tle board. 
Here they be that will do us all good. 
ISmEt, If ye use it long, your hair will grow 
through your hood. 
INIql/ITY. Corne on, knave, with Christ's curse, 
I must hnve some of the money 
Thou haut picked out of thy father's purse ! 
DL[LL He, by the mass, if he can get his 
I)tlrse» 

 Mistress.  Old ¢opy, an. 
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Now and then he maketh it by half the worse. 
IStAL. I defy you both, whore and 
INIQUI. at, ye pcks, be# ye to 
Corne on 
DALIL. Mr Iquity, by yo leave, 
I wiH play a cro or two here by your sleeve. 
ISEL. Then be ye seant  a worspful 
Mter Iniqtya ght naine, by Sat John 
DILhH. at tan ye say by )Iter Iniquity 
I love m and his name most heaily. 
INIQUITY. God-mercy, Daah, goed luck, 
waant thee, 
I 511 sve you th by and by. [e kisseth 
ls. Corne on, but st let us bave a song. 
DALIL. I ara content, so that it  hot long. 
[ [niqity a Dalilah ng 
INIQUITY. Oold loc, 
5'he mt bave knock, 
Or ee 1  l ong. 
DI. Wh ye ve your ll 
] were best lk still, 
The winter nigh be long. 
A wtI say ; 
I will take itfor  wrong : 
DIL. Tlen, by rite food, 
A b in your hood 
I sll put, ere it be long. 
ls She matcheth you, sah  
INIQUI. y Gog's blood, she is the bt whore 
in England. 
DaLIa. Itis knashly praioed ; ve me your 
han& 
INIQUI. I would thou hadst such another 
ISL. By the ms, ther than foy pond, 
brother. 



]NIQUITY. Here, sirs, corne on ; seven-- 
[ T]teg et him. 
E|even  at all  
IStlL Do ye nick us ?  beknsve your noly 
INIQUITY. Ten mine-- 
ISMAEL (cateth dice). Six mine, 
Hsve at it, and it were for all my father's kine. 
It is lost by his wounds,* and ten to one ! 
LQçtTY. Take the dice, Dalilah, cast on-- 
[She casteth, and tley 
DALILAH. Corne on ; rive ! 
Thrive at fairest--- 
IsL Gup, whore, and I at test [he loset£]. 
By Gog's blood, I ween God and the devil be 
against me 
INQUIT¥. If th' one forsake thee, th' other will 
take thee ! 
ISL. Then is he a good fellow ; I would not 
pass, 5 
So that I might bear a rule in hell, by the mass : 
To toss firebrands at these pennyfathers' e pares ; 
I would be porter, and receive them at the gates. 
In boiling lead and brimstone I would seeth them 
each one : 
The knaves bave all the money, good fel|ows bave 
IloIle. 
DALILAH. P]ay, brother, bave ye lost all your 
money now ? 
ISMAEL. Yea, I thank that knave and such a 
whore as thou. 
'Tis no matter, I will bave money, or I will sweat 

] OId copy, a leaven. 
ffi Altogether. 
 i.e., Do ye nick  cast  See Halliwell, v. N/de, No. 6. 
 i.e., By God's wounds, a common phrase. 
 Care. 
e A terre of contempt. A skinflint, a curmudgeon. 
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By Goûs blood, I will rob the next I meet-- 
Yea, and it be my father. 
I.IQvTv. Thou boy, by the mass, ye will climb 
the ladder, 
Ah, sirrah, I love a wench that tan be wily, 
She perceived my mind with a twink of mine eye, 
If we two play boody on any man, 
We will make him as bare as Job anon, 
Well, Dalilah, let sec what ye have won. 
DALILAH. Sir, I had ten shiilings when I begon. 
And here is all--every farthing. 
INIQUITY. Ye lie like a whore, ye bave won a 
pound 
DLIL.t[. Then the devil strike me to the ground '. 
INQtrITY. I wiil feel your pocket, by your leave, 
mistress-- 
DALILAlt. Away, knave, not mine, by the mass-- 
INIQVITY. Yes, by God, and give you this to 
bOOtl- [ He 9iveth ber a box. 
D/JL/t. Out, whoreson knave, I beshrew thy 
heart-root 
Wilt thou rob me and beat me too 
INIQUITY. In the way of correction, but a blow 
or two 
DALILAH. Correct thy dogs, thou shalt hot beat 
me, 
I will make your knave's flesh eut, I warrant thee. 
Ye think I have no friends ; yes, I bave in store 
A good fellow or two, perchance more. 
Yea, by the mass, they shall box you for this ger, 
A knave I found thee, a knave I leave thee here. 
[She goeth out. 
INIQtrTV. Gup, whore ; do ye hear this jade ? 
Loving, when she is pleased 
When she is angry, thus shrewd : 
Thief, brother : sister, whore ; 
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Two grffs of an iii tree, 
I will tsrry no longer here, 
Farewell, God be with ye ! 

[ He çoet] ot. 

DALILAH cometh in ragged, h¢r face hid, or 
disfigured, halting on a staff. 
Alas, etched etch that I ara, 
Most serable caitiff that ever w bo, 
Full of pa and sow, crooked and 1o : 
StoEd th diseases, in this world fodo. 
My sinews be shrunken, my flesh eaten th pox : 
My bones full of ache and eat pa : 
My he is bld, that bare yeow loc ; 
Crooked I creep to the eah in. 
Me eyesight is , my hands tremble and shake : 
My stomach abhoeth a kind of meat : 
For lack of dothes eat cdd I take, 
When appetite seeth, I can get no meat. 
$$ere I w fa and amiable of fe, 
Now am I foul and hoble to sec ; 
Ail this I have deseed for lack of ace ; 
Justly for my sins God doth plae me. 
My paren did tiddle  me : they were  blame ; 
Instead of coecfion,  ill did me maint : 
I fe to  naught, and sha die with shame ; 
Yet all this is hot ha of my ief and pain. 
The wo of my conscience, that shall never die, 
Accuseth me daily more and more : 
So o bave I sned ffuy, 
That I fear to be damned evemore. 

nter :BARNABAS. 
BARNXAS. What woful wight art thou, tell 

Pet, spoiL 20ld copy, no. 
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That here most grievously dost lainent ? 
Confess the truth, and I will comfort thee, 
By the word of God omnipotent : 
Although your time ye bave misspent, 
Repent and amend, while ye have space, 
And God will restore you to health and grace. 
DALIIAH. To tell you who I ara, I dare hot for 
shame ; 
But my filthy living bath brought me in this case, 
Full ott for my wantonness you did me blame ; 
Tet to take your counsel I had hot the grace. 
To be restored to health, alas, itis past ; 
Disease bath brought me into such decay, 
Help me with your altos, while my life doth last, 
That, hke a wretch as I ara, I may go my way. 
BAr, N.B.. Show me your name, sister, I you 
pray, 
And I will help you now at your need ; 
Both body and soul will I feed. 
DALILAH. You  bave named me already, if I 
durst be so bold : 
Your "-" sister Dalilah, that wretch I ara ; 
My wanton nice toys ye knew of old. 
Alas, brother, they bave brought me to this shame. 
V(hen you went to school, my brother and I 
would play, 
Swear, chide, and scold with man and woman ; 
To do shrewd turns our delight was alway, 
Yet were we tiddled, and you beaten now and then. 
Thus our parents let us do what we would, 
And you by correction they kept thee under 
awe : 
When we grew big, we were sturdy and bold ; 
By father and mother we set hOt a straw, 
Small matter for me ; I am past ; 

 Old copy, your.  Old copy, you. 
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But your brother and mine is in great jeo- 
pardy : 
In danger to corne to shame at the last, 
He frameth his living so wickedly. 
BARNXBAS. Well, sister,  Iever feared ye wouhl 
be nought, 
¥our lewd behaviours sore grieve[d]my heart : 
To train you to goodneis all means haie I sought, 
But in vain ; yet will I play a brotherly part. 
For the soul is more precious, most dearly bought 
With the blood of Christ, dying therefore : 
To save it first a mean must be sought 
At God's hand by Christ, man's only Saviour. 
Consider, Dalilah, God's fatherly goodness, 
Which for your good hath brought you in this case. 
Scourged you with his rod of pure love doubtless, 
That, once knowing yourself, ye might call for grace. 
Ye seem to repent, but I doubt whether 2 
For your sins or for the misery ye be in : 
Earnestly repent for your sin rather, 
For these plagues be but the reward of sin. 
But so repent that ye sin no more, 
And then believe with stea4fast faith, 
That God will forgive you for evermore, 
For Christ's sake, as the scripture saith. 
As for your body, ff it be curable, 
I will cause to be healed, and  during your life 
I will clothe you and feed you, as I ara able. 
Corne, sister, go with me, ye have need of relief. 
[ They go out. 
DANIEL (the judge). As a judge of the country, 
here ara I corne, 
Sent by the king's majesty, justice to do : 

 Old copy, iker, i.e.» certiuly, aecurely. 
 Old copy, whater.  Old copy, or. 



Chiefly to proceed in judqnent of a felon : 
I tarry for the verdict of the quest, ] ere I go. 
[Inifluity, Baily errand, come in ; lice 
judge $ittetl dowv. 
Go, Baily, know whether they be ail aeed, or no : 
If they be so, bid them corne away, 
And bring their prisoner; I wouId hear what they 
say. 
[B.IL£]. I go, my Lord, I go, too soon for one : 
He is like to play a cast will break his neck-bone. 
I beseech your lor'ship be good to him : 
The man is corne of good kin- 
If your lordship would be so good to me, 
[IIe tellet/e ]Hm in Iris car the res racty hot 
hear. 
As for my sake to set him free, 
I could have twenty pound in a purse, f 
Yea, and your lorclship a right fair home, 
Well worth ten pound-- 
DA;IL (lhe jtidge). Get thee away, thou hell- 
hound ! 
If ye were well examined and tried, 
Perchance a false knave ye would be spied. 
[ Iiquity goeth out; Ue judqe speaketl till. 
Bribes (saith Salomon) blind the wise man's sight, 
That he cannot see to give judgment right. 
Should I be a briber | - nay, he shall bave the law, 
As I owe to God and the king obedience and awe. 
[ TIteybring Ismael in, bound li'lce a prisoner. 
I,IqUI¥ (acide). Ye be tied fait enough for 
running away ! 

 Jury. Compare Hazlitt's "Popular Poetry," ii. 149. 
 Here probably the word means literally briber; but 
ribour aleo means a hief. See Way's edition of the 
" Promptorium," p. 50, and ttalliwell in v. Brj$e and 
5rybour. 
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Il ye do not after me, ye will be hanged, I dare 
say ; 
If thou tell no tales, but hold thy tongue, 
I will set thee at liberty, ere it be long, 
Though thou be judged to die anon. 
JUDGE (fo t]e jury). Corne on, sirs, I pray you, 
conle on, 
]e you all agreed in one ? 
tu. Yea, my lord, everychone. 
[One of them speaeth for the lnest. 
JUDGE. Where Ismael was indicted  by twelve 
men 
Of felony, burglary, and murder, 
As the indictment declareth how, where, and when, 
Ye heard it read to you lately in order : 
You, with the rest, I trust all true men, 
Be charged upon your oaths to give verdit directly, 
Whether Ismael thereof be guilty or hOt guilty. 
Qu. Guilty, my lord, and most guilty. 
"[ One.for the test. 
IIQUITV. Wilt thou bang, my lord, [this] whore- 
son noddy ? 
JUDGE (to lniquit.y). Tush, hold thy tongue, and 
I warr,mt thee :-- 
JUD6E (to lsmael). The Lord have mercy upon 
thee ! 
Thou shalt go to the place thou cam'st fro 
Till to-morrow, nine of the clock, there to remain : 
To the place of execution then shalt thou go, 
There be hanged to death, and after again, 
Being dead, for ensample to be hanged in u chain. 
Take him away, and see it be done, 
At your peril that may fall thereupon. 

 Old copy, intided. 
 In the old copy, this and the following line are trans- 
posed, and eome of the epeechee -re vrongly addressed. 
VOL. II. M 



178 NICE WANTON. 

IS,E. Though I be judged to die, I require 
respite, 
For the king's advantage some  things I can recite. 
IIQTY. Away with him, he will speak but of 
spite-- 
JUDGF V(ell, we will hear you say what you 
CaB, 
But see that ye wrongfully accuse no man. 
IS»IhEL. I will belle no man, but this I may 
say, 
Here standeth he that brought me to this way : 
INIQUITY. lIy lord, he lieth like a damned knave, 
The fear of death doth make him rave-- 
IsI. His naughty company and play at dice 
Did me first to stealing entice : 
He was with me at robberies, I say it to his face ; 
Yet can I say more in rime and space. 
INIQUITY. Thou hast said too much, I beshrew 
thy whoreson's face. [Aside. 
Hang him, my lord, out of the way, 
The thief careth hot what he doth say. 
Let me be hangman, I will teach him a sleight ; 
For fear of talldng, I will strangle him straight ; 
Tarry here that list, for I will go [tle u, ouhl ge,. 
JUDGF_. :NO, no, my friend, hot so ; 
I thought always ye should hot be good, 
And now it will prove, I see, by the rood. 
[ They faite him in a haiter ; he.lîghleth u,lth 
them. 
Take him, and lay him in irons strong, 
We will tMk with you more, ere it be long. 
IIQWT¥. He that layeth hands on me in this 
place, 
Ich lay my brawling iron on his face ! 
By Gog's blood, I defy thy worst ; 

x Old copy, in. 
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If thou shouldest bang me, I were accurst. 
I have been at as low an ebb as this, 
And quickly aloft again, by Gis ! 
I have mo iiends than ye think I bave ; 
I ara entertained of all men like no slave : 
Yea, within this moneth, I may say to you, 
I will be your servant and your toaster too. 
Yea, cre.ep into your breast, will ye have it so ? 
JUDGE. Away with them both, lead them away 
At his death tell me what he doth say, 
For then belike he will hot lie. 
]NIQUITY. I care hot for you both, no, hot a fly ! 
[ The/ lead lhem out. 
JUDGE. If no man bave here more marrer to say, 
I must go hence some other way. [Ite goeUe ot. 

.Enter WORLDLY ,ItAME. 

WORLDLY SHAME. Ha, ha! though I corne in 
rudely, be hot aghast, 
I must work a feat in all the haste; 
I have caught two birds, I will set for the dame, 
If I catch ber in my clutch, I will ber tame. 
Of all this while know ye hot my naine  
I ara right worshipful toaster Worldly Shame ; 
The matter that I corne now about, 
Is even this, I put you out of doubt-- 
There is one 1 Xantippe, a curst shrew, 
I think all the world doth her know, 
Such a jade she is, and so curst a quean, 
She would out-scold the devil's dame, I ween. 
Sirs, tkis fine woman had babes three, 
Twain the dearest darlings that might be, 
Ismael and fair Dalilah these two : 
With the lout Barnabas I bave nothing to do. 

 Old copy, non«. 
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All was good, that these tiddlings do might : 
Swear, lie, steal, scold, or fight : 
Cards, dice, kiss, clip, and so forth : 
All this our mammy would take in good worth- 
Now, sir, Dalilah my daughter is dead of the pox, 
And my son hang'th 1 in chains, and waveth 
lock 
These news will I tell ber, and the matter so frame, 
That she shall be thine own, toaster Worklly 
Shame ! 
H.% ha, ha !-- 
X&NTnIF Peace, peace, she cometh hereby, 
I spoke no word of ber, no, hot I, 
O Mistress Xantippe, I tan tell you news : 
The fair wench, your dear daughter Dalilah, 
Is dead of the pox taken at the stews ; 
And thy son Ismael, that pretty boy, 
Whom I dare say you loved very well, 
Is hanged in chains, every s man can tell. 
Every man saith thy daughter was a strong whore, 
And thy son a strong thief and a murderer. 
It must needs grieve you wonderous, 
That they d]ed so shamefully both two 
Men will taunt you and mock you, for they say now 
The cause of their death was even very you. 
XITIPPF I the cause of their death 
[SI, e eould ,owne.* 
WORLDLY HAME. Will ye sowne, the devil stop 
thy breath  
Thou shalt d]e (I trow) with more shame ; 
I will get me hence out of the way, 
If the whore should d]e, men would me blame ; 
That I ldlled her, knaves should say. [Exit. 
XXlTXl'I'E. Alas, alas, and well-away ! 

10ld copy, izanged, t Old copy, neder. 
- Old copy, ar.  Swoon. 
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I may curse thê time that I was born, 
Never woman had such fortune, I dare say ; 
Alas, two of my children be forlorm 
My fait daughter Dalilah is dead of the pox : 
My dear son Ismael hanged up in chains. 
Alas, the wind waveth his yellow locks, 1 
It slayeth my heart, and breaketh my brains. 
Vhy should God punish and plague me so sore ? 
To see my children die so shamefully ! 
I will never eat bread in this vorld more, 
With this knife will I slay myself by and by. 
LShe would stick herself with a kn(fe. 

Enter ]ARNAB_4S. 
BARNABAS. Beware what ye do; fye, mother, 'e ! 
Wfll ye spill yourself for your own offence, 
And seem for ever to exclude God's mercy ? 
God doth punish you for your negligence : 
Vherefore take his correction with patience, 
And thank him heartily, that of lais goodness 
He bringeth you in knowledge of your trespass. 
For when my brother and sister were of young 
age, 
You saw they were given to idleness and play, 
Would apply no learning, but live in outrage. 
And men complained on them every day. 
Ye winked at their faults, and tiddled them alway ; 
By maintenance they grew to mischief and ill, 
So at last God's justice did e them both spill. 
In that God preserved me, small thank to you : 
If God had hot given me special grace, 
To avoid evil and do good, this is true, 

a See Hazlitt's "Popular Poetry," iv. 239. The terre 
goldylocks, curiously enough, seems fo bave been in early 
use in a contemptuous or bad seuse. 
s Old copy, bid. 
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I had lived and died in as wretched case, 
As they did, for I had both suffrance and space ; 
But itis an old proverb, you bave heard it, I think : 
That God will have sec, shall hot winlc 
Yet in this we may all take comfort : 
They took great repentante, I heard say, 
And as for my sister, I ara able to report, 
She lamented for ber sins to ber dying day : 
To repent and believe I exhorted her alway ; 
Before her death she believed, that God of 
mercy, 
For Christ's sake would save her eternally. 
If you do even so, ye need hot despair, 
For God will ffeely remit your sins ail, 
Christ bath paid the ransom, why should ye fear l 
To believe this and do well, to God for grace call. 
Ail worldly tares let pass and fall, 
And thus comfort my father I pray you heartily, 
[ Xantippe goeth out. 
I have a little to say, I will corne by and by. 
Right gentle audience, by this interlude ye may 
se 
How dangerous it is for the frailty of youth, 
Without good governance, to lire at liberty, 
Sueh chances as these oft happen of truth : 
Many miscarry, itis the more ruth, 
By negligence of their elders and hot taking pain, 
In time good learning and qualities to attain. 
Therefore exhort I ail parents to be diligent 
In bringing up their ehildren aye s to be circumspeet; 
Lest they rail to evil, be hot negligent ; 
But chastise them, before they be sore infect : 
Aecept their well-doing, in ill them reject. 
A young plant ye may plant and bow as ye will ; 
Vhere it groweth strong, there will it abide stilL 

 Old copy, exhorng.  Old eopy, yea. 
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Even so by children : in their tender age 
Ye may work them, like wax, to your own intent ; 
But ff ye surfer them long to lire in outrage, 
They will be sturdy and stiff, and will hot relent. 
0 ye children, let your rime be well-spent, 
Apply your learning, and your elders obey ; 
]t will be your profit another day. 
Now, for the Queen's royal majesty let us pray, 
[ He Icnedeth down. 
That God (in whose hands is the heart ofall queens), 
May endue her highness with godly puissance 
alway : 
That ber grace rnay long reign and prosper in ail 
things, 
In God's word and justice may give hght to all 
queens. 
Let us pray for the honourable council and nobility, 
That they may always counsel us 1 wisdom with 
tranquillity, 
God save the Queen, the realm, and commonalty ! 
[ lle ma'keth courtesy and goëth out. 

FINIS. 

A SONG. 
It is good to be merry 
But who can be merry ?  
lle that bath a pure conscience, 
tle may well be merry, s 

t Old copy, is.  Old copy, eam  mery . 
This marginal note has partly been eut offhy the binder : -- 
3 resyng, 
t alway 
ry sig t° 
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Who hatl a pure conscience, tell me ? 
No man of himself, I ensnr¢ thee, 
1"hen mu.st it.follow of necessity, 
'hat no man can be merry. 

19urlty itself mal/pureneas give ; 
]'ou must ask if of 6'od i, true bel&f: 
Then will he give it, and wne repreve 
1 nd o we ma!A be merry. 

llT«at la the ]ractlce of a conscience pure 
To love and fear God, and other allure, 
And for bi, sake to help his neighbour : 
'hen raa ke well be 

Wlat shall we bave, that tan and u,ill do thiô ? 
A fter this lire everlastinç 
}'et hot b!/ desert, but by gft, i-wis : 
There God zaait-e us ail mel?l ? 

FINIS. 2 

 Reprove. 
 The colophon i8: Imprinted at London, in Pau|e8 
çhurehe yearàe at the Sygne of the 8wane b.v John Kyng. 
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beeause the interlude was lieensed in 1557-8, and 
probably published in pursuanee of its restration 
at Stationers' Hall. The 4to of 1568 is, laowever, the 
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$41.t be fotmd in Collier'a "History of English Dra- 
matie Poetry, » 131. Itis now for the first rime 
reprinted. 



THE PARTS AND NAMES OF THE PLAYFRS 
WHO ARE O BE CONLDERED TO BE HEBREW AND 
0 HOULD BE APPARELLED WITH ATTIRE. 

1. THE PttOLO6UE, a Poet. 

'2_. Is..c, an old man» father 
fo Jacob and Esau. 

. REBECCA, a od WOban» 
Eife fo laa¢. 

4. Es,u, a young raxm and a 
hunter. 

5. JACOV, a young man of 
godly conver»atizm. 

6. Zr.H], a neighbour. 

7. H', a nei9hbour fo 
Isaac also. 

8. RAGAN, serrant unto Esau. 

9. M/vo, a litlle boy, leading 

10. DvoaH, the nurse of 
Isaac't tenl. 

11. A]I, a littl wewlt, 
van-'- to llebecca. 



PROLOGUE OF THE PLAY. 

In the book of Genesis it is expressed, 
That when God to Abraham ruade sure promise, 
That in his seed all nations should be blessed : 
To send him a son by Sarah he did hot mis 
Then to Isaac (as there recorded it is) 
By Rebecca lais wife, who had long time been 
barren, 
$$rhen pleased him, at one birth he sent sons twain. 

But before Jacob and Esau yet born were, 
Or had either done good, or ill perpetrate : 
As the prophet Malachi and Paul witness bear, 
Jacob was chosen, and Esau reprobate : 
Jacob I love (saith God) and Esau I hate. 
For it is hot (saith Paul) in man's renewing or will, 
But in God's mercy who chooseth whom he will. 

But now for our coming we shall exhibit here, 
Of Jacob and Esau how the story was ; 
Whereby God's adoption may plainly appear : 
And also that, whatever God's ordinance was, 
.Nothing might defeat, but that it must corne t» 
pass. 
That, if this story may your eyes or ears delight, 
We pray you of patience, while we it reeite. 
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ACTUS PRIMA. SC2EqA PRIMA. 

RAGAN the $eryoEnt. 
ESAU, a young man, hls toaster. 

[Ragan entereth with his horn at his back and his 
hunting st«tff in his hand, and leadeth three 
greyhounds, or one, as may be gotten. 
Now let me see what time it is by the starlight ? 
God's for his grace, man, why it is hot yet mid- 
night ! 
Ve might have slept these four hours yet, I dare 
well say ; 
But this is our good Esau his common play : 
[Here he «ounterfeiteth how hic toaster calleth him 
up in the mornin9s , and of hic answers. 
What the devil aileth him? now truly, I think 
plain, 
He bath either some worms or botts in his brain. 
He searcely sleepeth twelve good hours in two 
weeks. 
I wot well his watching maketh me have lean 
cheeks, 
For there is none other life with him day by da)-, 
But, up, Ragan ! up, drowsy hogshead ! I say : 
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Why, when ? up, will it not be ? up. I corne anon. 
Up, or I shall raLe you in faith, ye drowsy 
whoreson. 
Why, whent shall I fer you  I corne, sir, by 
and by. 
Up, with a wild wanion ! how long wilt thou ]Je ? 
Up, I say, up, at once ! up, up, let us go hence : 
h is tirne we were in the forest an hour since. 
Now the devil stop that sarne ya|ling throat 
(think I) 
Sornewhiles : for forn the call  farewell ail wink of 
eye ! 
Begin he once to ca|l, I sleep no more that stotmd, 
Though hall an hour's sleep were worth ten thou- 
sand pound. 
Anon, when I corne in, and bid him good rnorrow : 
Ah sir, up at lait I the devil ve thee sorrow ! 
ow the devil break thy neck (think I by and by), 
That hst no wit to sleep, nor in thy bed to lie. 
Then corne on at once ; take rny quiver and rny 
bow, 
Fer Lovel rny hound, and rny horn to blow. 
Then forth go we fting an hour or two ere day, 
13efore we rnay well see either out hands or way, 
And there range we the wild forest, no crurnb of 
bread 
Frorn norning to stark night corning within out 
head ; 
Sornetimes Esau's self will îaint for drink and 
rneat, 
So that he would be glad of a dead horse to eat. 
Yet of ïresh the next rnorrow forth he will again, 
And sonetime hot corne home in a whde night or 
twain : 
Nor no de]jght he bath, no appetite nor rein& 

 From the time he cali«. 
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But to the wild ïorest, to hunt the hart or hind, 
The roebuck, the wild boar, the fallow-deer, or 
hare : 
But how poor Ragan shall dine, he bath no care. 
Poor I must eat acorns or berries from the tree. 
But if I be round slack in the suit fol]owing, 
Or if I do rail in blowing or hallooing; 
Or ff I lack my staff or my horn by my side : 
He wil] be quick enough to fume, chafe, and chide. 
Ara I hot well at ease such a toaster to serve, 
As must bave such service, and yet will let me 
starve  
But, in îaith, his îashions displease mo than me, 
And will bave but a mad end one day, we shal] see. 
He passeth nothing on Rebecca his mother, 
And much less passeth he on Jacob his brother. 
But peace, mure, no more : I see toaster Esau. 
[Here £sau appeareth in sight, and blou.eth 
horn, ere he etter. 
Es.tu. How now, are we all ready, servant 
Ragan ? 
Art thou up for al] day, man ? art thou ready now? 
RAAN. I bave been here this half-hour, sir, 
waiting for you, 
ESAU. And is ail thing ready, as I bad, to mv 
mind ? 
RAAN. Ye bave no cause, that I know, any 
fault to find : 
Except that we disease our tent and neighbours 
ail 
Wth rising over early each day, when ye call. 
ESAU. Ah, thou drowsy draffsack, wouldest thou 
rise at noon ? 
Nay, I trow the sLxth hour with thee were over- 
SOOIIo 
RAGAN. Nay, I speak of your neighbours, being 
men honest, 
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That labour all the day, and would fain be at rest : 
Whom with blowing your horn ye disease all- 
abouts. 
EsAu. rhat tare I for wa "king a sort of clubbish 
louts ? 
IAGAN. And I speak of Rebecca your mother, 
our dame. 
EsAtr. Tut, I i,ass hot, whether she do me praise 
or blame. 
RAGAS. And I speak of your good father, old 
Isaac. 
EsAtr. Peace, foolish knave: as for my father 
]saac, 
In case he be asleep, I do hm hot disease, 
And if he bewaking, I know I do him t)lease, 
For he loveth me well from mine nativity, 
[Itere Esa bloweth his horn a.qain. 
And never so as now for mine activity. 
Therefore bave at it: once more wfll I blow my 
horn 
To ve my neighbour louts an hail-peal in a morn. 
[Here he slaeaketh to his dogs. 
Now, my toaster Lightfoot, how say you to this 
gear, 
Will you do your duty to red or fallow deer ? 
And, Swan, mine own good cur, I do think in my 
mind 
The gaine shall run apace, if thou corne far behind : 
And ha, Takepart, corne, Takepart, here : how y 
you, child, 
Wilt hot thou do thy part ? yes, else I ara beguil'd. 
But I shrew your cheeks, they bave had too much 
meat. 
RAt]AN. I blame not dogs fo take it, if they may 
it get : 
]3ut as for my part, they could bave, pardè, 
A small renmant of that that ye give me. 
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They may run hght enough for ought of me they 
got, 
1 had hOt a good meal's-meat tMs week, that I wot. 
EsAu. If we bave luck this day to kill hare, 
teg, 1 or doe, 
Thou shalt eat thy bellyful, till thou criest ho. 
RAGAN. I thank you, when I bave it, Muter 
Esau. 
EsAu. Well, corne on, let us go now, servant 
Ragan. 
Is there anything more, that I shouhl say or do ? 
For perhaps we corne hot again this day or two. 
RAGAN. I know nothing, mter, to G,,d I make 
a vov 
Eoept you would take your brother 3acob with 
you : 
I never yet saw him with you an hunting go, 
Shall we prove hiln once, whether he will go or lin ? 
ESAtY. No, no, that were in vain, alas, good 
simple morne : 
Nay, he must tarry and suck mother's dug af hmne : 
Jacob must keep home, I trow, under mother's 
wing ; 
To be from the tents he lo'eth not of ail thing. 
Jacob loveth no hunting in the wild forest : 
And would fear, if he should there see any wihl 
beast. 
Yea, to see the ganle run, Jacob would be in fear. 
AGAN. In good sooth, I ween he would think 
each hare a bear. 
EsAu. What, brother mine, what a word call ye 
that ? 
AGAN. Sir, I am scarce waked : I spake, ere I 
wist what. 

 A young deer. "Tege or pricket, saillant"'--Pals- 
grave's Edaircissement, 1530 (edit. 1852, p. 279). 
VOL. II, N 
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ESAU. Corne on your ways, Iny child, take the 
]aw of the game. 
I will wake you, I trow, and set your tongue in 
frame. 
IAGAN. O, what bave you done, Master Esau, 
God's apes ? 
EsAu. $Vhy can ye hot yet refrain from letting 
such scapes ? 
Corne on, ye Inust bave three jerts  for the nonce. 
{ )ne-- [Beats him. 
RAGA'. O, for God's love, sir, lmve done, dis- 
patch at once. 
EsAç. Nay there is no reinedy but bide it-- 
there is twain. [Gives him another jerk. 
:RAG,N. O, ye rent my cheverel ; let me be past 
Iny pain. 
Es,v. Take heed of htmting terres fro hence- 
forth !--there is three. [.Ierks him a9ain. 
RAGAI. Whoop ! now a mischief on all moping 
fools for me ! 
Jacob shall keep the tents ten yer for Ragan, 
Èe I more again that he hunt with Esau. 
EsAv. Corne on, now let us go. God send us 
gaine and luck, 
An,l if Iny hand serve me well-- 
RAfAN (aide). 'e will kill a duck. 
[ Exeant ambo. 

ACTUS PRIMI, SCENA SECUND/L 
HANAN, ZETttAIt, two of Isaac's neiffhbours. 
HAN. Ah, sir, I see I am an early Inan tlfis 
morn, 
I am once Inore beguil'd with Esau 1LiS horn. 

a Jerks with the whip. 
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But there is no such stirrer as Esau is : 
He is up day by day, before the crow l, iss : 
Then maketh he with his horn such toohing and 
blowing, 
And with his wide throat such shouting and 
hallooing, 
That no neighbour shall in his tent take any test, 
From Esau addresseth hira to the forest. 
So that he raaketh us, whether we will or no, 
Better husbands than we would be, abroad to go 
Each of us about out business and out wark. 
But whora do I see yonder coming in the dark 
It is my neighbour Zethar, I perceive lfira now. 
ZETAr,. What, neighbour Hanan, well net, 
good morrow to you. 
[ see well now I ara not beguiled alone : 
But what boot to lie still'] for test we tan take 
none 
That I marvel much of ohl father Isaac, 
Being so godly a raan, why he is so slack 
To bring his son Esau to a better stay. 
I-[ANAN. Vhat should he do in the matter, I you 
pray 
Zr'.THA 0, it is no small charge to fathers, afore 
God, 
,So to train their children in youth under the rod 
That, when they corae to age, they may virtue 
eI1sue 
Wicked pranks abhor, and all lewdness eschew, 
And rae-th/nketh Isaac, being a raan as he 
A-chosen raan of God, should hot be slack in th/s. 
HAA. Alack, good man, what should he do 
raore than he bath done 
I date say no father bath better taught his son, 
Nor no two bave given better example of lire 
Unto their children than both he and h/s wife : 
As by their younger son Jacob it doth appear. 
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He livéth no loose life : he doth God love and fear. 
He keepeth here in the tents, like a quiet man : 
He giveth hOt himself to wildness any when. 
But Esau evermore from his young childhood 
Hath been like to prove ill, and never to be good. 
Young it pricketh (folks do say), that will be a 
thorn, 
Eu hath been naught, ever since he was born. 
And whereof cometh this ? of education ? 
Nay, it is of his own ill inclination. 
They were brought up both under one tuition ; 
But they be hot both of one disposition. 
Esau is given to loose and lewd living. 
ZETn.R. In faith, I warrant him [toi have but 
shrewd thriing. 
Hx'.. Neither sec I any hope, that he will 
amend 
ZETHhR. Then let him even look to corne to an 
ill end. 
For youth that will follow none but their own 
bridle, 
That leadeth a dissolute lire and an idle : 
Youth, that refuseth wholesome documents, 
Or to take example of their godly parents : 
Youth, that is retchless, and taketh no regard, 
What become of themself, nor which end go for- 
ward : 
It is great marvel and a special grace, 
If ever they corne to goodness ail their lire space. 
But why do we consume this whole morning in 
talk 
Of one that bath no reck ne care, what way he 
walk, 
We had been as good to bave kept our bed still. 
HANAN. 0, it is our part to lament them that do 
ill. 
Like as very nature a godly heart doth more 
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Others' good proceedings fo tender and to love : 
$o such as in no wise to goodness will be brought, 
What good man but will mourn, since God us ail 
bath wrought, 
But ye bave some business, and so bave I. 
ZETHAR. And we have been long; farewell, 
neighbour, heartfly. 

ACTUS PRIMI, SC«ENA TERTIA. 
IEBECCA, the mother. JACOB, the son. 
REBECCA. Corne forth, son Jacob, why tarriest 
thou behind 3 
JACoI. Forsooth, mother, I thought ye had said 
all your mind. 
REgZCCA. iNay, corne, I have yet a word or two 
more fo say. 
JACOB. Whatsoever pleaseth you, speak to me 
ye may. 
REBECCA. Seeing thy brother Esau is such an 
oIle» 
Why rebukest thou him hot, when ye are alone ? 
Why dost thou hot give him some guod sad wise 
counsel ? 
JAcoI. fie lacketh hot that, mother, if it woul, l 
avail. 
But when I do lSm auy tMng of hs fault[s] tell, 
He calleth me foolsh proud boy, wth him to mcll. 
He will sometime demand, by what authority 
I presume to teach them whieh mine elders be ? 
He will sometime ask, if I leai3 of my mother 
To take on me teaehing of mine elder brother  
Sometime, when I tell him of his lewd behaviour, 
He will lend me a moek or twain for my labour : 
And sometime for anger he vill out with his purse, 
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And call me, as please him, and swear he will do 
REIFC 0 Lord, that to bear such a son it w, 
my chance. 
JAcOS. Mother, we must be content with God's 
ordinance. 
RESECC Or, if I should need bave Esau to my 
80 
Wouhl God thon, Jacob, haddest the eldcrhip 
WO. 
JACOB. Mother, it is too la to wish ; for tha¢ 
is ps'd ; 
It will hot be done now, wish ye never so fast. 
And I would hot bave you to wish against God's 
will : 
For th it is in vain, and also it is ill. 
RBECCA. y did it hot ple God, that thon 
shouldest  well 
Tread upon his crona,  hold m fast by the 
heel ? 
JACOB. Whatsoever myste the Lord therein 
meant, 
Must be refeed to his unsearched judent. 
And whatsoever he bath 'ppointed me unto, 
I ara his own vessel, his 11 th me to do. 
REBECC Well, some strange thing therein of 
God intended w. 
J.kCOB. And what he bath decreed, must ure 
corne  ps. 
REBECCA.  remember, when I had you both 
conceived, 
A voice thus ying from the Lord I oeeeived : 
Rebecca, in fly womb are now two nations 
Of unlike natures and contra fashions. 
The one shall  a mightier people elect : 
And e elder to the younger shall  subject. 
I ow this voice came hOt to me of notng : 
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Therefore thou shalt followRy counsel in one thing. 
J.COB. Soit be not displeasing to the Lord, 
Rust. 
REBECC& I fear the Lorde eke, vho is Rer¢ifu| 
and just : 
And loth would I be his Rajesty to offend ; 
But by Re (I doubt hot} to work he doth intend. 
Assay, if thou ca-ust at some one tire or other, 
To buy the right of eldership froR thy brother .- 
Do thou buy the birthright, that to him «loti, 
belong, 
So may'st thou have the blessing, and do him n, 
wrong. 
What thou hast once bought, is thine own of due 
rght. 
JACOB. Mother Rebecca, if withouten fraud I 
Right, 
I would your a, lvi¢e put in ure with all Ry heart, 
But I Ray not attempt any such guileful part. 
To buy Ry brother's eldership and his bill,- 
right, 
I fear, wouhl be a great offence in God's sght. 
Which thing, if I wist to redeeR, I ne would, 
Though I Right get thereby ten milhons of gold. 
REBE¢dCK. God who, by his word and ahnightiful 
decree, 
Hath appointed thee Esau his lord to be, 
Hath apl»ointed some way to have it brought about 
And that is this way, Ry sprite doth hot doubt. 
JAco. Upon your word, Rother, I will assay 
ere long ; 
Yet it grudgeth Ry heart to do Ry brother wrong. 
REBECCA. Thou shalt do no wrong, son Jacob, 
on Ry peril. 
JACO. Then, by God's leave, once assay I will. 
REBECCA. Then farewell, dêar son, God's b]ess- 
ing and Rine with thee. 
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JAt'OB. I will again go the tent. Well you be ! 
[ Exeat 
IEBECCA. Ah, my sweet son Jacob, good for- 
tune God thee send ! 
The most gentle young man alive, as God me 
mend ! 
And the most natural to father and mother : 
O, that such a meek spirit were in thy brother ; 
Or thy sire Ioved thee, as thou hast merited, 
And then should Esau soon be disinherited. 

ACTUS PR1MI, SCENA QUARTA. 
I.',.AC, the husband. IEBECCA, the wlfe. Mit, o, 
¢he lad ¢hat leath blind Isaac. 
Isc. Where a thou, my boy fido, when I 
do thee laek ? 
Mmo. Who calleth Mido here, good mster 
Isaac. Corne, lead me foh of doors a little, I 
thee pray. 
MDO. Lay your hand on my shoulder, and 
corne on this way. 
REBE«'C.ç. NOW, O Lord of heaven, the fountan 
of ail grace, 
If it be thy good will, that my will shall take 
place  
Send success to Jacob, accordng to thy word, 
That his elder brother may sexe him  s lord. 
MDO. S, wther would ye go, now that 
abmad ye be  
Isahc. To e Rebec¢a. 
MDO. Yonder I do her see. 
REcc&Lol, thou knowest Jacob to be thy 
seant true, 
And Esau ail frowa thy ways  ensue. 
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]IDO. Yonder she is speaking, whatever she 
doth say : 
By holding up hcr hands, it seemeth site doth 
pray. 
IS/LAC. Vhere be ye, wife ebecca ? where bc 
ye, woman  
EBCC Who is that calleth  Isc, y good 
man  
Isç. Where be ye, wife ebecca, let me 
understand  
DO. She cometh to you apace. 
cc. tien, my lord, at hd. 
Isc. Saving that whatsoever God doth is ail 
right, 
No small ef it were for a man to lack his sight. 
But what the Lord doth send or work by his high 
will 
RESECC. Cannot but be the best, no such thing 
can be iii. 
Ishhc. All bodily punishment or ity, 
With all maims of te, whatever they be, 
Yea, and ail other actions temporal : 
As loss, persecution, or troubles moal, 
Are notng but a tal or probation. 
And what is he that fimly tmste in the Lord, 
Or steaoEastly eveth his rosse and word, 
And knoweth him to be the God omnipotent, 
That feedeth and governeth ail that he bath oent : 
Proctg his faithful  eve deee, 
And them to reeve in all the necessity ? 
at create (I say) tiret doth this derstand, 
Will hot take all tng in good hea at God's 
hand ? 
ShaH we at God's hand receive rosperity, 
.d hot be content kewise with adversity ? 
We ought to be thMul whatever God doth oend, 
And ourselves wholly fo his will to commend. 
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REBECCA. SO should it be, and I thank my lord 
Isac, 
,Such daily lessons at your hand I do hot lack. 
Is,ç. Why, then, should hot I thank the Lord, 
if it please him, 
That I shall now be blind, and my sight wax all dira. 
For whoso to old age will here live and endure, 
Must of force abide all such defaults of nature. 
.IIDO. Vhy, must I be blind too, if I be an ohl 
man  
How shall I grope the way, or who shall le,l me 
then ? 
]SAC. If the Lord have appointed thee such ohl 
days to see, 
He will also provide that shall be meet for thee. 
MIDO. I trow, if I were blind, I could go well 
enou , 
I could grope the way thus, and go as I do now. 
I bave done so ere n«»w both by day and by night, 
As I see you grope the way, and bave hit it right. 
]:/.EBECCA. Yea, sir boy, will ye play any sm.h 
childish knack 
As to counterfeit your blind toaster Isaac ? 
That is but to mock him for his impediment. 
Mmo. Nay, I never did it in any such intent. 
IEBECCA. Nay, it is to tempt God, before thou 
have need, 
Whereby thou may'st provoke him, in very deed, 
Vith some great misfortune or plague to pmfish 
thee. 
MIDO. Then will I never more do so, while I 
may see : 
But against I be blind, I wfll be so perfit 
That though no man lead me, I will go at mid- 
night. 
]SAC. Now, wife, toucbing the purpose that I 
sought tbr you. 
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REBECCA. What say'th my lord Isaac to ]ris 
handmaid now  
Isc. Ye bave oft in covert words been right 
earnest 
To bave me grant unto you a boon and request : 
But ye never told me yet plainly what it was ; 
Therefore I bave ever yet let the matter pass. 
And now of late, by oft being from me absent, 
I bave half suspected you to be scarce content. 
But, wife Rebecca, I would hot bave you to mourn. 
As though I did your honest petition scorn, x 
For I never meant to deny in all my life 
Any lawful or honest request to my wife. 
But in case it be a thing unreasonable, 
Then must I needs be to you untractable. 
.N,,w therefol'e say on, and tell me what is your 
case. 
PEIECCA. I would, if I were sure in your heart 
to final grae ; 
Else, sir, I would be loth. 
IsAAC. To speak do hot refrain. 
And if it be reasonable, ye shall obtain : 
Otherwise, ye must pardon me, gentle sweet ,vile. 
REBECCA. Sir, ye know your son Esau, and see 
his file, 
How loose it is, and how stiff he is and stubbon. 
How retchlessly he doth himself misgovern : 
He giveth himself to hunting out of reason, 
And serveth the Lord and us at no time or seson. 
These conditions cannot be acceptable 
In the sight of God, nor to men allowable. 
Now his brother Jaob, your younger son and naine, 
Doth more apply his heart to seek the ways divine. 
Hê liveth here quietly at home in the tent, 
There is no man nor child but is with him content. 

 Old copy, wourne. 
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Is.,c. O wife, I perceive ye speak of affection ; 
To Jaeob ye bear love, and to his brother none. 
REBE¢C.. Indeed, sir, I eannot love Esau so 
well 
. I do Jacob, the plain tntth to you to tell. 
For I have no eomfort of Esau, God wot : 
I scarce know vhe'r I bave a son of him or hot. 
He goeth abroad so early before daylight, 
And returneth home gain so late in the night ; 
And unneth I set eye on him in the whole week : 
No, sometime not in twain, though I do for him 
seek. 
And ail the neighbours see him as seldom as I ; 
But when they would take rest, they hear him 
blow and cry. 
,ome sec him so seldom, they ask if he be sick : 
Sometimes some demand, whether he be dead or 
quick. 
But, to make short talc, such Iris conditions be, 
That I wish of God he had ne'er been born of me. 
Isc. Well, wffe, I love Esau, and must for 
causes twain. 
REBECCA. Surely your love is bestowed on him 
in vain? 
Isc. First, active he is, as any young man can 
be, 
And many a good morsel he bringeth home to me. 
Then he is mine eldest and first-begotten son. 
Rv.Bv.cc. If God were so pleazed, I wouhl that 
were foredone. [As/de. 
lsc. And the eldest son is called the father's 
might. 
REBVCCA. If yours rest in Esau, God give us 
good night '. 
ISAAC. A prerogative he bath in every thing. 
REECC. More pity he should have it without 
deserving. 
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Is(. Of ill the goods his portion is greater. 
I¢EB.CC,. That the wooEhy should have it, I 
think much better. 
Issu, c. Among his brethren he bath the pre- 
enfinence. 
REBECCA. Where Esau is chier, there is a gay 
presence ! 
Is,Ac. Over his brethren he is sovereign and 
lord. 
REBECCA. Such dignity in Esau doth ill t',,r,l. 
Is,Ac. He is the head of the father's succession. 
Rv.Bv.CC,. I would Esau had lost that posses- 
sion. 
IsA,c. And he bath the chier title of haleur!t- 
ance. 
REBECCA. Wisdom would in Esau change that 
ordinance. 
IsA,c. Te» the eldest son is due the fathor'. 
blessing. 
REECC. That should be Jacob's, if I might 
have my wishing, lAs!de. 
Issu, c. And the chier endowment of the thther's 
substance. 
lv.Ecc, Wh!ch will thrive well in Esau hi, 
governance. 
Isaac. By title of eldership he bath his birth- 
right. 
REECC,. And that would I remove to Jac«»h, 
if I might. [Asble. 
IS),AC. I-le must bave double portion to another. 
REBECCA. That were more fit for Jacob 
younger brother. 
Is,,c. In all manner of tlfings diided by a 
rate. 
Rv.v.cc),. Well given goods to him, that the 
Lord doth hte ! 
ISAAC. Why say ye so of Esau, mine eldest son 
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REBECC.t. I say tme, if he proceed, as he hath 
egun. 
Isc. Is he not your son too, as well as he is 
mine . 
Wheretbre do ye theu agaiust him thus sore re- 
pine  
REBECC), Because that in my spirit verily I 
know, 
:od will set up Jacob, and Esau down throw. 
I bave showed you many a rime ere this da)-, 
What the Lord of them being in my womb did say. 
I use hot for to lie, and I believe certain, 
That the Lord spake hot these words to me in vain. 
And Jacob it is (I know), in whom the Lord will 
His promises to you ruade and to your seed fulfil. 
Is..c. I doubt hot his promise made to me and 
my seed, 
Leaving to his conveyance how it shall proceed. 
The Lord after his way may change th'inheritance ; 
But I may hot wittingly break our ordinance. 
REBECCA. NOW would God I could persuade my 
1,rd Isaac 
 lacob to prefer, and Esau to put back. 
IskkC. I may hot do it, wife, I pray you l»e con- 
tent : 
The title of birthright, that cometh by descent, 
Or the place of eldership coming by due course, 
I may hot change nor shift for better nor for worse. 
.Nature's law it is, the eldest son to knowledge, 
And in no wise to bar him of his heritage : 
And ye shall of Esau one day have comfort. 
[gEcc. Set a good long day then, or else wc 
shall corne short. 
Is.Ac. I warrant you, he will do wcll enough at 
length. 
P, EaECC. You must needs commend him, being 
your might and strenh. 
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IAAC. V(ell, now go we hence; little Mido, 
where art thou  
MDO. I have stood here ail this while, list'ning, 
how you 
And my dame Rebecca bave been layng the law; 
]ut she bath as quick answers as ever I saur. 
Ye could hot speak anything unto ber so thick, 
But she had ber answer as ready and as quick. 
Is.Ac. Yea, women's answers are but few tin,es to seek. 
MIDO. But I did hot see Esau neither all this 
saine week. 
Nor do I love your son Esau so well, 
As I do love your son Jacob by a great deaL 
IsAAC. No, doest thou, Mido ? and tell me the 
cause why. 
MIDO. Why? for I do hot: And none other 
cause know I. 
But everybody, as well one as other, 
Do wish that Jacob had been the elder brother. 
ISAC. Well, corne on, let us o. 
Mmo. And who shall led you  I ? 
IEBECCA. No, it is my office as long as I mn by. 
And I would all wives, as the world this day is, 
Vould unto their husbands likewise do their office. 
hIDO. Vhy, dame Rcbecca, then all wedded 
men should be bHnd. 
IEBECCA. What, thou foolish lad, no such thin 
was in my mind. 

ACTUS SECUNDI, SC2ENA PR]M:A. 
AGAN, tire $erant qf Esau. 
]tAUA.. I bave heard it oft, but now I feel u 
wonder, 
In wlmt grievous pain they die, that die for hunger. 
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O my greedy stomach, how it doth bite and gnaw ? 
If I were at a rack, I could eat hay or straw. 
5line empty guts do fret, my maw doth even tear. 
Would God I had a piece of some horsebread here. 
Yet is toaster Esau in worse case than I. 
If he bave not some meat, the sooner he will die : 
He bath sunk for faintness twice or thrice by the 
And hot one seely bit we got since yesterday. 
All that ever he bath, he would bave given to-day 
To bave had but three morsels his hunger to allay. 
( r in the field to bave met with some hogs ; 
I could scarcely keep him from eating of these dogs. 
He bath sent me afore some meat for to provide, 
And cometh creeping after, scarce able to stride. 
But ff I know where to get of any man, 
For to ease mine own self, as hungry as I ara, 
I pray God I stink; but ff any come to me, 
Die who die will ; for sure I will first served be. 
I will see, ff any be ready here at home, 
Or whether Jacob bave any, that peakish morne. 
]ut first I must put ail my dogs up, 
And lay up this gear, and then God send us the 
cup. 

ACTUS SECUNDI, SC.:NA SECUNDA. 
EsAu, the toaster. AGAN, the servat. 
[Esau cometh in so f«int, that he can scarce go. 
ESAU. O, what a grievous pain is hunger to a 
man ? 
Take all that I bave for meat, help who that tan. 
O Lord, some good body, for God's sake, give me 
meat. 
I force hot xvhat it were, so that I had fo eat. 
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hleat or drink, save ray lire--or bread, I teck hot 
what : 
If there be nothing else, sorae raan give rae a cat. 
If any good body on rae will do so rauch cost, 
I will tear and eat ber raw, she shall ne'er be rost  
I proraise of honesty I will eat ber raw. 
And what a noddy was I, and a whoreson daw, 
To let Ragan go with all ray dogs at once : 
A shoulder of a dog were now raeat for the nonce. 
O, what shall I do ? ray teeth I can scarcely charm 
From gnawing away the braa of ray very arra. 
I can no loger stand for faint, I raust needs liê. 
And except raeat corae soon, reraediless I dit. 
And where art thou, Ragan, whom I sent before ? 
Unless thou corae at once, I never see thee raore. 
Where art thou, Ragan ; I hear not of thee yet ? 
],AGAN. Here, as fast as I can, but no raeat eau 
I get. 
lot one draught of drink, hot one poor raorsel of 
bread. 
lot one bit or crurab, though I should straight- 
way be dead. 
Therefore ye nmy now see, how rauch ye are t, 
blarae, 
That fill thus starve yoursclf for following your 
garae. 
ESAU. Ah, thou villain, tellest thou me this now? 
If [I) had thee, I would eat thee, to God I vow. 
Ah, raeat, thou whoreson, why hast thou hot 
brought rae raeat ? 
IA¢;AN. Would you bave rae bring you that, l 
can nowhere get ? 
ESAU. Corae hither, let rae tell thee a word in 
thine ear. 
RAAN. Nay, speak out aloud : I will hot corae 
a foot near. 
Fall ye to snatching at folks ? adieu, I ara gone. 
VOL II. 0 
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Es.tu. _Nay, for God's love, Ragan, leave me hot 
alone : 
I will hot eat thee, Ragan, so God me help. 
Rox. No, I shall desire you to choose some 
other whelp. 
Being in your best lust, I would topple with ye, 
And pluck a good crow, ere ye brake your fast 
with me. 
qaat ? are you mankin 1 now  I rêckon it best, I. 
To bind your hands behind you, evên as yê lie. 
Es.tr. _Nay, bave mercy on me, and let me hot 
perish. 
Rxo.x'. In faith, nought could I get, wherewith 
vou to cherish. 
E.s'xtr. Was there nothing to be had among so 
many  
RA6_x. I could hot find one but Jacob that had 
any, 
And no grant would he make for ought that I 
eould say, 
Yet no man alive oEh fairer words eould him pray. 
But the best red portage he bath, that ever was. 
Es.[ «. Go, pray him, I may speak fith him once, 
ere I pass. 
l:.c._ax. That message, by God's graee, shall not 
long be undone. 
Esxt'. Hic thee, go apace, and return again soon. 
If Jaeob have due brotherlv compassion, 
He fill not sec me faint atter this fashion ; 
But I daresay, the wreteh had rather sec me throst, 
Than he would find in his heart to do so much eost. 
For where is, between one fremman-" and another, 
Less love found than now between brother and 
hrother ? 

 i.e., Mankind, masculine, furious. 
: 8tranger. A more usual form isfremed. 
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Will Jacob corne forth to shew cornfort unto me ? 
The whoreson hypocrite will as soon hanged be. 
Yet, peace, rnethinketh Jacob is corning indeed : 
And rny rnind giveth me at his hand I shall speed, 
For he is as gentle and loving as can be, 
As full of compassion and pity. 
But let me see, doth he corne . no, I warrant you. 
He corne, quod I ? tush, he corne ? then bang 
Esau ! 
For there is hot this day in ail the world round 
Such another hodypeak wretch tobe fotmd, 
And Ragan rny man, is hOt that a fine knave . 
Have any mo rnasters such a man as I have ? 
So idle, so loit'ring, so tritting, so toying  
So pratthng, so tratthng, so chiding, so boying  
So jesting, so wresting, so moc "king, so rnowing '. 
So nipping, so tripping, so cocldng, so crowing  
So krappish, so snappish, so êlvish, so froward | 
So crabbed, so wrabbed, so stiff, so untoward  
In play or in pastime so jocund, so rnerry  
In work or in labour so dead or so weary  
O, that I had his ear between rny teeth now, 
I shouhl shake him, êvên as a dog that lullêth a 
But in faith, if evêr I recover rnysêlf, 
There was never none trounced, as I shall trounce 
that elf. 
He and Jacob are agreed, I daresay, I, 
Not to corne af ail, but to surfer me here fo die. 
Which ff they do, thêy shai1 find this sarne word 
true 
That, after I ara dead, rny soul shail thern pursue. 
I will be avenged on a|l foes, till I die : 
Yea, and take vengeance, when I an] dead too, I. 
For, I mistrust, against me agreed they bave : 
For thone is but a fool, and thother a stark knave. 
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Eter ]AGAN and JACOB beltind, conversln/J. 
RA6/'. I se you, Jacob, the man is very 
weaZ 
EsAv. But hoek once aga, methink I hear 
them speak 
RAG. I prose you, I fear  e be aey 
ps'd. 
JAco May God forbid 
EsAu. Lo, now they corne at lt. 
RAGAN. If ye believe hot me, see yooelf, where 
he is. 
JAco Fie, brother Esau, what a folly is ts 
About vain ptime  wander abroad and peak, 
Tfll th hunger you ke yoself thus faint and 
EsA-. Brother Jacob, I pray you cde now no 
longer, 
But ve me somewhat, whereth 
hger. 
JACOB. ack, brother, I bave  my ttle cot- 
tage 
Notg but a mess of oss and homely pottage. 
EsAv. Resh me theretha, and boldly ask 
The best thing that I bave, whatsoever it be. 
I were a ve beast, when thou my e dost save, 
If I should stick th thee for the best thg I 
bave. 
JACOB. Can ye be content to se your bght 
to me 
EsAv. Hold, here is my hand, I do sell it here 
to thee. 
With aH the profits thereof hencefoh to be tne, 
 free, as full, as large, as ever it was ne. 
JAcOB. en sweoe thou hand h hand before 
the lix%g Lord 



This bargain fo fulfil, and fo stand by thy word. 
EsAtr. Before the Lord I swear, to whom each 
heart is known, 
That my birthright that was from henceforth is 
thine o,n. 
JAcoB. Thou shalt also with me by tlfis promise 
indent, 
With this bargain and sale to hohl thyself content. 
EsAg. If each penny thereof might be worth 
twenty pound, 
I willingly fo thee surrender if this stound. 
And if each cicle nlight be worth a whole talent, 
I promise with this sale fo hold me content, 
JACOB. Corne, let us set him on foot, that he 
may go sup. 
RAOAN. Nay, first I will know a thing, ere I 
help lfim up, 
,Sirrah, will ye eat folk, when ye are long fasting  
Esu. No, I pray thee help me up, and leave thy 
jesting. 
R.&AN. No, trow, eat your brother Jacob now, 
if you lust ; 
For you shall hot eat me, I tell you, that is just. 
JACOB. Corne, that with my pottage thou may'st 
refreshed be. 
Es.cit. There is no meat on earth, that so well 
liketh me. 
R_%GAN. Yet I may tell you, it is pottage dearly 
bought. 
EsAy. No, hot a whit, for my bargain take thou 
no thought. 
I defy that birthright that should be of more price 
Than helping of one's self: I ara hot so unwise. 
RAGAN. And how then, sir, shall poor Ragan 
bave no meat ? 
EsAç. Yes, and if thou canst my brother Jacob 
intreat. 
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JACOB. God grant I have enough for Esau alone. 
RAGAN. Why then I perceive poor Ragan shall 
bave none. 
Well, much good do it you with yo pottage of 
ce : 
I would ft and fam , ere I ate of that pce. 
Would I sell my boEght, being an eldest son  
Forsooth then were it a fait tead tt I had 
spun. 
And then to let it go for a mess of pottage [ 
at is that but both unthtiness and doge  
Alack, alack, good blesoed father Isc, 
That ever son of tne should play such a lewd 
knk [ 
And yet I do hot t but God ts tng bath 
ought; 
For Jacob is  good,  Eu is nought. 
But fo.h cometh Mido,  ft  he can trot : 
For a cicle, whether to call me  or hot  

ACTUS SECUlX'DI, SC2ENA TERTIA 
Mmo, tl, e boy. IAGaN. 
[[ido cometl in clapng bi, la, nd 
laugMng. 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, 
Now who saw e'er such another  Esau  
By my tth, I ll hot lie to thee, Ragan, 
Since ] w bo, I never see any n 
So greedily eat rice out of a pot or pan. 
He would not bave a sh, but take the pot and 
sup. 
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Ye never saw hun&q-y dog so stab 1 potage up. 
IAGAN. rhy, how did he sup it  I pray thee, 
tell me, how ? 
MIDo. Marry, even thus, as thou shalt see me 
do IlOV. 
[Here ]e counterfeRelh s«]»pif out of 
(), I thank you, Jacob : with aL[ my heart, Jacob. 
lently done, Jacob : a friendly part, Jacob 
I can sup so, Jacob ! 
Yea, then will I sup too, Jacob. 
Here is good meat, Jacob ! 
RAGAN. As ere was eat, Jacob! 
hlIDO. As e'er I saw, Jacob ! 
Rnnl. Esau a daw, Jacob ! 
MIDO. Sweet rice pottage, Jacob! 
RnGAI. By Esau's dotage, Jacob. 
MIDO. Jolly good cheer, Jacob ! 
R.tGnN. But bought full dear, Jacob! 
MIDO. I was hungry, Jacob. 
R..c.AN. I was an unthrift, Jacob. 
hlmo. Ye will none now, Jacob. 
RAAN. I cannot for you, Jacob. 
MDO. I will eat all, Jacob. 
RA(;nN. The devil go with all, Jacob. 
MIDO. Thou art a good son, Jacob. 
]AAI. And wouhl he never have done, Jacob ? 
Mmo. No, but still coggl'd  in, like Jackdaw 
that cries ['a ]'ob ! 
That to be kill'd I could hot laughing forbear : 
And therefore I came out, I durst not abide there. 
RAAN. Is there any pottage left for me, that 
thou w¢,t ? 

] ïhc meaning seems to be obvious enough ; but the word 
is hot fo be round in out giossaries. 
"- Halliwell mentions this word ; but none of his interpre- 
rations suits th¢ present context. 
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]IID0. :[N0,  left Esau about to lick the pot. 
RA¢AN. Lick, quod thou I now a shame take 
him that can ail lick. 
hImo. The pot shall need no washing, he will it 
so lick ; 
And by this he is sitting dosn to bread and drink- 
R«¢As. And shall I bave no part with him, dost 
thou think ? 
MIDO. No, for he pray'd Jacob, ere he did hein, 
To shut the tent fast, that no mo guests tome irL 
tACAN. And made he no mention of me his 
servant  
MID0. He said thou were a knave, and bad thee 
hence avaunt : 
Go shift, where thou couldest, thou gottest notlfing 
there. 
lïAGAN. God yield you, Esau, with ail my 
stomach cheer !  
MIDO. I must in again, lest perhaps I be shent, 
For I asked noboby licence, when I went. [Exeat. 
IAGAN. *ay, it is Iris nature, do what ye can for 
him, 
.Xo thank at his hand; but choose you, sink or 
Then reason it with him in a meet rime and place, 
An,l he shall be ready to flee straight in your face. 
This proverb in Esau may be understand : 
çlaw a ehurl by the rail, and he will file "-" your hand. 
Well i-wis, Esan, ye did know well CHOU', 
That I had as mueh need to be meated as you. 
Have I trotted and trudged ail night and ail day, 
And now leave me without door, and so go your 
way  
Have I spent so much labour for you to provide, 
And you nothing regard what of me may betide ? 

a 01d copy, stomachere.  Defile. 
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Have I run with you while I ws able to go, 
And now you purchase food for yourself and no 
mo  
Hve I taken so long pain you truly to serve, 
And can ye be content, that I famish and starve ? 
I must lacquey and corne lugging greyhound and 
hound, 
And carry the weight, I dare say, of twenty pound, 
And to help his hunger purchase gre and tkvour, 
And now to be shut out tsting for my labour ! 
By my faith, I may say ] serve a good toaster, 
.Nay, nay, I serve an ill husband and a waster. 
That neither profit regardeth nor honesty, 
What marvel I then, if he pass so light on me ! 
But, Esau, now that ye bave sold your birthright, 
I commend me to you, and God gdve you good 
night. 
And let a friend tell him his fau't at any time, 
Ye shall hear him chafe beyond all reason or 
rhym« 
Except it were a friend or a ver T hell-hound, 
Ye never saw the match of him in any -,Tound. 
When I shew him of good-will, what others do say, 
He will fall out with me, and offer me a fray. 
And what tan there be a worser condition, 
Than to do ill, and refuse admonition  
Can such a one prosper, or corne to a good end ? 
Then I care not how many children God me send. 
Onoe Esau shall not beguile me, I can tell: 
Except he shall fortune to amend, or do well. 
Therefore why do I about him waste thus much 
talk, 
Whom no man can induce ordinately fo walk ? 
But some man perchance doth hot a little wonder, 
How I, who but right now did roar out for hunger, 
Have now so much vacant and void time of leisure, 
To walk and to talk, and discourse ail of pleasure. 
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I told you at the first, I would provide for one : 
My mother taught me that lesson a good while 
agone. 
When-I came to Jacob, his frlendship to require, 
I drew near and near till I came to the tire : 
There hard beside me stood the pottage-pot, 
Even as God would have it, neither cold nor hot ; 
Good simple Jacob could not turn his back so thick, 
But I at the ladle got a gulp or a lick ; 
So that, ere I went, I ruade a very good æeal, 
And din'd better cheap than Esau a good deal- 
But here cometh now toaster Esau forth. 

ACTUS SECUNDI, SCENA QUARTA. 
ESAU aml IAGAN. 
Ah, sir, when one is hungry, good meat is much 
worth. 
And well fare a good brother yet in tiae of need, 
[ Esau cometh forth, wipi»g his mouth. 
The world is now meetly well amended indeed, 
EsAu. By my truth, if I had bidden 1 from meat 
any longer, 
I think my very maw would have fret asunder. 
Then had I been dead and gone, I make God a 
RAGA.. Surely then the world had had a great 
loss of you ; 
For where should we bave had your fellow in -our 
place I. [Mside. 
ESAU. $hat should I have done with my birth- 
right in this case ? 
IAAN. Kept it still, and you had hot been a 
very ass. [Aside. 

 Abided. 
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EsAu. But the best portage it was yet, that ever 
was. 
It were sin hot to sell one's soul for such gear. 
RGAN. Ye bave done no less in my conscience, 
I fear. 
ESAU. Vho is this that standeth clattering at 
my back  
RAGAN. A poor man of yours, sir, that doth his 
dinner lack. 
EsA. Dinner, whoreson knave ? dinner at thi. 
time a' day  
Nothing with thee but dinner and munching alway. 
Why, thy whoreson vfllain slave, who is hungry 
now  
RAGA. Indeed, sir (as seemeth by your words) 
not you. 
ESAU. A man were better fil] the bellies of some 
twelfe, 
Than to fill the gut of one such whoreson elf; 
That doth none other good but eat, and dfink, and 
sleep. 
RAOA. He shall do something else, whom ye 
shall have to keep. [A side. 
ESAÇ. Aad that maketh thee so lothïul and so 
lither, 
I date say he was six houri coming hither, 
When I sent him to make provision afore, 
Not passing a mlle hence or very little more. 
And yet being so far pass'd the hour of diaing, 
See, and the knave be hot for his dinner whining ! 
Fast a vhfle, fast with a mischief, greedy slave, 
Must I provide rneat for every glutton lave  
lïIAOAS. I may fast, for any meat that of )'ou I 
have. [Asi4e. 
ESAt. Or deserve thy dinner, before thou do't 
crave. 
PAGA. If I have hot deserved it at this season. 
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I shall never deserve it in mine own reason. 
Ye promised I should eat, till I cried ho. 
EsAtr. Yea, tht was, ff we took either hare, 
teg, or doe. 
RAC,.,. But when yourself were huny, ye said, 
I wot what ---- 
ESAb'. What, thou villain sl,ve, tellest thou me 
now of that ? 
IIA6AN. Then, help, run apace, Ragan, my good 
servant. 
EsAtr. Yea then was then, now is it otherwise : 
avaunt ! 
Have I nothing to do but provide meat for you ? 
R.,GAN. Ye might have given me some part, 
when ye had enough. 
EsAtr. Vhat, of the red rite portage with Jacob 
I had? 
Why, the crow would hot give it her bird--thou 
art mad, 
Is that meat for you  nay, it would make you too 
rank. 
Nay, sort, brother mine, I must keep you more 
lank. 
It bath ruade me ever  since so lusty and - fresh, 
As though I had eaten al] delicates of flesh. 
I feel no manner faintness whereof to complain. 
RAGAN. Yet to-morrow ye must be as hungry 
again, 
Tlen must ye and will ye wish again for good 
cheer : 
And repent you, that ever ye bought his so 
flear. 
EsAtr. Repent me ? wherefore? then the Lord 
give me sorrow ; 
If it were to do, I would do it to-morrow. 

I 01d copy, ev¢n.  01d copy, a». 
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For, thou foolish knave, what hath Jacob of me 
bought l 
IAGAN. But a marrer of a straw and a thing of 
nought ! 
EsAt. My birthright and whole title of mine 
eldership, 
Marry, sir, I pray God much good do it h. 
maship, 
If I die to-morrow, what good would it do me ? 
If he die to-morrow, wht benefit hath he ? 
And for a thing hanng on such casuality, 
Better a mess of pottage than nothing, pardy ! 
If my father lire long, when should I it enjoy ? 
If my father die soon, then it is but i toy. 
For if the time were corne, thinkest thou that 
Jacob 
Should find Esau such a lout or such a lob 
To surfer him to ehjoy my birthright in rest ? 
Nay, I will first toss him and trounce him of thc 
best ; 
I think to find it a matter of conscience, 
And Jacob first to have a fart, sir reverence. 
When my father Isaac shall the matter know, 
Ha will not let Jacob bave my birthright, I trow. 
Or if he should keep it as his own, I pray you, 
Might not I li'e without it, and do well enou'? 
Do none but men's eldest sons prosper well ? 
How live younger brethren then, I beseech you. 
tell ? 
Once, if anything be by the sword tobe got, 
This falchion and I will ha'e part to our lot. 
But now corne on, go we abroad awhile and walk, 
Let my birthright go, and of other matters talk. 
RAGAN. Who--I, walk ? nay, I trow hot, till I 
ha'e better diu'd. 
It is more time to seek, where I may some meat 
fm& 
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ESAU. Xqaat say'st thou, drawlatch I corne forth, 
with a mischief ! 
Wilt thou hot go with me ? on, forward, whoreson 
thief 1 
SEuil it be as pleaseth you, or as pleaseth me ? 
P,.(;AN..N'ay, as pleaseth you, sir, methink it 
must be. 
EsAU. And where be my dogs and my hound ? 
be they ail well ? 
R.cx,. Better than your man, for they be in 
their kenneL 
ESAU. Then go see ail be weil in my part of the 
tent. 
R.tCA.'. With a right good will, sir, I go incon- 
tinent. 
Es.tu. And I 'ill to my field, the which I 
cleansed last, 
To see what hope there is, that it will yield fruit 
fast. 

ACTUS SECUNDI, SCNA QUARTA. 
 IAOB. IIDO. REBECCA. ABR.«, t]e ]admahl. 
J..COB. Thou knowest, little Mido, where my 
ïnother is. 
_IIDo. I can go to her as stra5ght as a thread, 
and hot miss. 
JACO. Go call ber, and corne again with ber 
thine own self. 
MIDO. Yes, ye shall see me scud like a little elf. 
JACOB. Where I have, by the enticement of my 
mother, 
Bargained and bought the birthrght of my brother. 
Turn it all to good, O Lord, if it be thy will : 
Thou lowest my heart, Lord, I d]d it for no ill. 
whatever shall please thee to work or to do, 
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Thou shalt find me prest and obedient thereto. 
But here is my mother Rebecca now in place. 
MIDO. How say you, toaster Jacob, ran hot I 
apace  
J),coB. Yes, and a good son to go quick on your 
errand. 
REBECC,. Son, how goeth the matter? let me 
understand. 
JAco. Forsooth, mother, I did so, as ye me 
bad, 
Esau to sell me all lfis birthright persuade. 
RE,ECCA. Hast thou bought it indeed, and he therewith content  
JAco. Yea, and have his promise, that he v]ll 
never repent. 
REBECCA. IS the bargain through  hast thou 
paid him his price  
JtcoB. Yea, that I bave, a mess of red pottage 
of rice, 
And he are if up every whit, well I wot. 
][IDO. When he had supp'd up ail, I saw him 
lick the pot ; 
Thus he licked, and thus he licked, and this way : 
I thought to bave lick'd the pot myself once tolay ; 
But Esau beguil'd me, I shrew him for that, 
And left hot so much as a lick for puss our car. 
Rncch. Son Jacob, forasmuch as thou hast so 
well sped, 
With an hymn or psalm let the Lord be praised. 
Sing we all together, and give thanks to the Lord, 
rhose promise and performance do so well accord. 
ItDO. Shall we sing the same hymn, that all 
our bouse doth sing  
For Abmham and his seed fo give God praising. 
IEBECCA. Yea, the very saine. 
5ItDO. Then must we all kneel down thus, 
And Abra, out maid, here must also sing with us, 



:]4 THE HISTORY OF 

Kneel down, Abra ; what, I say, will ye hot kneel 
down  
Kneel, when I bid you, the slackest wench in this 
town ! 
[Here tltey kteel dou, n to sine ail four, savlng tlut 
.4bra is slac'kest, and Mido is uickest.] 

THE FIRST SONG. 

:Blessed be thon, 0 the God of Abraham, 
For thon art the Lord onr 6'od, and none but tlwu : 
What thon workest fo the glor T of thy naine, 
lasseth man's reason to search what ay or how. 
Th.v promise it was Abraham shauld bave seed 
More than the stars of the sk!/ fo be told ; 
He beliet,ed, and had lsaac indeed, 
When both he and Sara seemed ver!/ old. 
lsaac many years longed for a son, 
Rebecca, th!/ handmaid, long rime was barren, 
ly In'ai/er in th!/ sight snch favour he won, 
2"hat at one birtlt she brought him forth sons 
twain, 
Where.fore, 0 Zord, we do confess and believe, 
'hat botlt thou canst and wilt thy promise fulfil : 
lut how if shall conte, we can no reason give, 
,S'a'e all to be u'o«ght according to tlq/ will. 
lessed be thon, 0 God of A braham, &c. 

REr, ECCA. OW, doubt hot, Jacob, but God hath 
appointed thee 
As the eldest son unto Isaac to be : 
And now bave no doubt, but thou art sure elected, 
And that unthrift Esau of God is rejected. 
.knd to sel] thee his birthright since he was so 
mad, 
I warrant thee the blessing that he should bave had. 
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JACOB. Yea ? how may that be wrought ? 
REBECCA. Tes, yes, let me alone. 
Out 1 good old Isaac is blind, and cannot see, 
So that by policy he may begtiled be, 
I shall devise how foi no iii intent ne thought, 
But to bring to pass that I know God will have 
wrought, 
And I charge you twain, Abra and littLe Mido. 
]IDO. N*ay, ye should bave set Biido before 
Abra, I trow, 
For I ara a man toward, and sois not she. 
ABR No, but yet I ara more woman toward 
than ye. 
REBECCA. I charge you both that, whatever hath 
been spoken, 
Ye do not to any living body open. 
ABRA. For my part it shall to no body uttered be. 
M[9o. And slit my tongue, ff ever it corne out 
for me : 
But if any tell, Abra here will be prattling. 
For they say, women will ever be clattering. 
ABRA. There is none here that prattleth so much 
as yotL 
REBECCA. No mo words, but hence we aItogether 
noir. [ Exeunt otaries. 

ACTUS TERTIJ, SCYENA PRIMA. 
EsAv. IS.AC. lImO. 
ESAtY. ow, sce I lt saw mine old father 
Isaac, 
Both I do tnk it long, and he 11 judge me slack, 
But he cometh foh ; I  here sn and see, 
Whether he shall chance to speak any word of me. 
[Ste2s ase. 
 Old copy, ¢. 
VOL. II. P 
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Isc. On, lead me forth, Mido, to the bench 
on this hand, 
That I may sit me down, for I cannot long stand. 
lrDo. Here, sir, this saine way, and ye be at 
the bench now, 
Where ye may sit down in God's naine, if please 
you. 
Is.c. I marvel, where Esau my son doth be- 
corne, 
That h« doth now of days visit m« so seldom. 
But itis oft se«n, whom fath«rs do best favour, 
Of them they bave least love again for their labour. 
I think, since I saw him, itis a whol« weeb- 
In faith, littl« Mido, I would thou wouldest him 
seek. 
hIIDO. Forsooth, hlaster Isaac, and I knew it 
wheI 
It should hot be very long ere I would be there. 
But shall Iat adventure go seek where he is  
Es.u. Seek no farther, Mido : already here he i. 
1sc. hlethinketh, I bave Esau his voice per- 
ceived. 
ESAU. Ye guess truly, fther, ye are hot deceived. 
hhDo. Here he is corne now invisible, by my 
soul : 
For I saw him hot, till he spake hard at my poll  
Isc. ow, go thou in, hlido, let us two here 
alone. 
Mo. Sir, ff ye command me, full quickly I ara 
gone. 
Is.c. Yet, and ff I call thee, see thou be hot 
slack. 
MIDO. I corne at the first call, good Master 
Isaac. 
Is,c. ,Son Esau. 
Es,u. Here, father. 
Is,atç. Is none here but w. ? 



JACOB AND ESAU. 227 

Es,tr. None to harken ottr talk, father, ttmt I 
do see. 
[Rebecca entereth behind unseen, and listens. 
ISAAe. Son Esau, why hast thou been from nae 
so long ? 
EsAv. I ery you mercy, fnther, if I bave done 
wrong. 
But I ana loth to trouble you, having nothing 
To present you withal, nor venison to bring. 
Isae. Son Esau, thou knowest that I do thee 
love. 
Es,v. I thank you for it, father, as doth nae 
behove. 
Isc. And now thou seest nay days draw towards 
an end. 
EsAv. That is to nae great ruth, ff I could it 
amend. 
ISAC. I naust go the way of ail naortal flesh, 
Therefore, while nay naenaory and wit is yet fresh, 
I would thee endow mine heritage to succeed : 
And bless thee, as I ought, to multiply nay seed. 
The God of nay ïather Abraham and of nae 
Hath promised, tbat out seed as the sand shall be. 
He is a God of truth, and in his words just. 
Therefore in nay working shall be no fault, I trust. 
Now, therefore, son Esau, get thee forth to hunt, 
With thy bow and quiver, as erst thou hast been 
wont ; 
[And] bring me of thy venison that is good. 
Es.u. Ye shall bave of the best that runneth in 
the wood. 
Isc. Vhen thou conaest honae, to dress it it 
shall behove, 
And to naake for mine own tooth such naeat as I 
love. 
Thus do, mine own dear son, and then I shall thee 
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With the kiss of peace, and thee for ever bless. 
ESAU. Your will t' accornplish, rnost dear father 
Isa,C, 
With all good haste and speed I shall hot be round 
slack 
ISAAC. Then heIp lead me home, in rny tent that 
I were set, 
And then go, when thou wilt. 
EsAtr. I shall withouten let. 

ACTUS TERTIJ, SCENA SECUIDA. 
REBECC& REBECCA- This talk of Isaac in secret have I 
heard, 
And what end it should corne to, rny heart is afeard, 
Ne'er had I so rnuch ado to forbear to speak. 
But the Lord, I trust, wiil Isaac's purpose break. 
[Here she kneeleth down, and lora!letfi. 
0 God of Abraharn, make it of none effeet : 
Let Jaeob have the blessing, whorn thou hast eleet. 
I for rny part shall work what may be wrought, 
That it rnay to Jaeob frorn Esau be brought, 
And in will I go to see what I tan deise, 
That Isaac's intent rnay fail in y wise. 

ACTUS TERTIJ, SCzENA TERTIA. 
lt AGAN. ESAU. 
IAGAN. Nay, we rnust on hunting go yet once 
more again, 
[Here he cometh f'orO u.ith Ids huting 8toff 
and other things, and a ba 9 of victuals. 
And never corne home now, except we speed certain, 
But I trow for hunger I bave provided here : 
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That whatever befal, I, Ragan, shall have cheer. 
I have no time to tell what delicates here be, 
But (think this to be true) they're fit for better 
raen than me. 
And what 
Nay, I trust to convey it by such pretty art 
That, till the bag be clear, he shall it never see. 
I shall, and ff he faint, feed him as he fed me : 
I shall requite his shutting me out of the door 
That, ff he bid me run to get him meat aforê, 
I shall run as fast as my feet were ruade of leal, 
And tell him there is none, though I may well 
spe& 
I will be even with him for my fare last day, 
Vhen he was with Jacob. 
[Esau enters ldenl behind 
ESAU. What is it that thou dost say ? 
RA6AN. Sir, on your behalf I earnestly wish and 
pray 
That, if like need chance, ye raay rare as last day, 
When ye were with Jacob. 
ESAu. Well, come on, let us go. 
RA(AN. Even when ye will, is there let in me 
or no ? [Exeunt ambo. 

ACTUS QUARTI, SC2ENA PR1MA. 
REBECCA. JA¢OB. 
REBECCA. Son Jacob even now is corne the very 
hollr 
That, if thou have any grace, or heart, or power, 
To play thy part well, and stick unto it through- 
Ollt 
Esau his blessing will be thine without doubt. 
JACOB. lIother, I know your good-will to be 
unfeigned ; 
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But I see hot which way the thing may be attained. 
REBECCA. I have it contrived, how ail things 
shall be done, 
Do thou as I shall bid thee, and it will be won. 
JAco]. Mother, in me shall bê no fault or negli- 
gence. 
REBECCA. Then harken very well unto this my 
sentence. 
I heard old Isaac, in a long, solemn talk, 
Bid thy brother Esau to the field to walk, 
And there with his bow to kill him some venison, 
Vhichbrought and dressed, he istohavehis benison. 
For I am aged (said Isaac truly), 
And wou|d bless thee, dear son, before that I die. 
Now is Esau gone to do it even so ; 
But while he is away, I would have thee to go 
Abroad unto the flock, and fetch me kids twain, 
Of which I shall with a trice make such meat 
certain, 
As shall say, Corne, eat me, and shall make old Isaac 
Lick Iris lips thereat, so toothsome shall it smack 
I shall make him thereof such as he doth love, 
Which in thy brother's stead to bless thee shall him 
more. 
JACOB. 0 sweet and dear mother, this device is 
but vain, 
For Esau is rough, and I am smooth certain. 
And so, when I shall to my father bring this meat, 
Perihance he will feel me, before that he will eat. 
Old men be mistrustful : he shall the matter take, 
That I went about my father a fool to make. 
Mother, by such a prank the matter will be worse : 
And I instead of blessing shall purchase me his 
CUl-Se. 
REBECCA. On me be thy curse, my son, let it 
light on me : 
Only fetch thou the kids hither, as I bid thee, 
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Do thou thy true devoir, and let God work therein. 
J.coB. Upon your word, mother, I will the 
thing begin, 
Send me little Mido to help me bear a kid. 
REBECC. He shall corne by and by, for so I 
shall him bid. 
ow, Lord, and if thou please that this thing 
shall take place, 
Furher this our enterprise, helping with thy graee. 

ACTUS QUARTI, SCE51A SECUbDA. 
J'ACOB and MIDO. 
MIDO. Are ye here, toaster Jacob  I came yuu 
to look, 
And here dame Rebecca hath sent you yo sheep- 
crook ; 
And hath commanded me to wait on you ts day, 
But wherefore or why, she would notMng to nm 
JACOB. Corne on then, follow me, Mido, a fittle 
MIDO. Vther ye shall h me ; I ara at all 
assays. 
JACOB. d art thou able to bear a d on thy 
back ? 
MDO. I ara able, I trow, to br a quaerack. 
How say you to this cose? is it hot fat and round 
How say ye to these legs  corne they hot to the 
ground ? 
And be hot here as able your matter to sed l 
Be hot here kely shoulders to do such a deed ? 
Themfore corne, mr Jacob,  th yo doubt 
be 
For brinng home of ds, lay the biggest on me, 
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So that if we make a feast, I may bave some part.. 
JACOB. Yes, that shalt thou, MJdo; rght 
worthy thou art. 

ACTUS QUARTI, SCNA TERTIA. 
IEBECCA. LBRA. 
IEBECCA. I corne to see, ifJacob be gone a-fie],l 
yet ; 
A little slacking may all our purpose let. 
But now that he is gone, he will be here at once, 
Therefore I will call my maid Abra for the nonce. 
That all thing within may be in a readiness. 
Abra, where be ye, Abra 1 
ABRA. Here wthin, mistress. 
REBECC. Corne forth: when, Abral what, 
Abra, I say ! 
ABR Anon. 
REB]CC Iust I call so oft 1 why corne ye hot 
by and by 1 
AR I was washing my vessel forsoofl, mis- 
tress, I. 
PEB.CC And in very deed, look that a|l your 
vessels be clean. 
ABP There is hot one foul piece in all our 
tent, I ween. 
PEBECC Then make a great tire, and make 
ready your pot, 
And see there be plenty of water, cold and hot ; 
And see the spit be scoured as clean as any pearl. 
ABRA. If this be hot quick|y done, call me 
naughty girl. 
REECCA. l'ay, soft, whther away ? I bave hot 
yet all done. 
ASRA. I thought ye would bave had me as quck 
to be gone, 
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As when ye call Abra, ye would bave me to corne. 
REBECC/t. Then sec ye have Rade ready cloves, 
mace, and cinnamon : 
Pepper and saffron ; then fer herbs for the pot ; 
ABRa. "We will bave the best that by me can be 
got. 
R.BECCA. And let no foul corner be about all 
the tent. 
ABRi,. If ye find any fanlt, hardly let Re be 
shent. 
Is there anything else but that I may go now  
R..ccA. Nought but that, when I corne, I find 
no fault in you. 
ABI No, I warrant you, I will hot let my 
matters sleep. 
R.BCCA. Any good weuch will at her dame's 
bidding take keep. 
Now, God of AbrahaR, as I trust in thy ace, 
Send Jacob the blessing in Esau his place. 
As thou hast ordained, right so must all thng be : 
Pefform thine own words, Lord, which thou 
spakest to me. 
Now will I go in to see, that Rine old husband 
May of my secret working nothing understand. 
Or in case he smell what we bave thus far begun, 
He may think it all for Esau tobe donc. 

ACTUS QUARTI, SC2ENA QUART.OE 
ABRA, the maid. DEBOIH, the nurse. 
AP,. He, that were now within, should find 
ail thing, I ween, 
As trim as a trencher, as trick, as sweet, as clean. 
And seeing that Ry dame prepareth such a feast, 
I will hot, I trow, be round such a slutish beast, 
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That there shal] any filth about our tent be kept, 
But that both within and without it shall be 
swept 
[Th,.n let ber weep with a broom, ad u,hile 
she doth it, siny this song, and when she 
bath sung, let ber say thus : a 
THE SECOND SONO. 
It bath been a proverb, before I was born, 
Youn 9 doth if prick, that will be a thorn. 
IVho will be c, il, or who will be good ; 
W-ho given to truth, or who to falsehood. 
Each bods gouth showeth a great likelihood. 
For touncj doth it prick, that will be a thorn. 
Who so in .onth will no goodness embrace, 
But follow pleasure, and tot virtue's trace, 
Great marvel it is, if such conte to grace. 
For young doth it prick, that voEll be a thorn. 
,çuch as in youth will refuse fo be taught, 
Or will be slack to work, as he ought, 
IVhen they corne to age, their trroof u,ill be nought. 
For youn 9 doth it lrick, th«t will 6e a tltorn. 
If a child bave been given to ang vice, 
Except he be guided b such as 6e wise, 
lIe will thereof all his loEe bave a spice. 
For youny doth it lick, that ill be a tho'rn. 
It bath beet a proverb, &c. 
AI l'ow bave I done, and, as it should be 
for ghe nonce, 
My sweeping and my song are ended both at once. 
Now but for fetting mine herbs I might go play. 
Deborah, nurse Deborah, a word, I you pray. 

x Referring to the speech below. In the old copy this 
direction is printed in the margin, and such is, no doubt, ira 
most suitable position. 
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Enter DEBORAH. 

DEBOIAlt. What is the matter ? who calleth me 
Deborah ? 
ABRi. Forsooth, gentle nurse, even I, little Abra, 
I pray you, sweet Deborah, take in this saine broom, 
And look well to all thing, till I return home : 
I must to the garden as fast as I can trot, 
As I was commanded, to fet herbs for the pot. 
But, in the meantime, I pray you, nurse, look 
about, 
And see well to the tire, that it go hot out ; 
I will amble so fast, that I will soon be there, 
And here again, I trow, ere an horse lick his ear. 
[ Exit. 
DEBOIAIt. There is hot a prettier girl within 
this mlle, 
Than this Abra will be within this little while. 
As true as any steel, ye may trust ber with gold. 
Though it were a bushel, and hot a penny told. 
As quick about ber work, that must be quickly 
sped 
As any wench in twenty mile about ber treacl. 
As fine a piece it is, as l know but a few, 
Yet perchance ber husband of ber may bave a 
shrew. 
Car after kind (say'th the proverb) sweet milk will 
lap ; 
If the mother be a shrew, the daughter cannot 
'scape. 
One sure  mark she bath : I marvel, if she slip : 
For ber nose is growing above ber over lip. 
But it is rime, that I into the tent be gone, 
Lest she corne and chide me ; she will corne now 
aI1OL. 

 Old copy, oce our. Perhaps we ought to read our. 
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ACTUS QUARTI, SC,ENA QUINTA. 
A]I How say ye ? have hot I despatched me 
quickly  
A straw for that vench that doth hot somewhat 
nkely, 
I have brought here good herbs, and of them plenty, 
To make both broth and farcing, i and that lu|| 
dainty, 
I trust fo make such broth lhat, when all things 
are in, 
God Almighty self may wet his finger therein. 
Here is thyme and parsley, spinach and rosemary. 
Endive, succory, facture, doler, dary, 
Liverwort, marigold, sorrel, hart's-tongue, and sage: 
Pennyroyal, purslane, bugloss, and boràge, 
Vith many very good herbs, mo than I do naine. 
But to tarry here thus long, I ara much to blame. 
For if Jacob should corne, I hot in readiness, 
I must of covenant be shent of out mistress. 
And I would hot for twenty pound, I tell ye, 
That any point of default should be found in me. 
[Exit. 

ACTUS QUARTI, SC.,ENA SEXTA. 
PEBECCA. ][[DO. JACOB. 
EBECCA. I corne to see, if Jacob 4o not returl 
yet, 
I cannot marvel enough what should be his let, 
And greatly wonder he is away thus long. 

 Stuffing or forcing, the saine kind of thing as we now 
know under the naine of forced meat. 
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I fear much of his absence, lest something be wrong. 
As well as heart can wish, all thing is ready here ; 
And now to me each moment seemeth a whole year. 
But hark, methinketh I hear a young kid blea ! 
Itis so indeed ; I see Jacob ; well is me ! 
MIDO. Hark, toaster Jacob, heard ye ever kid 
blea so  
I ween sheknoweth aforehand, whereto she shall go. 
J.coB. I would not my father Isaac shouhl hear : 
MIDO. Nay, she will scarcely be still when she is 
dead, I do fear. 
J.coB. But lo, I see my mother stand before tht. 
tent. 

Enter JACOB and hIDo. 
R.nECC& 0 Lord, methinketh long, son Jacob, 
since thou went. 
JACOB. And methinketh, mother, we bave lfied 
us well. 
MDO. I have ruade mally feet to ïollow, I can 
tell. 
REv.cc. Give me thy kid, my son, and now lt 
12le alolle 
Bring thou in thine, Mido, and see thou be a stone. 
Mmo. A stoae ? how should that be, mistress  
I am a lad, 
And a boy alive, as good as e'er ye had : 
Aud now, in bringing home this kid, I have, I trow, 
Tried myself a man and a pretty fellow. 
REBECC.. I meant thou shouldest nothing say. 
MIDO. One -arning is euough ; ye bad us so 
last day. 
RV.BECC.. Well, let me go in, and venison hereof 
makÇ : 
JAcot. And hearest thou, Mdo ? see that good 
heed thou take 
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In any wise to corne in my father's sight. 
lIrDo. Why, he seeth no better at noon than at 
midnight. 
Is he hot blind long since, and doth àis eyes |ack ? 
Therefore go in, dame, I bear an heavy pack. 
REBECC. I leave you here, Jacob, and heartily 
you pray 
That, when need shall require, you he not far away. 
JACOB. I shall be ready, mother, whensoe'er you 
ca]L [Exit lfebecca. 

ACTUS QUARTI, SC.$:NA SEPTLLL 
JACOB. ]IIDO. 
JACOB. O, how happy is that saine daughter or 
that son, 
Whom the parents love with hearty affection ! 
And among all others how fortunate ara I, 
Vhom my mother Rebecca tend'reth so greatly ? 
If it lay in ber to do any good, ye see, 
She would do ber earnest devoir to prefer me. 
But as tbr this matter, which she doth now intend, 
Without thy aid, 0 Lord, how should it corne to 
end  
Nevertheless, forasmuch as my said mother 
Worketh upon thy word, O Lord, and none other, 
It shall become me to show mine obedience, 
And to thy promise, O Lord, to give due credence. 
For what is so impossible to man's judgment, 
Which thou canst hot with a beck peribrm incon- 
tinent ? 
Therefore thy will, O Lord, be done for evermore. 
Mmo. O Jacob, I was never so afeard afore. 
JACOB. SVhy, what new thing is chanced, ]lido, 
I pray thee ? 
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MIDO. Old Isaac, your father, heard your young 
kid blea. 
He asked what it was : I said, a kid. 
Who brought it from the fold ? I said you did. 
For what purpose  forsooth, sir, said I, 
There is some matter that Jacob would remedy. 
And where bas thou been so long, httle Mido. 
quod he, 
That ail tkis whole hour thou wert not once with 
me ? 
Forsooth (quod I), when I went from you last of all, 
You bad me be no more, but be ready at your 
call. 
JAC.OB. But of the kid's bleaing he did spêak no 
more ? 
lçIII)O. No ; but, and if he had called me afore, 
I must have told him all, or else I must bave ruade 
a lie, 
Which would hot have been a good boy's part truly. 
But I will to him, and no longer here remain, 
Lest he should happên to call for Mido again. 
[ Exit M ido. 

ACTUS QUARTI, SCENA OCTAVA. 
JACOB. I:EBECCA. DEBORAH. 
JACOB. I were best also to gêt me into the tent 
That, if my mother need me. I may be present. 
But 1 see ber corne forth, and nurse Deborah also, 
And bring the gear with them, whatsoe'er it shall 
do. 
IEBECCA. XVhere is my son Jacob? I do him 
llOW e$1oy. 
Come apace, Deborah, I pray thee let us ]fie, 
That all thing were dispatched somewhat to my 
mind. 
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])EBORAH. Itis happy, that Jacob ready here 
ye find. 
JACOB. Mother, what have ye brought, and 
what things are those $ 
REBECCX. Gear that I bave prepared to serve 
ouz purpose ; 
And because that Esau is so rough with hair, 
I have brought sleeves of kid next to thy skin to 
çear. 
They be ruade glovelike, and for each finger a 
stall : 
,So that thy father's feeling soon begui]e they sha]L 
Then bave I brought a collar of rough kid's hair, 
Fat unto the skin round about thy neck to wear. 
Corne, let me do it on, and if I8aac feel, 
He shall therewith be beguiled wondrous welL 
[tlere ]te dotl te #leee 19on Jacob'# arrn. 
JACOK And what shall this gear do, that ye 
bave brought ? 
IEBECCA. g $hall serve anon, I warrant you, 
take no thought. 
'ow, thoroughly to ravish thy father Isaac, 
Thou shalt here incontinen pu upon thy back 
Esau his ]»est apparel, whose fragrant flavour 
Shall conjure Isaac to bear thee his favour. 
DEBOR. Marry, sir, now is toaster Jacob trim 
indeed, 
That is ail tricksy and gaHant, so God me speed ! 
Now I see apparel setteth out a man- 
Doth it become Esau so ? nay, beshrew me then. 
IgBECCA. Ye may now go in, nurse, and leave 
looking on him. 
DEBORAH. I go ; marry, sir, Jacob is now gay 
and trim. 
[Jacob tandetl looking on irnelf. 
JACOB. Xo, forsooth, mother, this raiment likeh 
hot me. 
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I could with mine own gear better contented be. 
And, but for satisfying of your mind and will, 
1 would hot wear it, to have it for mine own still. 
I love hot to wear another bird's feathers : 
Mine own poor homely gear will serve for ail 
weathers. 
PIBECCA. Well, content thyself, and follow my 
mind this day. 
Now the meat by this rime is ready, I dare say. 
Belote that with too much enough it be ail spilt, 
Take thy time, and assail thy father, when thou 
wilt. 
.IACOB. Yea, but have ye provided, mother, 1 
you pray, 
That nobody within may your counsel bewray ? 
IEBECCA. I warrant the marrer all safe from 
uttering, 
I bave stopped ail mouths fro once muttering. 
Therefore, while the time serveth, I thee warn ; 
To slack, when all things are ready, may do harm. 
JACOB. Go before, and I follow : but my chceks 
will blush red, 
To be seen among out folk thus appareled. 

ACTUS QUARTI, SC.NA NONA. 
ISAAC. MIDO. JACOB. 
Ishxc. Corne, Mido, for without thee I tan 
nothing do. 
3IIDO. What is it, sir, that ye would have my 
help unto ? 
Isa_c. Nothing but to sit abroad, and take 
th' open air. 
MIDO. That shall be well done ; the weather is 
very fair. 
VOL. IL Q 
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Is',c. Praised be the God of my father Abra- 
ham, 
Who sendeth all thing needful for the use of man, 
And most tenderly provideth he for me Isaac, 
Better than I can feel or perceive what I lack. 

]Enter JACOB disguised. 
J,COB. Where is my most dear father ? as l 
would have it ; 
Taking the open air, here I see him sit. 
O my most dear father Isaac, well thou be ! 
Is.¢Ac. Here I ara, my sweet son, and who art 
thou, tell me  
JACOB. Dear father, I ara Esau, thine eldest son, 
According as thou badest me, so have I done. 
Corne in, dear father, and eat of my venison, 
That thy sou] may give unto me thy benison. 
Is.¢Ac. But how hast thou sped so soon ? let me 
understand. 
J.COB. The Lord thy God at the first brought 
it to my hand. 
Is.,c. And art thou Esau, mine elder son 
indeed . 
JaCOB. To k that question, father, what doth 
i¢ need  
Iso,c. Corne near, that I may feel, whether 
thou be he or hot, 
For Esau is rough of hair as any goat. 
Let me feel thy hand ; right ! Esau, by the hair : 
And yet the voice of Jacob soconeth in mine ear. 
God bless thee, my son, and so will I do anon, 
As soon as I bave tasted of thy venison. 
Corne on, lead me in ; I will ea¢ a pittance : 
A little thing, God wot, to me is suffisance. 
[ They .qo in. 
MDO. I may now go play ; Jacob leadeth Isa. 
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But I never saw such a pretty knack, 
How Jacob beguiled his father, how sleightly : 
]Noir I see it true, the blind eat many a fly ! 
I quaked once for fear, that Jacob would be caught, 
But, as hap was, he had lus lesson well taught. 
But what wiil Esau say, when he cometh home 
Choose him ; but for me to go in it is wisdom. 
[Exit. 

ACTUS QUARTI, SC2ENA DECIMA_ 
IEBECCA. ABRA. 
IEBECCA. NOW I beseech the Lord prosper 
Jacob my son 
In our hardy enterprise, which we have begun. 
Isaac is eating such meat as he doth love, 
Which thing to bless Jscob, I doubt hot, will him 
111 ove : 
If he obtain the b|essing, as I trust he sha|l, 
Then sha|l my soul give to God laud perpetual. 
But I wil| in to harken, how the thing doth frame. 
ABRA. 1 Corne in, dame Rebecca. 
IEBECCA. Who/s it, that doth me naine ? 
ABRA. y toaster Isaac is coming forth straight- 
RBCCA. He shall hot find me here in no wise, 
if I may. 

ACTUS QUARTI, SCENA VNDECIMA. 
ISAAC. JACOI. 
ISAAC. Set me down on the bench, where thou 
didst me first fiad : 

t Old copy, M/x/o. 
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Now forsooth I have are meat even to my mind. 
It hath reïreshed my soul wonderfully well. 
Nor never drank I better wine that I can tell. 
JACOB. If it were to your liking, I ara very glad. 
Isc. It was the best meat and wine that ever 
I had. 
Corne kiss me, son Esau, with the kiss of peace, 
[Jacob sseth Isaac ; and then kneeleth dowt 
to bave his blessing. 
That my love towards thee may the more inerease. 
I bless thee here for ever, my son, in this place, 
The Lord my God of might endue thee with his 
graee. 
Vhat sweet flavour my son's raiment doth yiehl ! 
Even the frayant smell that cometh from a field, 
Whieh the Lord hath blessed, and the saine Lord 
bless thee 
With the dew of heaven ! the Lord thy ground in- 
crease, 
That the fatness of the earth may never cease ! 
The Lord send thee abundance of corn and wine, 
And prosper continually all thing that is thine ! 
The Lord make great people servants unto thee : 
And nations to do homage and fea|ty ! 
And here, to succeed my place, mine heir I thee 
make, 
Of all things that I have possession to take. 
Lord and ruler be thou over thy brethren all, 
And bow to thee as head thy mother's chi|dren 
shall ! 
Cursed be that man, that shall thee cttrse or mis- 
say, 
And who that blesseth thee, blessed be he for aye ! 
Thus here have I ruade my last will and testament, 
Vhich the Lord God ratiïy never to repent. 
Serve the Lord our God, and then well shalt thou 
speed, 
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And he shall keep promise to multiply thy seed. 
My day draweth on ; for old and feeble I ana. 
When I die, put me to my father Abraham. 
Now ldss me once again, my son, and then depart, 
And enter upon all, whereof now lord thou art. 
JACO. The Lord God reward your fatherly 
tenderness, 
Wlfich ye have here showed me of your mere good- 
nesa 
ISAAC. Go in peacê, my dear son, leaving me 
here alone : 
And send little ]I_ido to lead me in anon. 
[ Exeat Jacob. 
Lord God, when thou shalt see rime, as thou 
thinkest best, 
Dissolve this feeble carcase, and take me to thy 
rest. 

Enter IIDO. 
MI)o. How do ye, toaster Isaac  I ara here now. 
For my toaster Jaeob did bid me corne to you. 
ISAAC. Nay, boy, it was hot Jacob, I date well 
sa)" so. 
Mmo. Forsooth, it was Jacob, ff my naine be 
Mido. 
IsA.c. If that be a true tale, somebody is corne 
slack, 
But, Lord, that I bave done I will hot now call 
back. 
But yet I will go see, if I be deceived : 
For indeed methought Jacob's voice I perceived. 
[ Exeunt. 
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ACTUS QUARTI, SC2ENA DUODECIMA. 
REBECCA. 
[ Ttten s]e s2ea]ceth -neelinff, and holdinff p 
r hand. 
RCCx. 0 Lord, the God of Isaac and Abra- 
haro, 
I render than to thee, though a s woman, 
Because of thy word and proe true a thou, 
In sending Jacob the blessing of Esau ; 
And for thus regarng a sinner, as I ara, 
I eftsoons thank thee, 0 Lord Goal of Abrah. 
y mey and sdom shall I sg evermore : 
.d ma" thy naine, for God's there is no more. 
But I 11 to my husband Isac, and see, 
That for this matter he take no grief at me. 

A('TUS QUINTI, SC,ENA PRIMA. 
[ Ragan bringetl, venison af his 
Nay, now at last we bave well sped, I warrant you : 
Good luck is hot evermore against Esau. 
He coursed and coursed again with his dogs here : 
But they could at no time take either hare or deer. 
At last he killed this with his bow, as God wouht. 
And to say that it is fat venison I be bold. 
But dressed it must be at once in all the baste, 
That old father Isaac may bave his repast. 
Then without delay Esau shall blessed be, 
Then, faith, cock-on-hoop, all is ours ! then, who 
but he  
But I must in, that it may be dressed in time likely, 
And I trow ye shall see it ruade ready quicldy. 
[Et. 
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ACTUS QUINTI, SC2ENA SECUNDA. 
MIDO. 
MIDO. Nay now, old toaster Isaac (I warrant you) 
Hath blessed Jacob in the place of Êsau. 
At home here with us it is judged no small change, 
But a case wonderful, and also vcry strange. 
The younger brother is ruade elder : and again 
The elder must nov serve the younger as his 
swain.  
And from henceforth we mtst all make courtesy 
and bow, 
Unto toaster Jacob, and not to Esau now : 
And Esau himself must under Jacob be, 
At his commandment, even as well as we. 
But I care not, 1 warrant you : for out household 
Love Jacob better than Esau twentyfold. 
None loveth Esau but for his father's sake : 
But all good folks are glad Jacob's part to take. 
And now by Esau no man will set a pin, 
But yonder he cometh now ; I will get me in. 

ACTUS QUINTI, SC.NA TERTIA. 
Es,u. 
EsAu. 1 trow I have now won my spurs for ever ; 
For once better venison killed I never, 
And though it w«re somewhat long, ere I could it 
take, 
Yet the goodness thereof doth some recompen.e 
make. 
My father Isaac shall thereof have such meat, 

Servant. 
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As in ail his Iife he hath hot the better eat. 
Whereupon, I doubt hot, after tender kissing, 
To be straight endowed with Iris godly blessing : 
As his full and true heir in Iris place to succeed, 
And t' enjoy the promise that God marie to Iris seed, 
And when I ara once in my place of succession, 
And have ail manner things in full possession : 
I shall wring all louts and make them sto,p 
(I trow) ; 
I shall make the slaves couch as low as dog, and 
bow. 
I shall rutile among them of another sort 
Than Isac bath done, and with another port. 
But now will.I go see, what baste within they make, 
That part of my hunting my old father may take. 
[E.it. 

ACTUS QUI.NTI, SCzENA UARTA. 
IsA_,c. Mn)o. 
ISAAC. ,Iido, corne, ido, where art thou, little 
Mido  
5IIDO. Here ready, toaster Isaac, what shai11 do? 
IsAAc. Crne, lead me to mine old place, that 
may sit down. 
Mil)O. That can I as well as any boy in this town. 
|SAAC. (7) Lord my God, how deep and unsearch- 
able 
Are ail thy judgments, and how immutable 
Of thy justice, whom it pleaseth thee, thou dost 
reject ; 
(-tf thy mercy, whom it pleaseth thee, thou dost 
elect 
In my two sons, O Lord, thou hast wrought thy 
will, 



And as thy pleasure bath wrought, so shall it stand 
still. 
Since thou hast set Jacob in Esau his place, 
I commit him to the governance of thy grace. 

Enter ESAU. 

EsAu. Now where is Isaac, that he may corne 
and eat ? 
Lo, where he is sitting abroad Ul»On his seat. 
Dear father Isaac, the Lord thy God thee save. 
ISAAC. Who art thou, my son? what thing 
wouhlest thou bave ? 
Es.u. I ara your eldest son, Esau by my naine, 
New corne home from hunting, where I had joyly  
gaine, 
I bave ruade meat thereof for your own appetite, 
Meat for your own tooth, wherein you will much 
delight. 
t'orne, eat your part, dear father, that, when ye 
have done, 
Your soul may bless me as your heir and eldest 
SOIL 
ISAAC. Ah Esau, Esau, thou comest too late, 
Another fo thy blessing was predestinate, 
And clean gone it is from thee, Esau. 
EsAt. Alas ! 
Then ara I the unhappiest that ever was, 
I would the savage beasts had my body torn. 
ISAAC. The blessing that thou shouhlest have 
had, another bath. 
ESAtr. Alas, what wretched vil|aih hath donc 
me such scath ? 
IsA).c. Thy brother Jacob came to me by 
subtlety, 

 Jolly, Fr. joli. 
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And brought me venison, and so prevented  thee. 
I ate with him, ere thou cam'st, and with my good- 
will 
Blessed him I bave, and blessed he shall be still. 
ESAU. Ah Jacob, Jacob, well may he be called 
so ." 
For he hath undermined me rimes two. 
For first mine heritage he took away me fro, 
And see, now hath he away my blessing also. 
Ah father, father, though Jacob bath done this 
thing : 
Yet let me Esau also bave thy blessing. 
Shall ail my good huntings for thee be in vain l 
Is,c. That is done and passed, cannot be called 
again. 
Mine act must now stand in force of necessity. 
ESAU. And hast thou never a blessing then left 
for me  
Istc. Behold, I have ruade thy brother Jac,,b 
thy lord. 
ESAU. A most poignant sword unto nay heart is 
that word. 
ISAAC. All his mother's children his servants 
bave I ruade. 
ESAU. That word is to me sharper than a razor's 
blade. 
Isc. I have also 'stablished him with wine and 
corn. 
ESAtr. Woe be the day and hour that ever I was 
born ! 
Istc. What ara I able to do for thee, my son 1 
EsAu. Ah Jacob, Jacob, that thou hast me thus 
undone ! 
O unhappy hap : 0 misfortune ! well away ! 
That ever I should lire to see this woful day. 

 ForestMIed. 
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But hast thou one blessing and no mo, my father ? 
Let me also bave some blessing, good sweet father. 
Isc. Well, nature pricketh me some remorse 
on thee to bave. 
Behold, thy dwelling-place the earth's fatness shall 
bave, 
And the dew of heaven, which down from above 
shall fall : 
And with dint of sword thy living get thou shall, 
And to tby brotber Jaeob thou shalt be servant. 
ESAU. O, to my younger brother must I be 
servant  
), that ever a man hould be so oppressed ! 
ISAAC. Thine own fault it is, that thou art dis- 
possesse& 
Es,u. Father, change that pieee of thy sentence 
and judgnnent. 
ISAC. Things doue cannot be undone ; there- 
ri,re be content, 
Let me be in quiet, and trouble me no more. 
Corne, Mido, in God's naine, lead me in at the door. 
[Exeun [saac and Mi,.to. 
ESAU. O, would hot this chafe a man, and fret 
his guts out, 
To lire as an underling under such a lout ? 
Ah hypocrite, Ah hedgecreeper, Ah 'sembling 
wretch ! 
I will be even with thee for this subtle fetch. 
O God of Abraham, what reason is herein, 
That to sle one's enemy it should be ruade sin  
Were hot one as good his part of heaven forego, 
As hot to be revenged on his deadly foe  
{-od was angry with Cain for killing Abel : 
Else might I kill Jacob marvellously well. 
I may fortune one day him to dispatch and rid : 
The Lord will hot see all things; something may 
be hid. 
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But as for these misers  thin my father's tent, 
Which to the supplanting of me put their consent, 
Not one, but I shall cofl them, till they stink for 
pain, 
And then for their stinking coil them off fresh 
agai 
I will take no days2; but, while the matter is hot, 
Not one of them shall 'scape, but they shall to the 
pot. 

ACTUS QUINTI, SC2ENA QUINTA. 

IAGAN. 

Where are we now become ? marry, sir, here is 
array ! 
With Esau, my toaster, this is a black day. 
I told you Esau one day would shit a rag, 
Have we hot well hunted, of blessing fo corne 
lag s 
Nay, I thought ever it would corne to sttch a pass, 
Since he sold lais heritage hke a very ass. 
But, in faith, some of them, [ dare jeopard a groat, 
If he may reach them, will bave on the petticoat. 4 

ACTUS QUINTI, SCNA SEXTA. 
ESAU. IAGAN. ABRA. MIl)O. DEBORAH. 
ES.U. Corne out, whores and thieves ; corne out, 
corne out, I say! 

] Wretches.  Lose no time.  Late. 
 To bave ort tire jetticoat is a phrase of very unusual 
occurrence, of hich the sense may, ithout much difliculty 
or risk of error, be collected from the context. 
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IAGAN.  I told you, did I not, that there would 
be a fray  [A side. 
Estr. Corne out, little horeson ape, corne out 
of thy den. 
MDo. Take my hfe for a penny, whither shall 
I ren ?2 
EsAu. Corne out, thou little fiend, corne out, 
thou skittish gili. 
AI3RA. Out, Mas, alas ! Esau will us ail kill. 
ESAU. And corne out, thou mother Mab ;3 out, 
old rotten witch ! 
As white as midnight's arsehole or virgin pitch. 
Vhere be ye ? corne together in a cluster. 
RAGAN. In faith, and these three will make a 
noble muster. 
Esu. Ere ye escape my fingers, ye sball ail 
be taught, 
For these be they which have ail this against me 
wrought. 
MDo. I wrought hot a stroke this day, but lod 
Isac : 
If I wrought one stroke to-day, lay me on the jack. 
EsAu. Hence then, get thee in, and do against 
me no more. 
M[DO. I care as much for you now, as I d_id 
before, lA side. 
ESAU. What sayest thou, little thief? ifI may 
thee catch. 
]IIDO. Ye shall run apace then, I ween, so God 
me snatch. 
IAGAN. kOW 150 go, J, ido, ere thou art caught 
in a trip. [Exit 5hDo. 

 Raffan and the others must besupposed to be at the back 
of the tage, out of Esau' ight ; but they corne forward 
severally, and plead for themselves. 
 Run. 
 i.e., Old witeh. But compare Halliwell, i. Mab. 
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EsAu. Nay, for his sake, Abra, ye shall drink of 
the whip. 
ABRA. _Nay, for God's love, good sweet mster 
Eu, 
Hurt hot me for Mido : speak for me, Ragan. 
RAGAN. Sir, spare little Abra, she bath done 
none exil. 
EsAu. A little fiend il is, and will be a right 
desil, 
And she is one of them that love not me a deal. 
ABv.A. If ye let me go, I wiIl love you very welI. 
ESAU. And never any more ado against me make  
ABRA. Ragan shall be surety. 
IAGAX. Sir, I undertake. 
Es.tu. Then hence, out of my sight at once, and 
get thee in. 
AnRA. Adieu, I set hot a straw by you nor a pin. 
ESAU. Vhat sayest thou, thou fib  once ye shalI 
have a rap. 
RAO.'. The best end of suretyship is fo get a 
clap. [Aside. 
Es».u. Now, corne on, thou old hag, what shall 
I say to thee ? 
])EBOR 1I. Say what ye lust, so ye do not touch 
Es.t T. Yes, and make powder of thee, for I dare 
say thou 
Hast been the cause of all this feast to Esau. 
DEBORH. _No, it was Jacob's feast that I did 
help to dress. 
EsAu. 'ay, I thought such a witch would do 
such business. 
DEBOUt.  But, by my truth, ff I should die 
incontinent, 
I knew hot of the purpose, wherefore il was meant. 

 Old copy, R¢cca. 
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EsAu. Bt wilt thou tell me truth, if I do forgive 
thee ? 
I)EBORAH. Yea, ff I can, Master Esau, believe 
Iile. 
EsAu. Is if true that, when I and my.brother 
were first born, 
And I by God's ordinance came forth him beforne, 
Jacob came forthwith, holding me fast by the heel 
I)EBORAH. It is true ; I was there, and saw it 
very well. 
ESAU. Is it true? well, Jacob, I pray God I he 
dead, 
But for my heers sake, I will bave thee by the 
head. 
What devil was in me, that I had not the grace, 
With kicking back my heel, to mar bas moi.h 
face ? 
But my father Isaac will not long lire now ; 
If he were gone, Jacob, I wouhl soon meet with 
you. 
For my soul hateth Jacoh even to the death, 
And I will ne'er but hate him, while I shall have 
breath. 
I may well dissemb|e, until I see a day, 
But trust me, Jacob, I will pay thee when I ma)'. 
But ff ever I hear that thou speak word of tbas, 
I slmll cut out thy tongue, I will hot miss. 
[ ïhis he spea'eth to Deborah. 
But corne on, Ragan, with me : so more I thrive, 
I will get a good sword, for thereby must I lire. 
RAN. Lire, quod you ? we are like to lire, 
God knoweth how. 
Esau. What, ye saucy merchant,  are ye a prater 
now ? [Exeunt ESAIY ad IAGAN. 

1 .. word of contempt often used in out old comedies, as 
we now employ chap. 
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ACTUS QUINTI, SCENA SEPTIMA. 
DEBORAH. REBECCA. 
DEBORAtI. I ara glad that Esau is now gone. 
certès. 
For an evil-disposed man he is, doubtless. 
Yet am I no gladder of his departure hence, 
Than I ara that Rebecca is corne in presence. 
Enter 1 EBECCA. 
I:EBECCA. Deborah, what doest thou, tarD'ing 
here so long  
I came full ill afeard, lest something had bcen 
wrong ; 
For Mido and Abra told me of Esau. 
DWBOnArl. Indeed here he was, and departed 
hence but now : 
And one thing I tell you, dame : let Jacob beware. 
For Esau to mischief Jacob doth prepare. 
RBCCX. Call Jacob hither, that I ma)" show 
him my mind. 
Send him hither quicldy, and tarry ye behind, 
That he ve place awhile, it is expedient, 
And how he ma)" be sure, I will the way invent. 

ACTUS QUINTI, SCSENA OCTAVA. 
JACOB. EBECCA 
JACOB. Mther Rebecca, did ye send for m 
hither  
SBECCA. Yea, and the cause is this, thou must 
go somewhither, 
T bide thee from thy brother Esau a space. 
JACOB. Indeed, to men's malice we must some- 
rime ve place. 
}EBECCA. He lieth in await to sle thee, if he can: 



Thou shaJt therefore, by my reed, fie hence to 
Hmn : 
And lie with my brother Laban, a man aged, 
Ti|| Esau's wrath be somewht assugeoE 
When ail things axe forgotten, and his fry pa.ssed 
I shall send for thee again in ail goodly baste. 
JAco. Yea, but how will my father herewith 
be content ? 
REECCA. Thou shalt see me win him theret«, 
incontinent. 
And here he cometh happily : Jacob, hear me ; 
Make a sign fo ]iido, that he do not naine thee, 
Then get thee in priily, till I do thee call. 
JAcoB. As ye command me, mother Reb¢cca, I 
shMl. 

ACTUS QUINTI, SC,ENA NONA. 
ISAAC. [IDO. REBECCA. JACOB. 
Is),),c. Where be ye, good wife l 
Mil)o. My dame Rebecca is here. 
REmcc. I ara glad, sweet husband, that I see 
you appeal 
For 1 I bave a word or two unto you to say. 
Is.tc. ratsoever it be, tell it me, I you pray. 
REBECCA. Sir, ye know that now out life-days 
are but short, 
And we had never so great need of comfort. 
Now Eu his wives being Hittites both, 
Ye know, to please us are much unwilling and loth. 
That ff Jacob eke would take any Hittite to wife, 
Small joy should we both hve or comfort of our 
life. 

 In the old copy this line is improperly given t lsaac. 
VOL. IL R 
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Issu.c. Wife, ye speak this well, and I will pro- 
vide therefore, 
Call Jacob quickly, that he appear me before. 
MDO. I can run apace for him, if ye bid me go. 
REBECCA. GO, hie thee at once then, like a good 
son, Mido. 
[ Exit tIido, but returns directlg with Jacob. 
ISAC. O Lord, save thou my son from mis- 
carrying. 
MtDO. Corne, toaster Jacob, ye must make no 
tarrying, 
For Iit is that shall be shent, if you be slack, 
Here is your son Jacob now, toaster Isaac. 
ISAC. Son Jacob, make thee ready, as fast [as] 
thou can, 
And in ail haste possible get thee unto Laban. 
He is thine own uncle, and a right godly man, 
Marry of Iris daughters, and hot of Canaan. 
In Mesopotamia shalt thou lead thy life. 
The Lord prosper thee here without debate or 
strife ; 
And the God of Abraham prosper thee in peace; 
He multiply thy seed, and make it to increase ! 
Now kiss me, dear son Jacob, and so go thy way. 
]EBECCA. Kiss me also, sweet son, and hence 
without delay. 
JACOB. Now, most tender parents, as well with 
heart and word 
I bid you well to fare, and leave you to the Lord. 
MIDO. Nay, toaster Jacob, let me bave an hand 
also. 
JACOB. Even with ail my heart: farewe[l, little 
Mido. [Ex/t Jacob. 
ISAC. Now will I depart hence into the tent 
again. 
REECCA. As pleaseth God nd you, but I will 
here remain. 



JACOB AND ES&U. 259 

ACTUS QUINTI, SCJENA DECIMA_ 
Esu. RAGAN. REBECCA. ISAAC. MIDO. 
EsAu. And is he gone indeed to mine uncle 
Laban, 
In Mesopotamia at the town of Haran ? 
And is Jacob gone to the bouse of Bethuel ? 
The whirlwind with him, and flinging fiend of 
hell ! 
But I shall meet with him yet one day well enough. 
And who is this  my mother ? whom I see here 
noVro 
RAG. She stood here all this while, sir, did ye 
hot her see  
Estu. Didst thou see ber stand here, and 
wouldest hot warn me ? 
REBECC. Son Esau, afore God, thou art much 
to blame, 
And to do, as I hear of thee, is a foui shame. 
EsAu. hother, what is it ye heard of me of late ? 
REBECCA. That thou dost thy brother Jacob 
deadly hate. 
EsAu. Hate Jacob ? I hate him, and will do, till 
I die, 
For he bath done me both great wrong and villainy ; 
And that shall he well know, ff the Lord give me 
lire. 
REBECC.. Fie upon thee, to speak so, like a lewd 
caitiff ! 
RAeAN. My toaster Esau is of nature much hot, 
But he will be better than he saith, fear hot. 
Es,u. My birthright to sell did he hot make me 
consent ? 
REBECCA. But the saine to do wert hot thyself 
content  
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There is no man to blame for it but thine own 
sel£ 
Es.u. Yea, mother, I see that ye hold with that 
mopish elf. 
It is your dainty darling, your prinkox, our 
golpol : 
He can never be praised enough of your soul ; 
He must ever be extolled above the moon : 
Itis never amiss that he hath said or done. 
I would he were rocked or dandled in your lap ; 
Or I would with this falchion I might give him 
pap. 
I marvel why ye should so love him, and me hot 
Ye groaned as well for the one as thother, I wot. 
But Jacob must be advanced in any wise : 
But I shall one day handle him of the new guise.  
REBECCA. Both on thy father's blessing and 
mine, I charge thee, 
That thy soul intend never such iniquity 
Beware by the example of Cain, I thee reed, 
That thou bring hot the Lord's curse upon thy head. 
ESAU. And what, should I take all tlfis 
at Jacob's hand 
RFECC Forgive, and the Lord shall prosper 
thee in the land. 
My son Esau, hear me ; I ara thy mother : 
For my sake, let pass this grudge against thy 
brother. 
RAG.N. Sir, your mother's request is but reason- 
able, 
Which for you to grant shall be much commend- 
able. 

 The new çuie is a tem often met with in old plays, but 
the application of it here is hot very clear, although the 
meaning of the writer--in a way that he (Jacob) little ex- 
pected--is sufliciently intelligible. 



JACOB AND ESAU. 261 

ESAU. Mother, though it be a great thing that 
ye require : 
Yet must all malice pass at your desire ; 
And for your cause, mother, this mine anger shall 
slake. 
REBECCA. I thank thee, my son, that thou dost 
it for my sake. 
ESAU. For your sake, with Jacob I will be at 
accord. 
REBECCA. And shall I call thy father to be as 
record  
EsAu. As pleaseth you, mother, I can be well 
content. 
REBECCA. Then will I go call him hither incon- 
tinent. 
And where he doth already love thee very well, 
This will make him to love thee better a great deal. 
RAA. Truly, sir, this is of you a right gentle 
part : 
At least, if if corne from the bottom of your heart. 
EsAu. It must now be thus ; but when I shall 
Jacob find, 
I shall then do as God shall put into my mind. 

Enter IsAtc and MIDO w/th REBECCA. 

IEBECC He hath atmy word remitted all his 
quarrel. 
IsAc. Forsooth, I Iovehim the better a great deal. 
And if he be here, I would commend his doing. 
ESAU.  Ail prest here, father, to tarry on your 
coming. 
IsAAc. Son Esau, thou hast thyself well ac- 
quitted, 

z In the old copy this word is improperly placed opposite 
the line, That all ffuarrd, &¢. 



362 THE HISTORY OF 

That all quarrel to Jacob thou hast remitted. 
It was the Lord's pleasure that it should thus be, 
Against whose ordinance to stand is hot for thee : 
But now, to the intent it may please the Lord, 
To knit your hearts one day in a perfect concord, 
We shall first in a song give laud unto His naine, 
And thên with all gladness within contirm the saine. 
REv]cC.. As ye think best, dear husband, I 
agree thereto. 
EsAv. ]Vie ye may command to what ye will 
bave me to do : 
And so may ye do also Ragan my man. 
Isc. I see none ; but praise we the Lord the 
best we can, 
('all forth all our household, that with ove accord 
We may all with one voice sing unto the Lord. 
[ Ra9aa calleth all to ng. 

This son 9 mnst be sung af ter the In'alAer. 
0 Lord, the God qf our.father Abraham, 
llow deelo and unsearchable are thy jud.qments .t 
Th3t almiflttoEul hand did create and frame 
13oth heaven and earth, and ail the elements. 
Man of the eart£ thou hast.formed and create ; 
 çome do thee worsldp, and some stra3t awr!t, 
Whom pleaseth thee, thon dost choose or reprobate, 
A»d no flesh can ask thee wherefore or u.h3t ? 
Of thine oura will thou dldst Abvdam elect, 
Promisin 9 him seed as stars of the sky, 
And them as thj chosen laeople to Irrotect, 
ï"hao the?t might thy merci.es praise and magnif3. 
Perform thon, 0 Zord, thine eternal decree 
o me and mg seed, the sons of Abraham; 
A nd whom thon hast chosen thine oum people to be. 
Guide ad defend to the 91ory of th3t naine. 

FINIS. 
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[27n enteretl the Poet, and the test stand still 
till he bave doe. 
THF POET. When Adam, for breaking God's 
commandment, 
Had sentence of death, and all his posterity : 
Yet the Lord our God, who is omnipotent, 
Had in his own self by his eternal decree 
Appointed to restore man, and to make him free. 
He purposed to save mankind by his mercy, 
Whim he once had created unto his glory. 
Yet hot all flesh did he then predestinate, 
But only the adopted chfldren of promise : 
For he foreknew that many would degenerate, 
And wilfully give cause to be put from that bliss, 
So on God's behaff no manner default there is ; 
But where he chooseth, he showeth his great 
mercy: 
And where he refuseth, he doth none injury, 
But thus far surmounteth man's intellection,  
To attain or conceive, and (much more)to discuss: 
All must be referred to God's election 
And to his scred judgment. It is meet for us, 
With Paul the apostle, to confess, and say thus : 
O, the deepness of the riches of God's wisdom ! 
How unsearchable are his ways to man's reason ? 
Our part therefore is first to believe God's word, 
Not douhting but that he wfll his elected save : 
Then to put full trust in the goodness of the Lord, 
That we be of the number, which shall mercy 
have : 
Thirdly, so to lire, as we may his promise crave. 
Thus ff we do, we shall Abraham's children be, 
And corne with Jacob to endless felicity. 
[All the test «] the actors anwer, Amen. 

] Undcrstanding. 
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Thea.followeth the prayer. 
IsAAc. Now unto flod let us pray for ail the 
whole clergy, 
To ve them grace to advance God's honour an,[ 
REBECCA. Then for the Queen's majesty let us 
pray 
Unto God to keep her in health and wealth night 
and day, 
And that, of his mere mercy and great benignity, 
He will defend and maintain ber estate and dignity; 
That she, being grieved with any outward hostility, 
May against ber enemies always bave victory. 
JacoB. God save the Queen's councillors most 
noble and true, 
And with all godliness their noble hearts endue. 
Esau. Lord save the nobility and preserve thcm 
ail: 
And prosper the Queen's subjects universal. 

AMEN. 

Thus endeth tl«is Comedy or Enterlude of 
Jacob ad Esau. 
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THE PLAYERS' NAMES. 

THE YouNG VOAN. 
TH PasT. 
THE DEVIL. 
THE PIRORATOI. 



MR HAI,LIWELL'S PREFACE TO THE 
FORIIEP, EDITION.  

So little is known respecting the history of the follow- 
ing tract, that it is rather from an unwillingness to 
depart from the usual custora of aflixing introductions 
to out reprints, than from any expectation of satisfying 
the slightest curiosity, thit a few lines are here prefixed. 
The interlude of "The Disobedient Child" 'as oEitten 
about the middle of the sixteenth century, by Thomas 
Ingelend, 'ho is described in the early printed copy as 
"late student in Cambridge, » and his fame seems to 
test entirely on that production, for he is hot to be 
traced in any other early literary record.  It bas been 
supposed by some writers, from a few indistinct allusions 
in the play to Cathohc cuatoms, that it was composed 
in the reign of Henry VIII. ; but if this be the case, 
the notice of Queen Elizabeth, introduced towards the 
close of the drama, must be an interpolation, a supposi- 
tion hot unlikely to be correct, for the audience are 

] [The interlude of "The Disobedient Child," edited by 
J. O. Halliwell. Percy Society, 1848.] 
 [But see Cooper's "Cambridge Athenoe," i., 554.] 
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IIR HALLIWELL'S PREFACE. 

elsewhere reminded to "serve the kin. The printed 
edition by Colwell is without date, but i wa published 
about the year 1560. Two copies of this work which I 
bave collated differ in some slight particulars from each 
other, but there is hot suflicient reason for thinking that 
there were two editions, for it wa formerly a very 
commoa practice to correct and alter the press whilst 
the impression was being taken.  
lit is observable that the present interlude marks a 
considerable advance, in point of literary merit, on those 
which precede it in this collection. The author vas 
evidently a man of taste and judgment, and many pas- 
sages might be pointed out which possess no mean share 
of picturesqueness, elegance, and dramatic propriety. 
Contrary to the usual practice, in old as well v. 
modern pieces, "T.he Disobedient Child » conclude 
unhappily, though without any attempt at a highly 
wrought tragical catastrophe ; the Rich man persists in 
his uarelenting conduct, and we are left to imane that 
his son retttrns to lire and die in misery with his ter- 
magant wife.] 

 [The Bridgewater copy of the original edition was most 
obligingly collated for the present writer by Mr Alexander 
Smith, of Glasgow. It affords numerous correctiona of thc 
Percy Society'8 text.] 
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THE PROLO(;UE. 

THE PROLOGUE SPEAKER. 

Now, forasmuch as in these latter days, 
Throughout the whole world in every iand, 
Vice doth encrease, and virtue decays, 
Iniquity having the upper hand ; 
We therefore intend, good gentle audience, 
A pretty short interlude to play at this present : 
Desiring your leave and quiet silence 
To show the same, as is meet and expedient2-' 
The sure whereof, matter and argument, 
In two or three verses briefly to declare, 
Since that it is for an honest intent, 
I will somewhat bestow my tare. 
In the city of London there was a rich man 
Who, loving his son most tenderly, 
Moved him earnestly now and then, 

a [Thc full title is: A pretle and mer# new Enterlude, 
¢alled The Disobedient Child, compiled by Thomas Ingelend, 
i«te Stud¢nt in Cambridge. Imprinted at Zondon, in Flete 
trete, beneath the Conduit, by Thomas Colwell. 4.] 
 These first eight lines are also found in the interlude 
introduced into the play of 8iv Thomas More, printed by 
the Shakespeare Society, p. 60.--Italliw¢ll. 
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That he would give his mind to study, 
Saying that by knowledge, science and learning, 
Is at the last gotten a pleasant life, 
But through the want and lack of this thing 
Is purchased poverty, sorrow and strife. 
His son, notwithstanding this genfle monition, 
As one that was clean devoid of grace, 
Did turn to a mock and open derision 
5ost wickedly with an unshamefasO face : 
Insomuch that, contrary to ]Ms father's will, 
Unto a young woman he did consent, 
Whereby of lust he might bave lais fill, 
And married the saine incontinent. 2 
Not long after that, the child began 
To feel lais wife's great frowardness, 
And called himself unhappy man, 
Oppressed with pains and heaviness : 
Who, before that rime, did lire blessedly, 
Whilst he was under his thther's wing ; 
But now, being wedded, mourning and misery 
Did him torment without ending. 
But now it is time for me to be going, 
And hence to depart for a certain space, 
For I do hear the lich hIan coming 
With the wanton boy into this place. 
[Ilere the Prologue pea'ker goeth out, and in 
crteth the lich lan and his son. 

SON. Father, I beseech you, father, show me the 
way, 
What thing I were best to take in hand, 
Vhereby this short lire so spend I may, 
Tiret all grief and trouble I might withstand. 

 Without shame--shamelesa. 
 Immediately. eee "Othello," Act. iv. sc. 3. 
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F.'HER. What is the meaning, my chi|d, I thee 
pray, 
This question to demand of me ? 
For that thing to do I ara glad alway, 
Which should hot be grievous to thee. 
SON. lVIrry, but therefore of you counsel I take, 
Seeing now my childhood I ara clean pat, 
Tht unto me ye plainly do make 
Vhat to  young man is best for to taste. 
FATHER. I see nothing truly, my son, so meet, 
And to prove so profitable for thee, 
As unto the school to more thy feet, 
With studious lads there for to be. 
SoN. What, the school ! nay, father, lmy ! 
Go to the school is hot the best way. 
FATHER. Say what thou list, for I cannot invent 
A way more commodious to my judgment.1 
SoN. It is well known how that ye bave loved 
Me heretofore st ail rimes most tenderly ; 
But now (me-think) ye have plainly showed 
Cert,in tokens of hatred ; 
For if I shoul4 go to my book after your advice, 
Which have spent my clfildhood so pleasantly, 
I may then seem driven out of paradise, 
To take pain and woe, grief and misery. 
Ail things I had rather sustain and abide, 
The business of the school once cast aside ; 
Therefore, though ye cry, till ye reve I asunder, 
I will hot meddle with such a marrer. 
FATHER. 'rhy, cannot I thee thus much per- 
suade ? 
For that in my mind is the best trade. 
SON. When all is said and ail is done, 

 That is, according to myjudgment. Sec "Lear," Act 
i. sc. 4.--HalimdL 
 To split, or burst. Generally spelt rie. 
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Concerning all things, both more and less, 
Yet like to the school none under the sun 
Bringeth to children so nmch heaviness. 
FATHER. What, though it be painfill, what, 
though it be grievous, 
For so be all things at the first learning, 
Yet marvellous pleasure it bringeth unt) us, 
As a reward for such painstaking. 
Wherefore corne off, and be of good cheer, 
And go to thy book without any fear, 
For a man without knowledge (as ] bave reml) 
May well be compared to one that is dead. 
SoN. No more of the school ; no more of the 
book ; 
That woful work is hot for rny purpose, 
For upon those books I may hot look : 
If so I did, rny labour I should lose. 
F,TREm Why then torne thyfancy [doth] express, 
That the school rnatters to thee are counted weari- 
IIeSS. 
,So. Even as to a great man, wealthy and rich, 
Service and bondage is a hard thing, 
So to a boy, both dainty and nice, 
Learning and study is greatly displeasing. 
FATIE. What, rny chi]d, displeasing,, ] pray 
thee, 
That rnaketh a man live so happily  
SON. Yea, by rny troth, such kind of wisdorn 
Is to rny heart, I tel] you, very loathsome. 
F,Tt[E- What tria[ thereof hast thou taken, 
That the school of thee is so ill bespoken  
SON. What trial thereof would ye fain know ? 
.Nothing more easy than this to show : 

 Both tender and delicate. [Here, as pointed out in a note 
to Heywood's "Font P.P."upra, the word nice is to be 
pronounced nich.] 
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At other boys' hands I have it learned, 
And that of those truly, most of ail other, 
Which for a certain time have remained 
In the house and prison of a schoolmaster. 
FtTn.R. I dare well say that there is no miseD', 
But rather joy, pastime and pleasure 
Always with cholars keeping company : 
No life to this, I thee well assure. 
SoN. Itis hot truc, father, which you do say ; 
The contrary thereof is proved alway, 
For as the bruit goeth by many a one, 
Their tender bodies both night and day 
Are whipped and scourged, and beat  like a stone, 
That from top to toe the skin is away. 
FTnEr,. S there hot (say they) for them in tlfis 
c$e 
Given other while for pardon some place  
SoN. lone, truly, none ; but that alas, Mas, 
Diseases among them do ow apace ; 
For out of their back and side doth flow 
Of very gore-blood marvellous abundance ; 
And yet for aH that is hot suffered to go, 
Till death be almost seen in their countenance. 
Should I be content thither then to run, 
Where the blood from my breech thus should 
spun, 2 
So long as my wits shall be mine own, 
The schoolhouse for me shall stand alone, s 
FATHER. But I ara sure that this kind of fashiin 
]s hot showed to children of honest condition. 
SoN. Of truth, with these masters is no differ- 
ence, 

t Beaten. 
 [Query saine as »pw.Vn, to burst or break out. See Way' 
edit. of the "Promptorium," v. 
- Compare "'l?roilus and Cressida»" i. 2. 
VOL. II. S 
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For ahke towaxds ail is their wrath and violence. 
FATHER. Son, in this point thou art quite de- 
ceived, 
And without doubt falsely persuaded, 
For itis hot to be judged that any schoolmaster 
Is of so great fierceness and cruelty, 
And of young infants so sore a tormentor, 
That the breath should be about to leave the body. 
Sor. Father, this thing I could hot bave beheved, 
But. of late days I did behold 
An honest rnan's son hereby buried, 
Which through rnany stripes wss dead and cold. 
FATItER. Peraventure, the child of some dis- 
case did labour, 
Which was the cause of his sepulture.  
Sot« With no disesse, surely, was he disquieted, 
As unto me it was then reported. 
FATHOE. If that with no such thing he were 
infected, 
What wss the cause that he departed ? 
Sor. Men say that of - this man, his bloody 
Who like a lion rnost cornmonly frowned, 
Being hanged up by the heels together, 
Was belly and buttocks grievously whipped ; 
And last of ail (which to speak I tremble), 3 
That his head to the wall he had often crushed. 4 
FATHEtL Thus to think, son, thou art beguiled 
verily, 
And I would wish thee to suppose the contrary, 

1 Burial. From the Latin. 
- i.e., By. 
3 [Original reads 
 [Tais account, if founded on fact, is a curious illusttion 
of the schdastic discipline of that period. We know that 
Uda the dramatt w remarkable for hia severity to 
pupils at Eton.] 
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And hot for such tales my counsel to forsake, 
Which only do covet thee learned to make. 
SON. IfDemosthenesand Tullywere present truly, 
They could hot print tit within my head [more] 
deeply. 
FATER. Yet, by thy father's will and intercession, 
Thou shalt be content that thing to pardon. 
SON. Command what ye list, that only excepted, 
And I will be ready your mind to fulfil, 
But whereas I should to the school bave resorted, 
My hand to the palmer  submitting still, 
I will hot obey ye therein, to be plain, 
Though with a thousand strokes I be slain. 
FATHER. Woe is me, my son, woe is me ! 
This heavy and doleful day to see. 
SON. I grant indeed I ara your son ; 
But you my father shall hot be, 
If that you will cast me into that prison, 
Where torn in pieces ye might me see. 
FATHER. Where I might see thee torn and rent  
O Lord, I could hot such a deed invent ! 
Son. Nay, by the mass, I hold a ye a groat, 
Those cruel tyrants cut hot my throat : 
Better it were myself did slay, 
Than they with the rod my itesh should flay. 
Well, I would we did this talk omit, 
For it is loathsome to me every whit. 
FATHER. What trade then, I pray thee, shall I 
devise, 
Whereof thy living at l«ngth may arise] 

 Impress. Compare "Much Ado about çothing," iv. I. 
-- Halliwell. 
 [Query, the choolmater, so called from inflicting on 
the pupil with a cane cuts on the hand.] 
 Bet. See" Taming of the Shrew 
" Now, by Saint $amy, 
I hold you a ienny."Ho[iwdl. 
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Wilt thou follow warfare, and a soldier be 'ppointed, 
And so among Troyans and Romans be numbered t 
SON. See ye hot, masters, my tther's advice ? ' 
Have ye the like at any time heard ? 
To will me theréto he is not wise, 
If my years and strenh he did regard ; 
Ye speak worse and worse, whatsoever ye say ; 
This manner of lire is hot a good way, 
F«»r no kiml of office can me please, 
Which is subject to wounds and strokes always. 
FATHErt. Somewhat to doit is meêt and cou- 
venient ; 
Wilt th«»u then give thy diligent endeavour 
To let thy youth unhonestly be spent, 
And do as poor knaves, which jaxes  dr scout l 
For I do hot see that any good art, 
Or else any honest science or occupation, 
Thou wilt be content to have a part, 
After thy father's mind and exhortation. 
SoN. Ha, ha, ha, ha, labour in ver), deed ! 
;od send him that lffe which stands in need : 
There be many fathers that children bave, 
And yet hot make the worst of them a slave, 
Might not you of yourself be well ashamed, 
"Which would have your son thither constrained  
FATttE. I would hot have thee driven to that 
StlCCOUr, 
Yct for because the scriptures declare, 
That he should hot eat, which will hot labour, 
Some work to do it must be thy care. 
SN. Father, it is but a folly with you to strive, 
But yet notwithstanding I hope to thrive. 
:FATHER. That this thine intent may take good 
succes, 
I pray God heartily of his goodness. 

 Jakes. Coml)are " L¢ar," ii. 2.--Haliwdl. 



TIclE I)|SOI|ENT CH|LI). ç'ï 

SoN. Well, well, shall I in few words rehearse 
What thing doth most my conscience pierce. 
FATHSR. Therewith I am, son, very well con- 
tented. 
SON. Yea, but I think that ye will hot be pleased. 
FATHEa. Indeed, peradventure it may so chance. 
SON. Nay, but I pray ye, without any perchance, 
Shall hot my request turn to your grievance ? 
FATER. If it be just and lawful, which thon 
dost require. 
So. Both just and lawful, have ye no fear. 
FATV[ER. Now therefore ask; what is thy peti- 
tion i 
SoN. Lo, this it is, without further dilation ;1 
For so much as all young men for this my bcauty, 
As the moon the stars, I do far excel, 
Thereforc out of hand 2 with all specd possibly 
To bave a wife, methink, would do well, 
For now I ara young, lively, and lusty, 
And welcome besides to all men's company. 
FATHER. Good Lord, good Lord, what do I hear .t 
.ON. Is this your beginning to perform my 
desire  
FATHER. Alas! my child, what meaneth thy 
doting ? 
Why dost thou covet thy own undoing ? 
SON (.4si, le). I know hOt in the world how tt, 
do the thing, 
That to his stomach may be delighting. 
FATHER. Why, foohsh idiot, thou goest about a 
wife, 
Which is a burthen and yoke all thy life. 
SON. Adroit she shall as a burthen with me 
remain, 
Yet will I take one, if your good-will I attain. 
 [Detail, or circumlocution.]  At oce. 
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IATHER. Son, it shall hot be thus, by my 
counse|. 
SON. I trust ye will hot me otherwise compel. 
FATHER. If thou were a wise as I have judg01 
thee, 
Thou wouldest in this case be ruled by me. 
SoN. To follow the contrary I cannot be trned ; 
My heart thereon is stifly fixed. 
FATHER. What, I say, about thine own destruc- 
tion ? 
So. No, no, but aout mine own salvation : 
For if I e helped, [ swear by the mass, 
It is only marriae that brins it to 
It is hot the school, it is n,»t the book : 
It is hot science or occupation, 
It is hot to be a barer or cook, 
Wherein is now set my consolation ; 
And since it is thus, be, father, content ; 
For to marry a wife I ara full bent. 
FATItER. Well, if thou wilt hot, my son, be rule, l, 
But needs will follow thine own f0»,»lishness, 
Take heed hereafter, if thou be troubled, 
At me thou never seek redress ; 
F0»r I am certain thou canst hot abide 
Any pain at ail, grief or vexation. 
Thy chil,lhood wiflt me so easily did slide, 
Full of all pastime and delectation ; 
And if thou wouldest f,,llow the book and learnin., 
And with thyself also take a wise way, 
Then thou mayst get a gentleman's living, 
And with many other bear a great sway : a 
Besides this, I would in time to corne, 
Atter my power and small hability, 
Help thee and further thee, as my wisdom 
Should me most counsel for thy comnod.ity. 

Compare "Comedy of Errors," Act ii. sc. 1.--Hallicell. 
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And such a wife I would prepare for thee 
As should be virtuous, wise, and honest, 
And give thee with her after my deee, 
Whereby thou mightest always lire in rest. 
SON. I cannot, I teil ye again, so much of my 
life 
Cnsume at my book without a wife. 
FATHER. :I perceive therêfore I have done to,» 
well, 
And showed overmuch favour to thee, 
That now against me thou dost rebel, 
And for thine own furtherance wilt hot aee; 
Wherefore of my goods thou gettest hot a penny, 
Nor any succour else at my hands, 
F«,r such a child is most unworthy 
To have any part of his father's lands. 
SON. I do hot esteem, father, your goods or 
lands, 
)r any part of all your treasure; 
For I judge it enough to be out of bands, 
And from this day forward to take my pleasure. 
FATHER. Vell, ff it shall chance thee thy folly 
to repent, 
As thou art hke within short space, 
Think none but thyseff worthy to be shent,  
Letting my counsel to take no place. 
SON. As touching that matter, I will no man 
blame : 
.Now, farewell, father, most heartily for the saine. 
FATHER. Farewell, my son, depart in God's name ! 

 Blamed, scolded. See "Ierry Wives of Windsor," i. 4. 
The older meaning of the terre is rained, but Elizabetha 
writers generally employ it in the sense here mentioned.-- 
Halllwdl. [I do not agree. The older sense is, I think, the 
only one admissible; yet, Nares cites a passage from Shake- 
speare which may shake this position. See v. $hend, o. 1, 
second quotation. ] 



280 

THE DISOBEDIENT CHILD. 

SON. Room,  I say ; room, let me be gone : 
Iy father, ff he list, shall tarry alone. 
[ llere th.e on ffoeth out, and the Rich 
Man tarrieth behind alone. 

THE FATttER. 

Now at the last I do myself consider, 
Ho,v great grief it is and heaviness 
To every man that is a fitther, 
To surfer his child to follow wantonness : 
If I might lire a hundred years longer, 
And should hnve sons ami daughters mny. 
Yet for this boy's sake I will hot surfer 
I *ne of them ail at home with me to tnrry ; 
They sh,uld n,t be kept thus under lny wing, 
And have ail that which they desire ; 
For why it is but their only undoing, 
And, after the proverb, we put oil to the tire.'-' 
Wherefore we parents must bave  regard 
Our children in time for to subdue, 
Or else we shall bave them ever untoward, 
Yea, spiteful, disdainfifl, naught and untrue. 
And let us them thrust alway to the school, 
Whereby at their books they may be kept under : 
And so we shall sllortly their courage cool, 
And bring them to honesty, virtue and nurture. 
But, alas, now-a-days (the more is the pity), 
Science and learning is so litt[e regarded, 
That none of us doth muse or study 
To sec our children well taught and instructed. 
We deck them, we trim them with gorgeous array, 
We pamper and feed them, and keep them so gay, 

a Compare the "hIidsummer Night's Dream," ii. 1. 
llalliwell. 
 "Brin oil to tire" (King Lear, ii. 2). Compare also 
"All's Well that ends Well," v. 3.--Halliwell. 
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That in the end of all this they be our foes. 
We bass them, [we] ldss them, we look round about 
We marvel and wonder to see them so lean ; 
We ever anon do invent and seek out 
To make them go tricksy, 1 gallant, and dean : 
SVhich is nothing else but the very provoking 
To all unthriftiness, vice, and iniquity ; 
It puffeth them up, it is an alluring 
Their fathers and mothers at length to def): 
SVhich thing mine own son doth plainly declare, 
Whom I always entirely have loved ; 
He was so my joy, he was so my care, 
That now of the saine I ara despised. 
And how he is hence from me departed, 
He hath no delight with me to dwell ; 
He is not merry, until he be married. 
He bath of knavery took such a smell." 
But yet seeing that he is lny sou, 
He doth me constrain bitterlv to weep, 
I am hot (methink) well till  be gone ; 
For this place I can no longer keep. 
[Here the Rich l[an 9oeth out, and the two 
Cooks cometh in ; first the one, and 
the other. 

THE hIAN-COOg- 

Make baste, ]lanche, blab it out, and corne away, 
For we bave enough to do ail this whole day ; 
Why, Blanche, blab it out, wilt thou hot corne, 
And knowest what business there is to be done . 
If thou may be set with the pot at thy nose, 
Thou carest not how other matters goes ; 

 ":My tricksy spirit "' (Tempest, v. 1).--llalllwelL 
 "SmlI of ealumny" (Me«sure for Measttre, il. 
H«lliw¢ll. 
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Corne away, I bid thee, and tarry no longer, 
To trust to thy help I ara much the better ! 

"HtE ]IAID-C00K. 
What a murrain, I say, what a noise dost thou 
nmke 
I think that thou 
I never heard man on this sort to take, 
With such angry words and hty fits. 
MAN. Why, dost thou remember what is to 
bought 
For the great bridal against to-morrow 
The market must be in every place sought 
For all kinds of meats, God give thee sorrow 
|AID. Vhat banging, what cursing, Long-tongue, 
is with thee 
l ruade as much speed as I eould possibly ; 
I-wis thou mightest have tarried tbr me, 
Until in all points I had been ready ; 
I bave for thee lookêd full oft heretofore, 
And yet fi,r all that said never the more. 
MAN. Well, for this once I ara with thee content, 
So that hereafier thou make more haste 
Or else, I tell thee, thou wilt it repent, 
To loiter so long, till the market be pst. 
For there must be bought beef, veal and mutton, 
And that even such as is good and fat, 
With pig, geese, eonies, and capon ; 
How syest thou, Blanche 
LID. I eannot tell, Long-tongue, what I should 
say ; 
 }f such good cheer I ara so glad, 
That if 1 would hot eat at all that day, 
My belly to fill I were very mad 
MAN. There must be also pheasant and swan ; 
There must be heronsew, partridge, and quail ; 
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And therefore I must do what I can, 
That none of ail these the gentleman rail. 
I date say he looks for many things mo, 
To be prepared against to-morn ; 
"Wherefore, I say, hence let us go : 
My feet do stand upon a thorn. 
MAID. Nay, good Long-tongue, I I)ray once again 
To hear yet of my mind a word or twain. 
M.N. Corne off, then: dispatch, and sI)eak it 
quickly, 
For what thing it is thou causest me tan T. 
M.]D. Of whence is this gentleman that to-m-r- 
row is married  
Where doth his father and his mother dwell ? 
Above forty mlles he bath travelled, 
As yesternight Iris servant did tell. 
M.N. In very deed he cornes a great way, 
With my toaster he may hot long abide ; 
It hath cost him so much on costly array, 
That money out of his purse apace doth slid0-. 
They say that his friends be rich and wealthv, 
And in the city of London bave thcir dwelliùg, 
But yet of them ail he bath no penny 
To spend and bestow here at his wedding. 
And if it be true that his servant did say, 
He hath utterly lost his iiends' good-will, 
Because he would hot their counsel obey, 
And in Iris o country  tar T still ; 
As for this woman, which he shall marr)', 
At Saint Albans always hath spent ber life ; 
I think she be a shrew, I tell thee plainly, 
And full of debate, malice and strit. 
I,D. Though I never saw this woman befçre, 
Vhich hither with him this gentleman brought, 
Yet nevertheless I bave tokens in store, 

 Often uaed formerly for county.H«lli(dl. 
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To judge of a woman that is forward and naught. 
The tip of ber nose is as sharp as mine, 
Her tongue and ber tunO is vêry shrill ; 
I warmnt ber she cornes of an ungracious kin, 
And loveth too much her plêasure and will : 
What though she bê now so nêat and so nice, 
And spêaketh as gentlê as êver I heard : 
Yêt young men, which be both witty and wise, 
Such looks and such words should hot regard. 
MAN. Blanche, blab it out; thou sayest very 
truê ; 
I think thou beginnest at length to preach : 
This thing to mê is strangê and new, 
To hêar such a fool young mên to têach. 
5[AID. A fool! mine own Long-tongue ! why, 
call'st thou me fool ! 
Though now in the kitchen I waste thc day, 
Yet in times past I went to school, 
And of my Latin primer I took assay. 
MAN. Masters, this woman did take such assay, 
And then in those ,|ays so applied her book, 
That one word thereof she carried not away, 
But then of a scholar was ruade a cook. 
I «lare say she knoweth not how ber primer began, 
Which of ber toaster she learned then. 
hIAID. I trow it began with Domine labia, ap«rles. 
MAN. What, did it begin with butter de peas? 
MAID. I tell thee again, with Domine, labz 
ol>eries, 
]ï now to hear it be thine ease. 
IAN. How, how, with, m v modam la!Win t/te 
pease ? 
MAD. I think thou art mad ! with Domine, labia 
aperies. 
MAN. Yea, mary, I judged it went sueh ways ; 

 Voice. 
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It began with, JDorothst, lay lo the l'ey .t 
]VIAiD. blay then, good night ; I perceive l,y 
this gear, 
That none is so deaf as who will hot hear ; 
:I spake as plainly as I could devise, 
Yet me understand thou canst in no wise ! 
MA. Why, yet once again, and I will better 
hsten, 
And look upon thee how thy lips do open. 
MAID. Well, mark then, and hearken once f,»r ail, 
Or else hear it again thou never shall ; 
]VIy book, I say, began with Domine, labia aperies. 
bIAN. Fie, fie, how slow ara I of understanding ! 
Was it ail this while, Domine, labia aperies? 
Belike I have lost my sense of hearing, 
With broiling and burning in the kitchen o' days. t 
bIAm. I promise thee thou seemest to have done 
httle better, 
For that I wot in my life I never saw 
Oné hke to thyself in so easy a matter, 
Unless he were deaf, thus play the daw. - 
]IAN. Corne on, corne on, we have almost for- 
gotten 
Such plenty of victuals as we should buy ; 
t were alms, a by my troth, thou were well beaten, 
Because so long thou hast inade me taroT. 
hIAID. Tush, tush, we shall corne in very goo, l 
8eason, 
If so be thou goest as fast as I ; 
Take up thy basket, and quickly have done, 
We will be both there by and by. 

 In the daytime.--Halliwdl. [Simply o' days, as printcd 
here. ] 
ffi The simpleton. See 1, "Henry VI."--Halliwell. 
 A common phrase, equivalent to, it were a good thing. 
See "Much Ado about lothing," il. 3.--Halliu'ell. [:qot a 
good thing, but a charity.] 
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M -. I for my part will never leave running, 
Until that I corne to the sign of the Whiting. 
[I/e're the two Coo run out, and in comet£ 
'truny |lan and tIe Youny Woman ]ds loyer. 

T/tE YOUNG WOMAN. 

Where is my sweeting, 1 xvhom I do seek ? 
He promised me to have met me here : 
Tfll I speak with him I tlfink it a week, 
For he is my joy, he is my cheer ! 
There is no night, there is no day, 
But that my thoughts be all of him ; 
I have no dêlight, if he be away : 
,';uch toys in my head do ever swim. 
But behold at the last, where he doth corne. 
For whom my hoart desired long ; 
Now shall I know, ail and some,  
 r êlse I would say I had great wrong. 

THE YOUNG MAN. 

My darling, my coney, a my bird so bright of ble :  
.qweetheart, I say, al] hail to thee ! 
H«»w do out loves ? be they fa.st asleep ? 
r the old livel/ness do they still keep ? 
YOUNG WOMAN. I)o ye ask, and » my love be 
fast asleep  
if a woman may utter ber mind, 
My love had almost ruade me to weep, 

"What, sweeting, ail amort" (Taming of tke Elre). 
Haliw,'ll. 
Altogether, entirely. 
Rabbit. A terre of eudearmeut. 
My lady so fair in eountenanee. The exTresaion is 
common in out early romanees.--HoEiwe//. 
If. 
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Because that even now I did hot you find ; 
I thought it surely a whole hundred year, 1 
Till in this place I saw you here. 
YOUNG MAN. Alack, alack, I ara sorry 
this ! 
I had such business, I might not corne ; 
But ye may perceive what my wit is, 
How small regard I have and wisdom. 
YOUNG WOMAN. Whereas ye ask me concerning 
my love, 
I well assure you it doth daily augment ; 
Nothing can make me start or move 
You only to love is mine intent. 
YOUNG [AN. And as for my love it doth never 
relent, 
For of you I do dream, of you I do think ; 
To dinner and supper I never went, 
But of beer and wine to you I did drink. 
Now of such thinks 2 therefore to make an end, 
Which pitiful lovers do cruelly torment, 
To marriage, in God's naine, let us descend, 
As unto this hour we bave been bent. 
YOUNG WOUAN. Your will to accomplish I ara 
as ready 
As anf woman, believe me truly. 
YOUNG MAN. This ring then I give you as a 
tok¢n sure, 
Whereby out love shall always endure. 
YOUNG WOMAN. With a pure pretence your 
pledge I take gldly, 
For a sign of our love, faith, and fidelity. 
YOUNG MAN. Tow I ara safe, now I ara gld, 
Now I do live, now I do reign ; 

 "Twelve years since ': (Tempest).--Halliwdl. 
 A provincialiem.--Halliwill. [Rather, perhape, a Cock- 
n eyim. ] 
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Methought till now I was too sad, 
Wherefore, sadness, fly hence again ! 
Away with those words which my father brought 
out ! 
Away with his sageness and e.xhortation ! 
lte couhl hot make me Iris fool or his lout, 
Aad put me besides this delectation. 
Did he judge that I wouhl go to the school, 
And might my lime spend aier this sort ? 
I ara hot his calf, 1 nor yet his fool ; 
This 4_rgin I kiss is my corafort ! 
Youç WOAN. Well then, I pray you, let us 
be married, 
For methink from it we bave long tarrie& 
YOUNG MAN. Agreed, my sweeting, it shall be 
then done, 
Since that thy goocl-will I have gotten and won. 
Young Wo»OE. There would this day be very 
good cheer, 
That every one his belly may fill, 
And three or four minstrels would be here, 
That none in the house sit idle or still. 
Yotrc, MAN. Take ye no thought for abundance 
of meat, 
That should be speat at our bridal, 
For there shall be eaough for all men to eat, 
Aad miastrels besides thereto shall hot fail. 
The cooks, I dare say, a good while agone, 
With such kind of flesh as I did them tell, 
Are from the market both corne home, 
{ r else, my own coney, they do hot well. 
I -knew, before that I corne to this place, 
We should be married together tlfis day, 
Which caused me then forthwith in this case 

 A terre of contempt for a fooL See "]Iuch Ado about 
.Nothing," iii. .--11allitodl. 



THE DISOBEDIENT CHILD. 29 

To send for victuals, ere I came away. 
YOUNG WOMN. Wherefore then (I l,ray ye) 
shall we go to out inn, 
And look that everything be ruade ready ? 
Or else all ii hot worth a brass pin, l 
Such baste is required in matrimony. 
YOUN(: MAN. I think six o'clock it is not much 
past, 
But yet to the priest we will make haste, 
That according to custom we may be hoth couple& 
And with a strong knot for ever bound fast : , 
Yet, ere I depart, some song I will sing, 
To the intent to declare my joy without four, 
And in the meantime you may, my sweeting, 
Rest yourself in this little chair. 

çHE 

Spire of hi spire, which that in vain 
JDoth eek to force my fantasy, 
I ara professedfor loss or gain, 
To be thine own assuredly ; 
Wherefore let my father spire " and spuru, 
,ff y fantasy will never turn .t 
Although my father of busy wit 
JDoth babble still, I care hot tho ; 
I bave nofear, nor yet willflit, 
As doth the water to and fro; 
Wherefore let my father spire and spurn, 
]Iy fantasy will never turn / 
For I ara set and will not swerve, 
Wlwr Titeful speech removeth .nought ; 

1 ,t At a pin's fee" (IIaralet).--llalliwelL 
 Anger. "'And that which spites me more than ail these 
wants" ( Tamlng of the 5'hrew).Halliwell. 
VOL. II. T 
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A nd since tlat I thy grace deserve, 
I count it is hot dearly bought; 
Wlwrefore let my faHwr spire and spm'rt, 
ly fantasy will ne, er tutu / 
W]w is afroid, let y/ou him fly, 
For I shall u, ell abide rite brun : 
J[augre to his lips that li, teth to lie, 
Of busy brains as is the wont ; 
Wherefore let m v father spire and spurn, 
My fartasy will ever turn / 
IVho l{8tdh h«reot o I«uçh or lou; i 
Ther« i* o 2o«i lh« luzth lhe 2oov«r 
0 of my r«t Four love to.f«td ; 
JIy foza,# will nez, er tu, / 
For werea l mov«d me o th« ,chool, 
Ad olv to foIIow ?/ oolî aml le«rnç : 
11« eoId «v«r make m, ,uch o .t'ool, 
IU ail M* ,oft word, ad f«ir 
Jlg fanla,y will *zev,r trn / 
2'bi* raiio here, tlj. rainei  trull,  
oI I«a,e « more « Ho,ad foId, 
2'ha. cil H« «arH tha i. o .t'll 
Of oreeiou. ,ton«, ilve. end çold ; 
JIy f«t«,y will «v turn / 

 To look sad. This terre is ofteu incorreetly explained. 
"Fye, how impatience lowreth in your face" (Coca. Err.), i.e., 
makes vour face look sad, opposed to the « merry Iook."-- 
11alliwëll. [Lour ia aimply a contracted form of lower.] 
 Care. 
a Compare "Merchant of Venice," iii. 4.--HaHiwell. 
 Not a terre of reproach.--Coml)are "1 Henry ¥1."-- 
Halliwdl. 
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IFhatsoever I dld it vas for lter salce, 
It was for ber love and onlç plere ; 
I count it no labour l labour fo tae, 
In 9ehç to me o hoh a trere ; 
Whefore let my father spire and 
Mff fanty will ner turn / 
This da.qI inteed for fo be merrç, 
A Rhou9h mç hard father be far e, 
I know no cause for fo be heavç, 
For all this cost and 9re expee; 
WheroEore let m.¢fatlr sp#e a spurn, 
Iff fantasç wl ner turn / 

YOUtG MAN. How like ye this song, rny OWll 
sweet rose i 
I it well ruade for out purpose ? 
YoutG WOMA.X. I never heard in all my lire a 
better, 
More pleasant, more rneet for the rnatter ; 
Now let us go then, the rnorning is nigh gone, 
Ve cannot any longer here remain : 
Farewell, good masters every one, 
Till from the church we corne again. 
[Here theff go out, ad i cometl the Priest 
alone. 
PRIEST. Sirs, by rny troth it is n world to sec 1 
The exeeeding negligenee of every one, 
Even frorn the highest to the lowest degree 
Both goodness and conscience is clean gone. 
There is a young gentlernan in this town, 
Vho this sarne day now must be rnarried : 
Yet though I would bestow a crown, 
That knave the clerk cannot be spied ; 
For he is safe, if that in the alehouse 
He rnay sit tippling of nut-brown ale, 

Compare "Taming of the Shrew," ii. 1.--ltalliu'ell. 
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That off he cornes forth as drunk as a mouse. 
With a nose of his own hot greatly pale ; 
And this is hot once, but every day 
A1Rost, of my faith, throughout the whole year. 
That he these tricks doth use to play, 
Without all shaRe, dred and fear. 
He knoweth hiRself, th,t yesternight 
The said young gentleRan caRe to Re, 
And then desired that he Right 
Tlfis Rorning betimes Rarried be ; 
But now I doub it will be high noon, 
Ere that his businiss be quite ended, 
Unless the knavish ïool CORe very soon, 
That this saRe thing Ray be despatched ; 
And therefore, since that this naughty pack 
Hath at this present Re thus served, 
He is like henceforward Ry good-will to lack, 
Or else unwise I Right be judged. 
I aR taught hereafter how such a one to trust 
In any Ratter concerning file church ; 
For, if I should I perceive that I Rust 
Of RiJe own honesty lose very Ruch. 
And yet for all this, froR week to week, 
For his stipend and wages he ever  erieth, 
And for the saRe continually doth seek, 
As froR tire to tire plainly appeareth ; 
But whether his wages he bath deserved, 
Unto you all I do Re report, 
Since that his duty he hath hot fulfilled, 
Nor to the church will scant resort ; 
That Rany a tire and oft - I ara fain 
To play the priest, clerk, and all, 
Though thus to do it is great pain, 
And my reward but very small. 

'eer in the original copy.--Halliwdl. 
Compare "The Merchant of Venice," i. 3. -- Halllwell. 
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Wherefore (God willing) I will such order take, 
Before that I be many days elder, 
That he shall be glad this town to forsake, 
And learn evermore to please Iris better, 
And in such wise ail they shall be used, 
Which in this parish intend to be clerks : 
Great pity it were the church should be dis- 
ordered, 
Because that such swillbowls  do hot their works. 
And to say truth, in nmny a place, 
And other great towns beside this same, 
The priests and parishioners be in the like case, 
Which to the churchwardens may be a shame. 
How should the priest lfis office fulfil, 
Acc»rdingly as indeed he ought, 
When that the clerk will bave a self-will, 
And always in service-time must be sought ? 
Notwithstanding at this present there is no 
medy, 
But to take rime, as it doth fall, 
,Vherefore I will go hence and make me ready, 
For it helpeth hot to chafe or brawl. 
[Here the Priest goeth out, and in cometh tle 
I¢ich lIan. 

THE RICH MAN. 

Coming this day forth of my chamber, 
Even as for water to wash I did call, 
By chance I espied a certain stranger, 
Standing beneath within my hall ; 
Who in very deed came from the innholder, 
Whereas for a time my son did lie, 
And said that his master had sent me a letter, 
And bad him to bring it with ail speed possible ; 

1 Drunkards. 
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Wherein he did write that as this day 
That unthrift, 1 my son, to a certain maid 
Should then be wedded without further delay, 
And hath borrowed more than will be paid ; 
And since that he heard he -cas my son 
By a gentleman or two this other day, 
He thought that it should be very well done 
To let me have knowledge thereof by the way ; 
And willed me, if that I would any thing 
Of him to be done of me in this matter, 
That then he his servant such word should bring, 
As at his coming he might do hereafter : 
I bad him thank his toaster most heartily, 
And sent him by him a piece of venison, 
For that he vouchsafed to write so gently, 
Touching the marrying aud state of my son ; 
But notwithstanding I sent him no money 
To pay such debts as my son did owe, 
Because he had me forsaken utterly, 
And me for his good father would hot know ; 
And said that with him I would hot make 
From that day forward during my liïe, 
But s he had brewed, that so he should bake, 
Since of his own choosing he gat him a wife. 
Thus, when his servant from me departed, 
Into my chamber I went again, 
And there a great whfle I bitterly weeped : 
This news to me ws so great pain. 
And thus with these words I began to moan, 
Lamenting and mourning myself all alone : 
O madness, O doting of those young folk ! 
O minds without wit, advice and discretion, 
With whom their parents can bear no stroke 
In their first matrimonial con]unction : 
They know hot what misery, grief and unquietness 

" Upstart uuthift" (lichard IL )--Halliwdl. 
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Will hereafter ensue of their extreme foolishness ; 
Of ail such labours they be clean ignorant, 
Which, in the nourishing and keeping of children, 
To their great charges it is convenient 
Either of them henceforth to sustain : 
Concerning expenses bestowed in a bouse, 
They perceive as little as doth the mouse. 
On the one side the wife will brawl and scold, 
On the other side the infant will cry in the cradle : 
Anon, when the child waxeth somewhat old, 
For meat and drink he bens to babble : 
Hereupon cometh it that at markets and fairs 
A husband is forced to buy many wares. 
Yet for ail this hath my foolish son, 
As wise [as] a woodcock,  without any wit, 
Despising lais father's mind and opinion, 
Married a wife for him most unfit, 
,qupposing that mirth to be everlasting, 
Which then at the first was greatly pleasing. 
How they two will live, I cannot tell; 
Whereto they may trust, they bave nothing. 
My mind giveth me, that they will corne dwell 
At length by their father for want of living ; 
But my son doubtless, for anything tllat I know, 
8hall reap in such wise as he did sow; 
True he shall find, that Hipponax did write, 
Who said with a wife are two days of pleasure ; 
The first is the joy of the marriage-day and night, 
The second to be at the wife's sepulture : 
And this by experience he shail prove true, 
That of his bridal great evils do ensue. 
And (as I suppose) it will prove in his life, 
Vhen he shall wish that to him it may chance, 
Which unto Eupolis and also his wife, 

Compare "Taming of the Shrew," i. 2 ; "0 this wood- 
cock, what an ass it is ! "--Halliwell. 
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The night they were wedded, fell fi)r a vengeance ; 
Who with the heavy ruin of the bed were slain, 
As the Poet Ovid in these two verses makê plain : 
Sit tibi co»jugii nox Friraa novisslmi vitce, 
Eupoli.ç hoc 2oeriit et nova nupta modo. 
Ovidius, writing against one Ibis his enemy, 
That the first night of Ms marriage did wish 
The last of his lil might be certainly, 
For so (quoth he) did Eupolis and his wif perish. 
Yet to my son I pray God to send, 
Because theretmto me nature doth bind, 
Though he hath offended, a better end 
Than Eupolis ami his wif did fin& 
And now I shall long ever anon, 
Till some of those quarters corne riding hitlwr, 
Unto the which my son is gone, 
To know how they do lire together. 
But I ara fasting, and it is almost noon, 
And more than time that I had dined : 
Vherefore from hence I will go soon ; 
I think by this rime my meat is burned. 
[llere the ]Nch 21lan goeth out, and in cometh the 
Younq Mau his son with the Young Woman, being 
both married. 

THE HUSBAND. 
0 my sweet wife, my pretty eoney ! 

THE WIFE. 

{) nly husband, as pleasant as honey. 
HLrSBAr¢D. 0 Lord, what pleures and great 
commodity 
Are heaped together in matrimony ! 
WvE. How vehement, how strong a thing 
love is ! 
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How many smirks and dulsome  kisses ! 
HUSBAND. Vhat smiling, what laughing ! 
What sport, pa.stime and playing ! 
WF. What tickling, what toying ! 
hat dallying, what joying ! 
HUSBAND. The man with the wife is wholly de- 
lighted, 
And with many causes to laughter enforced. 
WIVE. When they two drink, they drink t,,- 
gether ; 
They never eat but one with another. 
HffSg,qD. Sometimes to their garden forth they 
walk, 
And into the fields sometimes they go, 
With merry tricks and gestures they talk, 
As they do move their iket to and ti'o. 
WIvE. Sometimes they ride into the country, 
Passing the rime with mirth and sport ; 
And when with their friends they have been merry, 
Home to their own bouse they do r«sort. 
HtYSBAND. Sometimes abroad they go to see 
plays, 
And other trim sights for to behold : 
When often they meet in the highways 
Much of their acquaintance they knew of ohl. 
WIFE. Somctimes to the church they do repail-, 
To hear the semon that shall be ruade, 
Though it to remember they shall have small care ; 
For why they be now but few of that trade. 
HUSBAND. Sometimes at home at cards they 
play, 
,qometimes at this gaine, sometimes at that; 
They need hot with sadness to pass the day, 
Nor yet to sit still, or stand in one plat. 
WIFE. And as for us wives, occasions do move 

 [Rather, perh.ps, dulsum, i.e., sweet.] 
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Sometimes with our gossips to make good cheer, 
Or else we did not, as did us behove, 
For certain days and weeks in the year. 
HtrSBAND. I think that a man might spend a 
whole day, 
Deelaring the joys and endless bliss, 
Vhich married persons receive alway, 
If they love faithfully, as meet it is. 
WIFE. Wives cannot choose but love earnestly, 
If that their husbands do all things vell ; 
Or else, my sweetheart, we shall espy, 
That in quietness they cannot dwell. 
HlYSBAD. If they do hot, it may be a shame, 
For I love you heartily, I you assure : 
Or else I were truly greatly to b|ame, 
Ye are so loving, so kind and demure. 
WIFE. I trust that with neither hand or foot 
Ye shall see any occasion by me : 
But that I love you even from the heart-root, 
And during my lire so intend to be. 
HUSI3.D. Who then merry marriage can dis- 
conllrlend, 
And ll hot with Aristotle in his Ethics  agree  
But will say, tht misery is the end, 
Vïhen otherwise I find it to be : 
A politic man xvill marry a wife, 
As the philosopher makes declaration, 
Not only to have children by his life, 
]3ut also for lix-ing, he]p, and sustentation. 
WIFF Who will hot with H'erocles plainly con- 
fess, 
That mankind to society s wholly 

 This confirms in some measure a reading in the 
" Taming of the Shrew"--"Or so devote to Aristotle's 
Ethic."--H«lliwell. [See Dyee's 2d edit. iii. 114, ad the 
note.] 
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And in this society nevertheless 
Of worthy wedlock took the beginning : 
Without the which no city can stand, 
Nor household be perfect in any land 
I-IUSBAND. Pythagoras, Socrates, and Crates also. 
Which truly were men of very small substance, 
As I heard my father tell long ago, 
Did take them wives with 
And dwelled together, supposing that they 
Vere unto philosophy nother stop nor stay. 
WIFE. Yea, what can be more according to kind. 
Than  man to  woman himself to bind 
HUSBAN. Away with those thereibre, that mar- 
riage despise, 
And of dangers thereof invent many lies ! 
W[FE. But what is he that cometh yonder ? 
Do ye not think itis our man ? 
Somewhat there is that he hasteth hither, 
For he makes as much speed as he can. 
[Here the servant of the Rich Man's 
cometh in, with an errand to his toaster. 

SERVANT. 

Master, there is  stranger at home, 
He would very fain with you talk : 
For until that to him ye do corne, 
Forth of the doors he will hot wlk. 
HUSBAND. Corne on then, my wi, if it be 
Let us depart hence ibr  season : 
For I ara not well, till I do know 
Of tiret man's coming the very reason. 
[ lIere they both go out, and their ,ervant doth 
tarrg behind alwoe. 
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SERVANT. 
Let them go both, and do what they will, 
And with communication fill their helly : 
For I, by Saint George, will tarry llere still, 
In ail my life I was never so weary ! 
I have this day filled so many pots 
With ail manner sine, aie, and beer, 
That I wished their bellies full of bots, I 
Long of whom  was ruade sueh cheer. 
']lat kinds of meat, botll flesh and fish, 
Have I, poor knave, to the table carried 
From tinle to time, dish after (lish ; 
Mv legs from going never ceased '. 
V,;hat running had I for app]es and nuts ! 
What calling for biscuits, comfits, and caraways ! s 
A vengeance, said I, light on their guts, 
That makes me to turn so many ways ! 
What crying was there for caxds and dice ! 
What roisting, 4 what ruffiing ruade they within ! 
I counted them all hot greatly wise, 
For my head did almost ache with clin. 
What babbling, what jangling  was in the house '. 
What quafling, what bibhing with many  cup ! 
That some lay along as drmk as a mouse, 
Not able so much as their heads to hold up ] 
What dancing, what leaping, what jumping about, 
From bench to bench, and stool to stool, 
That I wondered their brains did hot rail out, 

t "Begnaw with the bote" (Taming of 
Halliwdl. 
 Owing to whom. 
z Caraway comfits. See"2 Henr t- IV." and the bhm- 
ders of the cornrnentators corrected in my "Dictionary of 
Archaierne," p. 231.--Halliwdl. 
 Compare "Troi|os and Creseida," ii. 2.--Halliwell. 
a "Good wits wi|l be jang|ing" (Love's Labour's Lost). 
Halliwdl. 
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When they so outrageously played the fool ! 
What juggling was there upon the boards ! 
What thrusting of knives through many a nose ! 
"Vhat bearing of forms, what holding of swords, 
And putting of botkins  through leg and hose ! 
Yet for all that they called for drink, 
And said they could hot play for dry, 
That many at me did nod and wink, 
]3ecause I should bring it by and by. 
Howsoever they sported, the pot did still walk : 
If that were away, then all was lost, 
For ever anon the jug was their talk, 
They passed - hot who bare such charge and cost. 
Therefore let him look his purse be right good, 
That it may discharge ail that is spent, 
Or else it will make his hair grow through Iris hood,  
There was such havoc ruade at this 1)resent ; 
But I ara afeard my toaster be angry, 
That I did abide thus long bchind : 
Yet for Iris anger I pass 4 hot greatly, 
His words they be but only wind ! 
Now that I have rested so long in this place, 
Homeward again I will hie me apace. 
[ttere the ,.çervant goeth out, and in cometh 
flrst the Wife, end shortly af ter the 
Husband. 

THE WIFE. 

hqaere is my husband $ was he not here ? 
I marvel much whither he is gone ! 
Then I perceive I am [not] much the near : 5 

 A dagger. See " Hamlet," iii. 1.--Halliwdl. 
 Cared. 
a lA rather common phrase. See Hazlitt's "Proverbs," 
]S9, p. o5.] 
a Care.  [Nearer.] 
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But Io, where he eometh hither alonê ! 
Wot ye what, husband, frein day te da)" 
With dainty dishes our bodies havê been filled ? 
What meat to-morrow next shall we assay, 
Whereby we may then ho both refreshed ? 
H-s.t-D. De ye new provide and give a regard 
For victuals hereafter te be prepared ? 
WFE. But that I know, husband, it lieth us in 
hand 
Of things te corne te bave a consideration, 
I would net once will you te understand 
About such business my eareful provision : 
It is needful therefore te work we make haste, 
That te têt both out livings we may know the cast. 
HUSAr;,. Te trouble me new, and make me 
vexed, 
This mischievous means hast thou invented. 
WIFE. What trouble for thee, what kind of 
vexation, 
Have I te disquiet thee caused at this present ? 
My only mind is thou make expedition 
Te seek for out profit, as is convenient,1 
Wherefore te thee I say once again, 
Because te take pains thou art se loth, 
By Christ, it were best with might and main 
Te fall te seine work, I swear a great oath ! 
HUSIX,XD. Yet, for a rime, ff it may thee please, 
Let me be quiet, and take mine ease. 
WFE. Wilt thou bave us then through hunger 
be starved  
HUSBAND. I would net we should for hunger be 
killed. 
WFE. Then, I say then, this gear 2 go about, 
And look that thou labour diligently, 
 tr else thou shalt shortly prove without doubt, 

 Necessary, fit. ffi luine. 
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Thy sluggishness will not please me greatly. 
HUSBA!D. Beginnest thou even now to be painful 
and grievous, 
And to thy husband a woman so troublous ? 
WIF.. What words bave we here, thou misbe- 
gotten : 
Is there hot already enough to be spoken ? 
HUSBND. O nl-h, O joy, O patime and 
pleRsure, 
How little a space do you endure ! 
WIFE. I see my commandment can take no 
place ; 
Thou shaIt aby therefore, I swear by the mass ! 
[Here the Wife must strike ber Husband 
taw[somel. about the »houlder» witl 
methi. 
HtSBAND. A]as, good wife! good wife, alas, 
Strike hot so hard, I pray thee heartily ! 
Whatsoever thou wilt bave brought to pass, 
It shall be donc with ail speed possible. 
WIF Lay these faggots, man, upon thy 
shoulder, 
And carry this wood from street to street, 
To sell the saine, that we both together 
Our living may get, as is most meet. 
Hnce, nidiot, hence without more delay ! 
Vhat meanest thou thus to stagger and stay 1 
HUSBAID. 0 Lord! what, how miserable mcu 
be those, 
Vhich to their wives as wretches be wedded, 
And bave them continually their mortal foes, 
Serving them thus, as slaves that be hired ! 
Now by experience truc I do find, 
Which oftentimes unto me heretofore 
My father did say, decling his mind, 
That in matrimony was pain evermore ; 
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What shall I do, rnost pitiful creature ? 
Just cause I bave, alas, to larnent : 
That frantic wornan rny death will procure, 
If so be this day without gain be spent : 
For unless for rny wood sorne rnoncy be taken, 
Like a dog with a cudgcl I shall be beaten ! 
Ho, thou good fellow, which standest so nigh, 
Of thee heavy bundles ease rny sore back, 
And somewhat therefore give me by and by, 
Or else I die, for silver I do lack. 
Now that I have sorne rnoney received 
For this rny burthen, home I will go, 
And lest that rny wife be discontented, 
What I have take, I will ber show. 
Wffe, I arn corne : I went a long way, 
And here is the profit and gains of this day ! 
WnE. Why, thou lout, thou foo], thou whore- 
son folt, 1 
l. this thy wood rnoney, thou peevish - dolt 1 
Thou shalt srnart for tltis gear, I rnake God a vow ! 
Thou knowest no more to sell wood than doth the 
sow ! 
HgSBAND. By God's precious, I will hot un- 
wisely surfer 
To do as I have done any longer. 
WIFF Why, dost thou rise against me, vil]aih ? 
Take heed I scratch hot out thy eyes twain ! 
HUSBAND. Scratch, and thou date, for I have a 
knffe : 
Perchanee I will rid thee of thy lire ! 
WIFL Slay rne with thy knife, thou shitten 
dastard ! 
l ost thou think to find me such a dissard  

 Fool. "Folte, tolidus" ( Vocab. MS.)--HalliwdL 
- Fooliah" Our peevish opposition" (Harnlet}.Italll- 
ell. 
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By Cock's bones, I will make thy skin to rattle, 
And the brains in thy skull more deeply to settle. 
[Here the Wife mus lay ou Ioad pou ber 
Husband. 
HUSBAND. Good wife, be content! forgive me 
this fault ! 
I will never again do that which is naught. 
WIE. Go to, foolish calf, go to, and uprise, 
And put up thy knffe, I thee adise. 
HUSBAND. I will do your commandments what- 
8oever. 
rIFE. Hence away, then, and fill this with 
water. 
HUSBAND. 0 mercfful God, in what lamentable 
state 
Is he, of whom the wife is the toaster ? 
Would God I had been predestinate 
On my marriage day to have died with a lever  
0 wretched creature, what may I do ? 
My grievous wife shall I return unto ? 
Lo, wife, behold ! without further delay 
The water ye sent for here I do bring. 
WIFE. What, I sayl what meaneth this weeiing  
What aileth thee to make all this crying ? 
HUSBAND. I wee 1) not, forsooth, nor cry not as 
yet. 
VIFE. -'O nor thou wilt not, if thou hast any 
wit ; 
It is hot thy weeping that can ought avail, 
And therefore this matter ni longer bewail. 
Corne off, I say, and run by the river, 
And wash these clothes in the water. 
HUSBAND. Wife, I will thither hie me fast. 
WIFE. Yet I advise thee, thou cullon,  make 
haste. 

Compare "Taming of the Shrew," i. 2.--Halliwell. 
VOL. II. U 
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HUSBAND. O, how unhappy and eke unfortunate 
ls the most part of married men's condition ! 
I would to death I had beên agate,  
When my naother in bearing me naadê lamentation. 
What shall I do  whither shall I turn ? 
Iost careful naan now under thê sky ! 
In thê flanaing tire I had rathêr burn, 
Than with extremê pain livê so hêavily. 
There is no shfft ; to nay wifê I naust go, 
Whom that I did wed ; I ara full wo ! 
Where are yê, wffe  your clothes are washêd clean, 
As whitê as a lily,  without spot or stain. 
WIFE. Thou thiêf, thou caitiff, why is not this 
place 
Vashed as far as all the rest  
Thou shalt for this gear now snaoke apace ! 
By Jis, s I swear, lhou brutish beast ! 
[ Here sle mst knock hec Husband. 
I-IçsBalD. Alas, alas ! I ana almost quite deud ! 
My wife so pitifully bath broken nay head ! 
[Here ber 11usband must lie «long ou the #round, 
es thm9h he u, ere sore beaten end womtded. 
WnE. Well, I perceive the tinae will away, 
And into the country to go I have promised ; 
Look therefore thou go not from hence to-day, 
Till honae again I ara returned. 
Take heed, I say, this house thee retain, 
And stir hot for any thing out of my door, 
Until that I conae hither again, 
As thou wilt be rewarded therefore. 
[Here his lVife #oeth out, ad the llu.sbaud 
tarrieth beMnd alone. 

 [A-going, bound.] 
- A ¢ommon phrase. See "Two Gentlemen of Veroa," 
il. 8.--11alliwell. 
  Compare the ong in "Hamlet," iv. 5.Halliwell. 
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HUSBAND. The flying fiend  go with my wife, 
And in her journey iii may she speed ! 
I pray God Almighty to shorten ber hfe ! 
The earth at no time doth beax such a weed ! 
Although that I be a gentleman born, 
Aud corne by my ancètors of a good blood, 
Yet am I like to wear a coat torn, 
And hither and thither go carry wood ! 
But rather than I this life  iii abide, 
To-morrow morning I do intend 
Home to my father again to ride, 
If some man to me his horse will lend. 
She is to her gossips gone to make mer:y, 
And there she will be for three or four days : 
,She cares hot, though I do now miscarry, 
And surfer such paiu and sorrow alway 
She leaveth to me ueither bread nor drink, 
But such, as I judge, no body wouhl eat : 
I might by the walls lie dead and stink, 
For any great wholesomeness in my meat. 
She walketh ahroad, and taketh her pleasure : 
Herself to cherish is ail her tare : 
She passeth hOt what grief I endure, 
Or how I can lire with noughty " rare : 
And since itis so, without further delay 
To my father to-morrow I will away. 
[Here he goeth out, and in oemetlt tlte DeviL 3 

SATAN THE DEVIL. 
Ho, ho, ho, what a fellow ara I ! 
{ive room, I say, both more nd less : 

 [ Orig. hasfljing andfiend.] 
 Bad. "This is a noughl, y night" (Le«r).--Halllu'ell. 
 The devil was generally attended by the Vice, but he s 
here introdueed by himlf, and the exact meaning of his 
part in this plot i mewhat a m'stery.Halliwell. 



308 

THE DISOBEDIENT CHILD. 

My strenh and power, hence to the sky, 
No earthly tonmae tan well e.xpress ! 
O, what inventions, crafts and wiles 
Is there contained within this head ! 
I know that he is within few toiles, 
Which of the saine is throughly sped. 
O, it was all my study day and night 
Cunningly to bring this matter to pass : 
In all the earth there is no wight, 
But I can make to crv al. 
This man and wife, that hot long ago 
Fell in this place together by the ears : 
It was only I that this strife did sow, 
And have been about it certain years. 
For after that I h,d taken a smell 
Of their good will and fervent love, 
Me-thought I should hot tarry in hell, 
But unto debate them shortly more : 
O, it was I that ruade him to despise 
Ail wisdom, goodness, virtue, and learning, 
That he afterward could in no wise 
Once in lais heaxt fancy teaching : 
O, it was I that ruade lfim refuse 
The wholesome monition of his father dear, 
And caused him still of a wife to muse, 
As though she shouhl be his joy and cheer ! 
O, it was I that moele him go henee, 
And suppose that his father was very unkind ; 
It was I that did drive him to such ex-pense. 
And ruade him as bare as an ape is behiml. 
And now that I have this business ended, 
And joined him and his wife together, 
I think that I have my part well played : 
Sone of you all would do it better. 
Ho, ho, ho ! this well-favoured head of mine, 
qaat thing soever it bath in hand, 
Is never troubled with ale or wine, 
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Neither by sea, nor yet by land. 
I tell you I ara a marvellous body, 
As any is at this day living : 
iy head doth devise each thing so trimly, 
That ail men may wonder of the ending. 
O, I bave such fetches,  such toys in this head, 
Such crty devices and subtle train, 
That whomsoever of you I do wd, 
Ye are like at my hands to take small gain. 
There is no gentleman, knight, or lord : 
There is no duke, earl, or king, 
But, if I list, I can with one word 
Shortly send unto their lodng. 
Some I disquiet with covetousness : 
Some with wrath, pride and lechery ; 
And some I do thrust into such distress, 
That he feeleth only pain and misery. 
Some I allure to bave their delight 
Always in gluttony, envy and murder, 
And those things to practise with all their might, 
Either by land or else by water. 
Ho, ho, ho ! there is uoue to be compared 
To me, I tell you, in any point : 
With a great sorg 2 myself I bave tried, 
That hoIdIy ventttred mauy a joint, 
And when for a long time we had wrestled, 
And showed our strenh on either side, 
Yet oftentimes a fall they received, 
When through my policy their feet did slide. 
Wherefore (my dear chihlren) I wn ye all 
Take heed, take heed of my temptation, 
For conlmonly at the last ye bave the fall, 
And also [be] brought to desperation. 
O ! it is a folly for many to strive, 
And think of me to get the upper hand, 

a Tricks. See "King Leal'."--Halliu'dl. 
 Company. 
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For unless that God ïnake theïn to thrive, 
They cannot against ïne stick or stand : 
And though that God on high have his doïninion, 
And ruleh the world everywhere, 
Yet by your leave l have a porti«m 
Of this saine earth that standeth here. 
The kingdoln of God is above in heaven, 
And mine is, I tell you, beneath in hell ; 
But yet a greater l,lace, if he had dealt even, 
He should have given me and mine to dwell : 
For to ïny palace of every nation, 
Of what degree or birth soever they be, 
Coïne running in with such festination,  
Tiret otherw|riles they amazed me. 
O, all the Jews and ail the Turks, 
Yea, and a great part of Christendom, 
When they have done my will and my works, 
In the end they fly hither ail and some : 
There is no ïninute of the day, 
There is no ïninute of the night, 
But that in ïny palace there is alway 
Crowding together a marvellous sight ; 
They corne on thicker than swarms of bees, 
And ïnake such a noise and crying out, 
That many a one lieth on his knees, 
With thousands kept under and closed about : 
Not so ïnuch as my parlours, halls, and every 
chaïnber : 
My porches, my galleries, and my court : 
My entries, my kitchen, and my larder, 
But with ail manner people be filled throughout '. 
What shall I say more, I cannot tell, 
But of this (my children) I ara certain, 
There cornes more in one hour unto hell,  
Than unto heaven in a month or twain. 
And yet for all this my nature is such, 

 Haste. Lat.  Every one. 
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That I ara hot pleased with this company, 
But out of my kingdom I must walk much, 
That one or other I may take tardy. 
Ho, ho, ho ! I ara never once afraid 
With these my claws you for to touch, 
For I wfll hot leave, till you be paid 
Such treasure as is within my pouch. 
The world is my son, and I ara his father, 
And also the flesh is a daughter of mine; 
t is I alone that taught them to gather 
Both gold and silver that is so fine ; 
1Vherefore  suppose that they love me well, 
And my commandments gladly obey, 
That at the last then unto hell 
They may corne ail the ready way. 
But now (I know), since I came hither, 
There is such a multitude at my gate, 
That I must again repair down tldther 
A_fter mine old manner and rate. 
[Here the Devil goeth out, and in cometh the ich 
Man's Son alore. 

THE SON. 

How glad ara I that my journey is ended, 
Which I was about this whole day ! 
hly horse to stand stfll I never suffered, 
Beeause I would corne to the end of my way: 
But yet I am sorry that I cannot find 
hIy looping father af home at his place, 
That unto him I may break my mind, 
And let him know my miserable case. 
[ tf ere he confesseth his mghtiness, ufferng the 
saine with a pitiful voice. 
I have been wild, I have been wanton, 
I have ever followed my faney and will : 
I bave been to my father a froward son, 
And from day to day continued still. 
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I have always proudly disdained those 
That in my maAness gave me good counsel : 
I countd them most my mortal foes, 
And stoutly against them did rebel. 
The thing that was good I greatly hated, 
As one which lacked both wit and reason ; 
The thing that was evil I ever loved, 
Which now I see is my confusion. 
I could hot abide of the school to hear ; 
Masters and teachers my heart abhorred ; 
Methought the book was hot fit gear 
For my tender fingers to bave handled ; 
I counted it a pleasure to be daintily fed, 
And to be clothed in costly array : 
I would most commonly shg in my bed, 
Until it were very far-tbrth day. 
And (to be short) anon after this, 
There came such fancies in my brain, 
That to bave a e, whom I might kJss, 
I reckoned to be the greatest gain. 
But yet, alas, I was quite deceived ; 
The thing itself doth easily appear ; 
I would, alas, I had been buricd, 
Vhen to my father I gave hot ear ! 
That which I had I have clean spent, 
And kept so much riot with the saine, 
That now I ara fain a coat that is rent, 
Alas, to -«ear for very shame. 
I have not a cross left in my purse 
To help myself now in my need, 
That well I a worthy of God's eurse, 
And of my father o have small meed. 
[Here l,e Rich «][an çnust e as it wer« coming in. 
But except mine eyes do me beguile, 
That ma is my fatlmr, whom I do cee : 
And now that he cornes, without craft or wih, 
To him I will bend on either knee. 
Ah, father, father, my father most deax [ 
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FATttER. Ah! mine own child, with thee what 
cheer ? 
So_. Ail such sayings as in my mind 
At the first time ye studied to settle, 
Most true, alas, I do them find, 
As though they vere wTitten in the Gospel. 
FATHER. Those words, my son, I bave almost 
forgotten ; 
Stand up, therefore, and kneel no longer, 
And what it was I spake so often, 
At two or three words retire to thy father. 
SON. If that ye be, father, well remembered, 
As th saine I believe ye cannot forget, 
You said that, so soon as I were married, 
Much pain and trouble thereby I should get. 
F_.THEP Hast thou by proof, son, this thing 
tried . 
SON. Yea, alas, too much I bave experienced : 
My wife I did wed all full of frenzy. 
My seely poor shoulders hath now so bruised, 
That like to a cripple I more me weakly, 
Being full often with the staff thwacked : 
She spareth no more my flesh and bone, 
Than if my body were ruade of stone ! 
Her will, her mind, and ber commandment 
From that day hither I bave fulfilled, 
Which if I did hOt, I was bitterly shent, 
And with many strokes grievously punishêd : 
That would God, the hour when I was maaTied, 
In the midst of the church I might bave sinked. 
I think there is no man tmder the stm, 
OEhat here on the earth beareth life, 
Xxïrich would do such drudgery as  bave done, 
At the unkind words of such a wife ; 
For how I was used, and in what wise, 
A day to dedare will hot suffice. 
If this be hot true, as I bave spoken, 
To my good neighbours I me report, 
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Who other whiles, when I was smitten, 
My ,vile to be gentle did then exhort : 
For glad I was to abide all labour, 
Whereby the less might be my dolour.  
Wherefore, good father, I you humbly.desire 
To bave pity of me and some compso, 
3r else I ara ke to lie fast in the mire, 
Without any succour or consolation : 
For at this hour I have hot a penny, 
Myself to help in this great mery. 
FATH. For so much as by my advice and 
cose 
In no manner e thou ouldest be led 
Thefo to flee I cannot do well, 
]ut let thee still surfer as thou hast dese'ed, 
For that thou hast soEered  yet nothing 
To that tribulation which is behind coming. 
SoN. Al, father, what shall I do ? 
Iy wits of themselves cannot devise 
Vhat thiug I wem best go unto, 
ereof an honest ng may ase : 
erefore, gentle father, in this &stress, 
Somewhat sua ne heaness. 
FATHER. %at should I do, I cannot tell, 
For now that thou hast taken a fe, 
With me thy father thou mayest hot dwell, 
But always th ber spend thy lire. 
Thou mayest hot again thy e tbake, 
Which dudng lire to thee thou didst take. 
SoN. Aias, I ara not able thus to endure, 
Though themunto I were never so willing ; 
For my fe is of such a crooked nature, 
As no woman else in this y ling, 
And if the very truth I shall confess, 
he is to me au evil that  edless. 

Grief. "ly endless dolou "(Two Gentlem/tn of Verona). 
--Halliull. 
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FATHER. If that thou thinkest thyself alone 
Only fo lead this irksome life, 
Thou rnay'st learn what grief, sorrow and moan, 
Socrates had with Xantippe his wife  ; 
Her husband full off she taunted and checked, 
And, as the book sMth, unhonestly mocked. 
SoN. I cannot tell what wa Socrates wife, 
But mine I do know, alas, too well ; 
She is one that is evermore full of utrife, 
And of all scolders beareth the bell. 
When she speaketh best, then brawleth ber tongue; 
Whert she is still, she fighteth apace ; 
She is an old witch, though she be young : 
.No mirth with her, no joy or solce ! 
F^THEP,. I cannot, my son, thy state redress ; 
Me thy father thou didst refuse ; 
Wherefore now help thy own foolishness, 
And of thy wife no longer muse. 
SON. My wife went forth into the country 
With certain gossips to make good cheer, 
And bad me at home still to be, 
That at ber retttrn she might find me there : 
And if that she do take me from home,  
My bones, alas, she will make to crackle, 
And me ber husband, as a stark morne,  
With knoc "ldng and mocking she will haadle ; 
And, therefore, if I may not here remain, 
Yet, loving father, give me your reward, 
That I may with speed ride home again, 
That to my wife's words have some regard. 
FATHER. If that at the first thou wouldest bave 
been ordered, 
And done azthy father counselled thee, 
o wretched a lire had never chanced, 

Compare." Taming of the Shrew," i. 2.Halliuw.ll. 
[Catch me gone from home.]  
-Fool.See "Comedy of Errors, iii. l."-HalE»ell. 
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Whereof at this present thou complainest to me ; 
But yet corne on, to my house we will be going, 
And there thou shalt sec what I will give :-- 
A little to help thy need listing, 
Since that in such penury thou dost lire ; 
And that once done, thou must hence again, 
For I ara hot he that will thee retain. 
[Ilere the Rid, Man and his Son go out, and in 
cometh the Perorator. x 

THE PERORATOR. 
This Interlude here, good gentle audience, 
Which presently belote you we bave played, 
Was set forth with such care and di|ience, 
As by us truly miht we]l be shewe. 
Short it is, I deny not, ad full of brevty, 
But if ye ark thereof the atter, 
Then ehoose ye cannot but see phinly, 
How pain and plesure be knit together. 
By this little plny the father is taught 
After what manner his ehild to use, 
Lest that through cockering c at length he be 
brought 
His father's commandment to refuse ; 
Here he may learn a witty  lesson 
Betimes to correct his son being tender, 
And hot let him be lost and undone 
With wantonness, of mischief the mother ; 
For as long as the twig is gentle and pliant 
(Every man knoweth this by experience), 
With small force and strenh it may be bent, 
Putting thereto but little diligence ; 
But after that it waxeth somewhat bigger, 
And fo cast lais branches largely b%6nneth, 

The perron ho poke the Epilogue (Lut). 
Indulgence. 
Clever.Se¢ "Tarning of the Shrew."Halliwell. 
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It is scant the might of all thy power, 
That one bough thereof easily bendeth : 
This twig to a child may well be applied, 
Which, in his childhood and age of infancy, 
With small correction may be amended, 
Embracing the school with heart and body, 
Who afterward, with overmuch liberty, 
And ranng abroad with the bridle of will, 
Despiseth all virtue, learning, and honesty, 
And also his father's nfind to fulfil : 
Whereby at the length it so falleth out 
That this the young, stripling, after that day 
Runs into conthsiin without any doubt, 
And like for evermore quite to decay. 
Wherefore take heed, all ye that be paxents, 
And follow a part after my counsel ; 
Instruct your children and make them students, 
That unto all goodness they do hot rebel ; 
Remember what writeth Solomou the wise : 
Qui parcit virge, odit filium. 
Therefore for as much as ye tan derise, 
Spare hot the rod, but follow wisdom : 
Further, ye young men and children also, 
Listen to me and hearken a while, 
What in few words for you I will show 
Without any flattery, fraud, or guile. 
This rich man's son whom we did set forth 
Here evidently before our eyes, 
Was (as it chanced) nothing worth : 
Given to all noughtiness, vice, and lies. 
The cause whereof was this for a truth : 
ttis time full idly he did spend, 
And would hot study in his youth, 
Which might have brought him to a good end ; 
ttis father's commandment he would hot obey, 
But wantonly followed his fantasy, 
For nothing that he could do or say 
Would bring this child to honesty 
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And at the last (as here ye Inight see) 
Upon a wffe he fixed his mind, 
Thi nking the saine to be felicity, 
When indeed misery came behind ; 
For by this wife he carefully x lived, 
Who under his fither did want nothin, 
And in such sort was hereby tormented, 
That ever anon he went lamenting. 
His father did will him lightness  to leave, 
And only to give himseff unto study, 
But yet unto virtue he wouhl hot cleave, 
Which is commodious for soul and body. 
You heard that by sentences ancient and old, 
He stirred his son as he best thought; 
But he, as an unthrift stout and bold, 
His wholesome counsel did set at nought ; 
And since that he despioed his father, 
God unto him did suddenly then send 
Such poverty with a wffe and grief together, 
That shame and sorrow was his end. 
1Vherefore to conclude, I warn you all 
By your loving parents always be ruled, 
Or else be well assured of such a fall, 
.s unto this young man worhily chanced. 
Worship (d dily, ,vhich is the chier thing, 
And his holy laws do not offend : 
Look that ye truly serve the king, 
And all your faults be glacl to amend : 
Mureover, be true of hand and tongue, 
And learn to do al] things that be honest, 
For no rime so fit, as when ye be young, 
]ecause that age only is the aptest. 
I bave no more to speak at this seaon, 
Fur very good will these things I did say, 

 With care or orrow. 
 Levity.--CI. "Taming of $hrew," iv. 2.--Hallizell. 
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Because I do see that virtue is geason  
With most men and children at this day. 
[Here the test of the l»lagers corne in, and 
keel dou,t all together, each of thent 
saging one of these rerses : 
And last of all to make an end, 
O God, to thee we most humbly pray, 
That to Queen Elizabeth thou do send 
Thy lively path and peffect way ! 
Grant her in health to reign 
With us many years most prosperously, 
And after this lit for to attain 
The eternal bliss, joy, and felicity ! 
Otr bishops, pastors, and ministers also, 
The true understanding of thy word, 
Both night and day, now mercifully show, 
That their lire and preaching may godly accord. 
The lords of the council and the nobflity, 
Most heavenly father, we thee desire 
With grace, wisdom, and godly policy 
Their hears ard minds always inspire. 
And that we thy people, duly considering 
The power of out queen and great auctority, 
May pleae thee and serve hr without iigning, 
Living in peace, test, and tranquillity. 

GOD S.OE TtIE QUEEN. 

A SONG. 

Wh.,tt doth the world study vain 9lory to attai», 
l'he prosperit!] u,hereof is short and transitor!] , 
Whose miyht!] power doth fall down again , 
Like earthen pots, that breaketh suddenl! ? 
£elieve rather words that be written in ice, 
rhan the wrelched world with his subtlet!], 

 Scarce. 



320 

THE DISOBEDIENT CHILD. 

J)eceit.ful in gifts, mên onl/ to enticG 
Destitute of all sure credence and fiddit?/. 
Give credit more to meu of true judgments 
'han fo the ,orldly renown and joys, 
1leplenislted with dreams and vain intents, 
A bounding in atticked «nd noughty to!ts. 
Where s now Salomon, i» wisdom so eecellett 
Where s now Samson, in battle so strong 
Where ss is mw Absolom, in beant# 'eqlendent 
Where ss now good Jonathas, hid so lonq 
Where ss now Çeesar, in victory triu»q;hin.q 
lVhere s now I)ives, it dishes so daint$t 
Where s now 2'ully, in eloquence exceedi»g 
ll'here s now Aristotle, learned so deeply 
What emperors, l'ings, and dnl'es in rimes. 
What earls and lords, and captains of 
What popes and bishops, all at the last 
In the twikling of an eye are fled so far 
lIow short a feast is this worldl!t joyin 
n as a shadow if passeth au, ay, 
Deprivinq a man of girls everlasting, 
Zeadinj to darkness ad wt to d«t .t 
0 meat of worms, 0 heap of dust, 
0 like to dew, climb wt too high .t 
9"o lit,e to-mor'ow thon canst hot trust, 
'herefore now betime help the needff. 
'he fleshl$t beaut$t, whereat thou dost womler, 
In holà/,o'ipture is likened to ha.u, 
And as a leaf in a stormy weather, 
,ois man's lire blowen clean away. 
C'all nothing thine that may be Iost : 
'he tvrld doth .oive and take a.qain, 
1lut set th/ mind on the tIoly Ghost ; 
Desavise the world that is so vain ! 

FINIS. 
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THE 

MARPdAGE OF WIT AND SCIENCE. 

[ACT 

NATURE WIT, ad WILL. 

GAs) lady, mother of every mortal thing : 
h'urse of the world, conservative of kind : 
Cause of increase, of life and soul the spring ; 
At whose instinct tbe noble heaven doth wind, 
To whose award ail creatures are assigned, 
I corne in place to treat with this my son, 
For his avail how hethe patb may find, 
SVhereby his race in honour he may run : 
Corne, tender child, unripe and green for age, 
In whom the parent sers her chief delight, 
Wit is thy naine, but far from wisdom sage, 
Till tract of rime shall work and frame aright, 
This peerless brain, hot yet in peffect plight : 
But when it shall be wrought, methinks I see, 
As in a glass beforehand with my sight, 
A certain perfect piece of work in thee, 
And now so far as I [can] guess by signs, 
Some great attempt is xed in thy breast : 
Speak on, my son, whereto thy heart inclines, 
And let me deal to set thy heart at rest. 
He salves the sore, that knows the patient best 
As I do thee, my son, my chiefest care, 
In whom my special praise and joy doth rest ; 
To me therefore these thoughts of thine declare. 
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V'IT. 
Nature, my sovereign queen and parent pasing dear. 
Vhose force I ara enforced to know and 'knowledge 
everywhere, 
This care of mine, though it be bred within my 
hreast, 
Yet it is hot so ripe as yet to breed me great 
unrest, 
So run I to and fro with hap luck s I find, 
Now fast, now loose : now hot, now cold : inconstant 
as the wind, 
I feel myself in love, yet hot inflamed so, 
But causes move me now and then to let such 
fancies go, 
Which causes prevailing set each thing else in doubt 
Much like the nail, that last came in, and drives 
the former out. 
Wherefore my suit is this: that it would please 
your gr.ace 
To sertie this unsettled head in some assured place : 
To lead me throughfle thick, o guide me all the way, 
To point me where I may achieve my most desired 
pray, 
For now again of late I kindle in desire, 
And pleaure pricketh forth my youth to feel a 
greater tire, 
What though I be too young to sho" her sport in 
bed, 
Yet are there many in this land that at my years 
do wed, 
And though I wed hot yet, yet ara I old enou' 
To serve my lady to my power, and to begin to 
wooo 
NATURE. 
What is that lady, son, vhich thus thy heart doth 
more ? 



WIT. 
A lady, whom it might beseem high Jove himself 
fo love. 
NATURE. 
Who taught thee ber to love, or hast thou seen hr 
face ? 
Nor this nor that, but I heard men talk of ber 
apace. 
NATURE. 
Vhat is lier naine  

WIT. 

Reason is her sire, Ex-perience her dame, 
The lady now is iii her fl«,wer, and Science is her 
Ilame. 
Lo, where she dwells ; lo, vhere my heart is all 
possest ; 
Lo, where my body wouhl abide ; lo, where my 
soul doth rest. 
Her bave I borne good-will theoe many years tofore, 
But now she lodgeth in my thought a hundred 
parts the more, 
And since I do persuade myoelf that this is she, 
Which ought above all earthly wights to be most 
dear to me ; 
And since I wot hot how to compass my desire, 
And since for shame I cannot now nor mind not to 
retire, 
Help on, I you beseech, and bring this thing about 
Without your hurt to my great ease, and set ail 
out of doubt. 



Thou akest more than is in me to give, 
More than thy cause, more than thy state, will bear, 
They are two things to able thee to live, 
And to lire so, that none should be thy peer, 
The first from me proceedeth everywhere ; 
But this by toi] and practice of the mind, 
Is set full far, God wot, and bought full dear, 
By those that seek the fruit thereof to fmd, 
To match thee then with Science in degree, 
To kafit that [mot that few may reach unto, 
I tell thee plain, it lieth not in me. 
Vhy should I challenge that I cannot do ? 
But thou must take another way to woo, 
And beat thy brain, and bend thy curious head. 
Both ride and run, and travel to and fro, 
If thou intend that famous dame to wed. 

¥ou name yourself the lady of this world. 

NATURF 

It is true. 

WIT. 

And can there be within this world a thing too 
haxd for you ? 

NATURF 

My power it is hot absolute in jurisdiction, 
For I cognise another lord above, 
That bath received unto his disposition 
The soul of man, which he of special love 
To gifts of gre and learning eke doth more 
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A work so far beyond my reach and call, 
That into part of pmise with him myself to show 
]VIight soon procure my well-deserved fall : 
He makes the frame, and III receive it so, 
No jot therein altered for my head ; 
And as I it receive, I let it go, 
Causing therein such sparkles to be bred, 
As he commits to me, by whom I must be led : 
Who guides me first, and in me guides the rest, 
All which in their due course and kind are spread 
Of gifts from me such as may serve them best, 
To thee, son Wit, he will'd me to inspire, 
The love of knowledge and certain seeds dizaine, 
V(hich ground might bc a mean to bring thee here, 
If thereunto thyself thou wilt incline : 
The massy gold the cunning hand makes fine : 
Good grounds are till'd, as well as are the worst, 
The rankest flower will ask a springing time ; 
So is man's wit unperfit at the first. 

WIT. 

If cunning be the key and well of wordly 1 bliss 
1V[e-thinketh God might at the first as well endue 
ail with this. 

NATURE. 

As cunnhg is the key of bliss, so it is worthy praise : 
The worthiest things are won with pain in tract of 
rime always. 

WIT. 

And yet right worthy things there are, you will 
confess, I trow, 

1 Worldly. 
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Which notwithstnding at our birth God doth on 
us besçow. 
NATUIE. 
There are ; but such as tmto you, that have the great 
to name, 
I rather that stw, than win thereby morl 
W. 
F wod I 1 wt ha or detent ensued, 
If any man wem at his bh th these good  
endued. 
NATL 
There should be othng left, whereh men m]ght 
exl 
No ]»lame for sin, o prse to them that hoe 
desied weH : 
Virtuc should losc ber price, and learning woul,l 
bound ; 
And  man would airc the tg, that ech- 
wherc ght  fo 
The eat [e]state, that have of me d foune 
what they ll, 
Should have no need to look to those, whose heads 
aoe fmught with sll. 
The eaner so, that ow excels h ues of the 
d, 
Should hot be ouce ceptd there, where now they 
suoeo fid. 
For eat men should b sped of all, and would 
have need of none, 
And he that were hot bo to land should lk to 
lire upon. 
Thee and rive thousand causes mo, which I for 
to tell. 
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The noble virtue of the mind have caused there to 
dwell, 
vVhere none may bave access, but such as can get in 
Through many double doors: through heat, through 
cold, through thick and thi 

WIT. 

Sui)pose I would address myselï to seek ber out, 
And to refuse no pain that lieth thereabout ; 
Should I be sure to speed ? 

NATURE. 
Trust me, and bave no doubt, 
Thou canst hot choose but speed with travail and 
with time : 
These two are they that must direct thee how to 
climb. 
WIT. 
With travail and with rime ? must they needs join 
in one ? 
NATURE. 
Nor that nor this can do thee good, if they be took 
alone. 
WIT. 
Time worketh ail with ease, and gives the greatest 
dint : 
In him soft water drops can hol]ow hardest flint. 
Again ith labour by itselï great matters com- 
pass'd be, 
Even at a rd, in very litt]e time or none we see. 
Wherefore in my conceit good reason it is, 
Either this without that to look, or that without 
thia 



NATURE. 
Set case thou didst attempt to climb Parnassus 
bill : 
Take rime rive hundred thousand years and longer, 
if" thou will, 
Trowest thou to touch the top thereof by standing 
still ? 
Again work out thy heart, and spend thyself with 
toil : 
Take time withal, or else I dare assure thee of the 
foil. 
Madam, I trust I bave your licence and your leave, 
With your good-will and so much he]p s you to 
me can give ; 
With further aid also, when you shall spy your 
time, 
To make a proof to give attempt this famous bill 
to climb ; 
And now I here request your blessing and your 
prayer; 
For sure, before I sleep, I will to yonder fort 
repair. 
NATURE. 
I bless thee here vth ail such gffts as nature can 
bestow, 
And for thy sake I would they were as many 
hundred mo. 
Take there withal this chi]d, to wait upon thee s.t!ll : 
A bird of mne, some ]dn to thee : his naine is  ill. 

WIT. 
Welcome to me, my Will, what service canst thou 
do 1 
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Ail things forsooth, sir, when me list, and more 
too. 
WIT. 
But whether  wilt thou list, when I shall list, I 
trow ? 
WILL. 
Trust hot to that ; peradventure yea, peradventure 
IlO. 
VIT. 
When I have need of thee, thou wilt not serve me 
SO. 
WILL. 
If ye bid me run, perhaps I will go. 
WIT. 
('ock's soul, this is a boy for the nonce amongst 
twenty mo ! 
WlLL. 
I ara plain, I tell you, at a word and a blow. 
WIT. 
Then must I prick you, child, if you be drown'd in 
sloth. 
NATURE. 
Agree, you twain, for I must leave you both ; 
Farewell, my son : fai'ewell, mine own good Will, 
Be ruled by Wit, and be obedient still ; 

1 01d copy, u'len. 
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Force thee l cannot, Lut as far as lies in me, 
I will help thy toaster to make a good servant of 
thee. 
Farewell-- [ Exit. 
Adieu, lady mother, th thanks for ail your pain ; 
And now ]et me bethink myself again and eke again, 
To match with Scieuce is the thing that I bave took 
in hand: 
A marrer of more weight, I see, than I did under- 
stand. 
Will must be won to this, or else it wi]l be hard ; 
Will must go break the matter first, or else my 
gaine * is marr'd, 
Sir boy, are vou content to take such part for me, 
As God shail send, and help it tbrth as much as 
lies in thee ] 
WILL. 
Yea, toaster, by his wounds, or else cut off his head. 

Corne then, and let us two dese what trace were 
best to tread : 
Nature is on my side, and Will my boy is fast. 
There is no douht I shall obtain my joys at last. 
[ Exet. 
ACT II, SCYENA 1. 
WIT ft»id V¢ILL. 
WIT. 
What, Will, I sy, Will boy, corne again, foolish elf ! 

i Old copy, gain. 
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WILL. 
I cry you mercy, sir, you are a tall man yourself. 

WIT. 
Such a crackbrain a thou art, I never saw the liko 
to it. 
WILL. 
Truth, in respect of you, that are nothing else but 
Wit ! 
Canst thou tell me thy errand, because thou art 
gone so soon  
WILL. 
I tan remember a long tale of a man in the moon, 
With such a circumstance and such flim-flam ? 
I will ell, at a word, whose servant I am : 
Wherefore I corne, and what I have to say, 
And call for her answer, before I corne away. 
What, should I make a broad tree of every littlc 
shrub, 
And keep her a great while with a tale of a hb 't 

WIT. 
Yet thou must commend me to be rich, lusty, 
pleasant, and wise. 

WILL. 
I cannot commend you, but I must make twenty 
lies. 
Rich, quoth you  that appeareth by the port that 
you keep : 
Even as rich as a new-shorn sheep ! 
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Of pleasant conoeits, ten bushcls to the peck, 
Lusty like a herng, with a bell about his neck, 
Wise as a woodcock : s brag as a bodylouse, 
A man of your hands, to match with a mouse ! 
How say you, are hot these proper qualities to 
praise you with ? 
WIT. 
Leave these mad toys of thine, and corne to the pith : 
One part of the errand should have been 
To give ber this picture of mine to be seen, 
And to request ber the saine to accept, 
Sfely until my coming to be kept, 
VhJch I suspend till thy return, and then, 
If it like ber ladyship to appoint me where and 
when, 
I will wait upon ber gladly out of hand. 
VILL. 
Sir, let me alone : your mind I understand. 
I will handle the matter, so that you shail owe me 
thanks, 
But what, if she find fault with these spindle-shanks, 
Or else with these black spots on your nose ? 

'IT. 
In faith, sir boy, this talk deserveth blows. 

WILL. 

You will hot misuse your best servant, I suppose ? 
For, by his halls and by his fingers too, 
I will mar your marriage, if you do so.  

 Old copy, clltter (for clatt¢r), which the compositor's eye 
must bave caught from the next line. o is agreealle to 
the mette and the aense. 
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WIT. 
I pray thee go thy ways, and leave this clatter. 
WILL. 
First shall I be so bold to break to you a matter. 
Tush, thou a disposed to spend words in was, 
And yet thou knowest ts business keth hase. 
WILL. 
But even two words, and then I ara gone. 
WIT. 
If it be woh the hearg, say on. 
WlLL. 
I wod hot have you thk that I, for my pa, 
From my prose or from yo sece wfll dep, 
But yet now and then it goeth to my he, 
When I think how ts marfiage may be to my 
sma. 
SVIT. 

W-hy so ? 

WILL. 
would tell you the cause, if I durst for shame. 
Speak hardily what thou wilt without any blame. 
VOL, II. Y 
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WILL. 
I ara hot diosed as yet to be tame, 
And therefore I ara loth to be under a dame, 
Now you are a bachelor,  man may oon win you, 
Me-thinks there is some good fellowship in you ; 
We may laugh and be merry at board and at bed, 
You are hot so testy as those that be wed. 
Mild in behaviour and loth to fall out, 
You may rtm, you may ride and rove round about, 
With wealth at your will and all thing at ease, 
Free, frank and lusty : easy to please. 
But when you be clogged and tied by the toe, 
So fast that vou shall hot bave pow'r to let go, 
You will tel[ me another lesson soon after, 
And cry peccavi too, except your luck be the better. 
Then farewell good fellowship  then corne at a call '. 
Then wait at an inch, )-ou idle knaves all : 
Then sparing and pinching, and nothing of gift : 
No talk with our toaster, but all for lais thril  
Solemn and sour, and angry as a wasp, 
U1 things must be kept under lock and hasp ; 
All  that which will make me to fare ïull ill. 
Ail your care shall be to hamper poor Will. 

WIT. 

I warrant thee, for that take thou no thought, 
Thou shalt be ruade of, whosoever be set at nought : 
As dear to me, as mine own dear brother, 
Whosoever be one, thou shalt be another. 

Yea, but your wife will play the shrew ; perdè, it 
is she that I fear. 

 61d copy, at that. 
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WIT. 

The message will cause her some favour to bear, 
For my sake and thy sake, and for ber own likewise, 
If thou use thyself discreetly in this enterprise. 

WILL. 
She hath a father, a testy, sour old man : 
I doubt lest he and I shall fall out now and then. 

WIT. 

Give him fair words, forbear him for his age ; 
Thou must consider him to be ncient and sage. 
Shew thyself ofiïcious and serviceable still, 
And then shall Reason make very much of Will. 

WILL. 
If your wife be ever complaining, how then ? 

V'IT. 
My wife will bave nothing to do with my men. 

VILL. 

If she do, believe ber hot in any wise. 
And when you once perceive her stomach to arise, 
Then cut ber short at the first, and you shall see 
A marvellous viytue in that medicine to be. 
Give ber hot the bridle for a year or twain, 
And you shall see ber bridle it without a rein, 
Break her betimes, and bring her under by force, 
Or else the ey mare will be the better horse. 

WIT. 
If thou have done, begone, and spend no time in 
vain. 
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W ILLo 
Whee shall I tind you, when I corne ain  

WIT. 
At home. 
Good, enough, take your eae : let me alone with 
this. [Exit Wit. 
Surely a treasure of all treasures it is 
To serve such a toaster, as I hope him to be, 
And to bave such a servant as he hath of me ; 
For I ara quick, nimble, proper and nice ; 
He is full good, gentle, sober and wise. 
He is full loth to chide or to check, 
And I ara as willing to serve at a beck, 
He orders me wcll, and speaks me so fair, 
That for his sake no travail I must spare. 
But now ara I corne to the gate of this lady, 
I will pause a while to frame mine errant finely 
And lo, where she cometh ; yet will I hot comv 
nigh ber ; 
But among thcse fellows will I stand to cye her. 

ACT II., SCzENA 2. 
REASON» EXPERIENCE SCIENCE ald WILL. 
SCIENCE. 
My parents, ye -know, how many fall and lapse, 1 
That do ascribe to me the cause of their mishaps ? 
How many seek, that corne too short of their 
des[re : 
How many do attemlt , that daily do retire. 

 Old copy, in lops. 
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How many rove about the mark on every side : 
How many think to hit, when they are much too 
wide : 
How many run too far, how many light too low : 
How few to good effect their travail do bestow ! 
And how all these impute their losses unto me : 
Should I bave joy to think of marriage now, trow 
ye 
What saith  the world  my love alone, say they, 
Is bought so dear, that lffe and goods for it mu.t 
pay 
Strong youth must spend itself, and yet, when all 
is done, 
We hear of few or none, that have this lady w,m. 
On me they make outcries, and charge me with the 
blood 
Of those, that for my sake adventure life and 
good. 
This grief doth wound my heart so, that suitors 
more as yet 
I see no cause nor reason why I should admit. 

REASON. 
Ah, daughter, say hot so ; there is great cause and 
skill, 
For which you should mislike to live unmarried 
thus alone, 
What comfort can you bave remaining thus un- 
known  
How shall the commonwealth by )-ou advanced be, 
If you abide inclosed here, where no man may you 
see ? 
Itis hot for your state yourself to take the pain : 
All strangers shall resort fo you to entertain. 

 Oid copy, doth. 
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To surfer free access of all that corne and go : 
To be at each rnan's call : to travel to and fro. 
What then, since God bath plac'd such treasure in 
your breast, 
qaerewith so rnany thousand think by you tobe 
refresh'd, 
Needs rnust you bave sorne one of high and secret 
trust, 
By xvhom these things may be well-order'd and 
discuss'd. 
To him you rnust disclose the depth of all your 
thought ; 
By him, as rime shall serve, ail rnatters rnust be 
wrought : 
To him alone you rnust content yourself to be at 
call ; 
Ye rnust be his, he must be yours, he must be all 
in all. 

EXPERIENCE. 

My lord, your father tells you truth, perdè, 
And that in time yourself shall find and try. 

SCIENCE. 

I could allege more than as yet I bave said, 
But I rnust yield, and you rnust be obey'd. 
Fall out, as it will : there is no help, I see ; 
Some one or other in time rnust marry me. 

W1LL. 

In rime  nay, out of hand, rnadam, if it please you ; 
In faith, I know a younker that will ease you, 
A lively young gentlernan, as fresh as any flower, 
That will hot stick to marry you within this hour. 
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SCIENCE. 
Such haste might haply turn to waste to some ; 
But I pray thee, my prctty boy, whence art thou 
corne ? 
WILL. 
If it please your good ladyship to accept me so, 
I have a solemn message fo tell, ere I go; 
Not anything in secret your honour to stain, 
But in the presence and hearing of you twain. 

REASON. 
Speak. 
WILL. 
The lady of this world, which lady Nature hight, 
Hath one a peerless son, in whom she taketh 
dehght, 
 n him she chargeth men to be attendant still, 
Both kin  to ber: his naine is Wit, my naine is 
Will. 
The noble child doth feel the force of Cupid's flame, 
And seeketh 2 now for ease, by counsel of his dame. 
His mother taught him first to love, while he 
young : 
Which love with age increaseth sore, and waxeth 
wondrous strong ; 
For very faine displays your bounty more and 
more, 
And at this pinch he burneth so as never hereto- 
fore. 
Not fantasies forsooth, s not vain and idle toys of 
love ; 

 OId eopy, k'nd.  Old copy, send«d. 
 Old copy, forte. 
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iNot hope of that which commonly doth othcr 
suitors more ; 
But fixed fa.st good-will that never shall relent, 
And virtue's force, that shines in you, bad him give 
this attempt. 
Hc hath no need of wealth, he wooes hot for your 
good ; 
His kindred is such he need hot to seek to match 
wth noble blood, 
,Such store of ffiends that, where he list, he may 
And none so hardy to presume his pleasure to 
withstand. 
Yourself it is, [madam,] your virtue and your grace, 
Your noble gifts, your endless praise in every place : 
You alone, I say, the mark that he would hit, 
The hoped joy, the dearest prey, that can befal to 
Wit. 
EXPERIENCE. 
I bave hot heard a message more trimly done. 

SCIENCE. 
Nor I ; wlmt age art thou of, my good son . 

WILL. 
Between eleven and twelve, madam, more or less. 

REASON. 
He bath been instructed this errand, as I guess. 

SCIENCE. 
How old is the gentleman thy toaster, canst thou 
tell ! 
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WILL. 
Seventeen or thereabout, I wot hot very well. 

SCIENCE. 
What stature, of what making, what kind of port 
bears he ? 
WILL. 
Such as your ladyship cannot mislike, trust me. 
Well-own, well-made, a stripling clean and tall : 
Well-tvoured, somewhat black, and manly there- 
withal ; 
And that you may conceive his personage the 
hetter, 
Lo, here of him the very shape and lively picture ! 
This bath he sent to you to view and to behold : 
I dare advouch no joint therein, no jot, tobe con- 
troll'd. 
SCIENCE. 
In good faith, I thank thy toaster with my heart ; 
I perceive that nature in him hath done her part. 

"VILL. 

Farther, if it please your honour to know : 
My toaster would be glad to run, ride, or go, 
At your commandment to any place far or neax, 
To have but a sight of your ladyship there. 
I beseech you appoint him the place and the hour, 
You shall see, how readily to you he will scour. 

REASON. 
Do SO. 
EXPERIENCE. 
Yea, in ay wise, daughter ; for, hear you me., 
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He ceemeth a right worthy and trim young man 
to be. 
8CIENCE. 
Commend me then to Wit, and let him understand, 
That I accept with all my heart this precent at his 
hand, 
And th,t I would be glad, when he doth see hic 
rime, 
To hear and see him face to face within thic house 
of mine. 
Then may he break his mind, and talk with me hic 
fill ; 
Till then, adieu, both he and thou, mine own sweet 
little Will. 
[ Exeunt Science, Reason, :Exloerienee. 

ACT II., SC_/ENA 3. 
WILL. 
Ah flattering quean, how neatly she can talk, 
How minionly she trips, how sadly she can walk ! 
Well, wanton, yet beware that ye be sound and 
cure, 
Fair words are wont ofttimes fair women to allure, 
Now must I get me home, and make report of 
this 
To him, that thinks it long till my return, i-wis. 
[Et. 

ACT III., SC.ENA I. 

WIT and WILL. 

WIT. 
Say'ut thou me co, boy ? will she have me indeed ? 
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WILL. 
Be of good cheer, sir ; I warrant you to speed. 
WIT. 
Di both ber parents seak wdl to ber of me  
WILL. 
As heart can think ; go on, and you shall see. 
How took she the picture  How liketh she my 
person ? 
W1LL. 
She never had done toting  and looking thereon. 
WIT. 
And when must I corne to talk with her my fill ? 
WILL. 
Whensoever you please, and as oft as you will. 
WIT. 
0 my sweet boy, how sha|l I recompense 
Thy faithful heart and painful diligence ? 
My h.ope, my stay, my wealth, the key of all my 
joy  
WILL. 
I pray you, sir, call me your man, and hot your 
boy. 

 Peeping. 
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WIT. 
Thou shalt be what thou wilt, all in all. 
WILL. 
Promise me faithfully that, if your ife brawl, 
Or set her father to check me out of measure, 
You will not see me abused to their pleasure. 
WIT. 
¢i'e me thy hand, take here my faith and troth, 
I will maintain thee, howsoever the world goeth. 

ACT III., SCzENA 2. 
The bouse of SCIENCE, VILL, WIT ; 0/$o EASON 
and SCIENCE beltind. 
VIT. 
What shall we do? Shall we stand lingering 
here ? 
VILL. 
If you be a man, press in aml go near. 
WIT. 
'qaat, if there be some other suitor there  
WILL. 
And ff there be, yet need you hot to fear ; 
Until I bring his head to you upon a spear. 
I will hot look you in the face, nor in your sight 
appear. 



AND SCIENCE. 

REASON. 
Nay, Wit, advise yourself, and pause a whi|e, 
Or else this haste of yours will you beguile. 

SCIENCE. 
No haste but good, take time and learn to tlght, 
Learn to assault, ]earn to defend a right : 
Yor match  is monstrous to behold and lu|| of 
Whom you must vanquish, hot by force, but by 
sleiht 
IT. 
Madam, stand to your promise ; if I win, I ara 
sped, 
Ara I hot  
SCIENCE. 

Yea, truly. 

WILL. 

Good enough, if we fight hot, I would we were 
dead, 
No man shall stay us, that bears a head. 

EXPERIENCE. 
Young man, a word or twain, and then adieu 
¥our years are few, your practice green and new 
Mark what I say, and ye shall fmd it true : 
Y-ou are the first that shall this rashness rue. 
Be ruled here : our counsel do thereaftêr. 
Lay good grotmd, your work shall be the faster. 
This headlong baste may sooner miss than hit 
Take heed both of witless  Will and wilful Wit. 

Rival. 
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We bave within a gentleman, our retainer and our 
friend, 
With servants twain, that do on him attend-- 
Instruction, Study, Diligence: these three 
At your commandment in this attempt shall be. 
Hear them instead of us, and as they shall devise, 
S» hardily cast your 1 cards in this enterprise. 
I will send them to you, and leave you for now. 

VIT. 
The more company the merrier ; boy, what say'st 
thou ? 
Wl LL. 
It is a good fault to bave more than enou' : 
I cure hot, so as we may put the knaves down, 
I would we were at it, I pass not how soon. 

WIT. 
If it shall please you to send those three hither, 
We will follow your counsel, and go together. 

WILL. 
I warr,xnt ber a shrew, whosoever be another, 
God make the daughter good, I like hot the 
mother. [Aside. 
WIT. 2 
Yet would hot I for no good fo bave forgone ber. 
VILL. 
Marry, sir, indeed she talks and takes on her, 
Like a dame, nay, like a duchess or a queen, 
With such a solemnity as I bave hot seen. 

 Old copy, out. t Old copy, R¢aon. 
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F,kSON. 
She is a queen, I tell thee, in lier degree. 

WILL. 
Let herbe what she list, with a vengeance, for me ! 
I will keep me out of ber reach, ff I can. [Aside. 
REASON. 
If this marriage go îorward, thou must be her man. 

WILL. 

Marriage or marriage hot, beshrew me then, 
I have but one toaster, and I will serve no mo, 
And if lin anger me, I will forsake hha too. 

REASON. 

She shall hOt hurt thee, unless her cause be juster. 

WILL. 
By the faith of my body, sir, I intend not to trust 
ber. 
REASON. 
Why? 
WILL. 
Take 1 me this woman, that talks so roundly, 
That be so wise, that reason so soundly : 
That look so narrow, that speak so shrill : 
Their words are hot so cursed, but their deeds are 
fil. 
RFSON. 
It is but thy fancy, I see no such thing in ber. 

 i.¢., rake away from me. 
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WILL. 
Perhaps )'ou had never occasion to try her  
REASON. 
That were gret murvel in so many years. 
'WlLL. 
.he hath won the mastery of you, it appears. 
WIT. 
Well, quiet yorself; thou shalt take nowrong, 
Methink or flree comparions terry very long. 

ACT III., SCENA 3. 
INSTRUCTION, STUDY DILIGENCE REASON, WIT, 
WILL. 
INSTRUCTION. 
Sir, ve are corne fo know your pleasure. 
B.EASON. 
You are corne in good time, Instruction, out trea- 
sure ; 
This gentleman craveth your acquaingance and aid. 
What you may do for him, let him hot be denay'd. 
WI'I'o 
Welcome, good fellows, will ye dwell wid 
DILIGENCE, 
If al] parties be pleased, content are 



WIT. 
Welcome, Instruction, with all my heart. 

3,VILL. 
What, three new servants ! then, farewel], my part. 
[Aside. 
INSTRUCTION. 
I heartily thank you, and look what I can do ; 
I  slmll be always ready to pleasure you. 

REASON. 

Consider and talk together with these, 
And you shall find in your travail great ease. 
Take hcre of me, betbre I take my leave, 
This glass of crystal clear, which I you give, 
Accept it, and reserve it for my sake most sure, 
Much good to you in time it may procure. 
Behohl yourself therein, and view and pry : 
lark what defects it will discover and descry; 
And so with judgment ripe and curious eye, 
What is amiss endeavour to supply, 
Farewell-- 

WIT. 

Farewell to you, right honourable sir : 
And commend me to my love, my heart's (lesire, 
Let ber think on me, when she sees me hot, and 
wish me well. 

WILLo 

Farewell, toaster Reason, think upon us, when you 
se IlS Iiot 
And in any wise let hot Will be forgot. 

 01d copy, 
VOL. IL Z 
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WITo 

Since I must take advice and counsel of you three, 
I must intreat you all to dwell in house with me, 
And look what order you shall prescribe as needful, 
To keep the saine you shall find me as heedful : 
ÇoInt3o 

[I] corne. 
[Il go. 

INSTRUCTION. 

WIT. 

[ Exeunt. 

ACT IV., SCzENA 1. 
VIT WILL, INSTRUCTION STUDY DILIGENCE. 

V,'ILL. 
Tush, rush, Instruction, your talk is of no force : 
You tell us a tle of a roastêd horse, 
Which, by his wounds, except we set toit, 
As fust as we make, these  fellows will undo it, 
Their talk is nothing but soft, and fair, and tarry ; 
If you follow their coutmel, you shall never marry. 

INSTRUCTION. 
To follow out counsel your charge and promise 
Was. 
V(IT. 
I would I had never known you, by the mass. 
Must I look so long, and spend my lire with toil ? 
Nay, sure, I will either win it, or take the foil. 

 Old copy, thi«. 
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STUDY. 
The suret is your ground, the better you shall 
bear it 

WILL. 
Ground us no ground ; let him win it, and wear it. 

INSTRUCTION. 
Good sir, be ruled, and leave this peevish elf. 

WIT. 

I had even as lief ye bad me hang myself; 
Leave him ? no, no, I would you ail knev, 
You be but loiterers to him, my Will tells me true. 
I could be content with a week, yea a month or 
twain, 
But tl£ree or four years ! marry, that were a pain. 
So long to keep me, and lie like a hog. 

WILL. 
A lire, with all my heart, I would hot wish a dog. 

Wfll a week serve 

A month  

STUDY. 
o. 

WIT. 

STUDY. 
.Neither. 
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THE LkRRLGE OF 
WIT. 

STUDY. 

INSTRUCTION. 

No, nor so many mo. 
WIT. 
Then, farewell all, for, as I hope to thrive, 
I will l»rove lim, ere I sleep, if I be alive, 
And if ye be mine, and good fellows all three, 
Go thither out of hand, and take your chance with 
IxIe. 
INSTRUCTION. 
For my part, I know I can do you no good. 
WILL. 
You are a proper man of your hands, by the rood ! 
Yet well fare him, that nevcr his toaster forsakcth. 
WIT, 
What say'st thou, Study  
STUDY. 
My head acheth. 
WIT. 
Out upon thee, coward ! speak, Diligence. 
DILIGENCE. 
Against Instruction's mind, I ara loth to go hence, 
Yet I will make one, rather than you should lack. 
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WIT. 
Perhaps we may find them at this time in bed. 

WILL. 

So much the rather look you to be sped, 
Care for no more, but once to corne within her, 
And when you bave done, then let another win lier. 

WIT. 
To corne within ber, child ? what meanest thou by 
that ? 
V(ILL. 
One mass for a penny, you know what is what ! 

WIT. 
Heard you ever such a counsel of such a Jack sprat 

WILL. 
Why, ,sir, do ye think to do any good, 
If ye stand in a corner like Robin Hood ? 
Nay, you must stout it, and face it out with the 
Set on a good countenance, make the most oï the 
least, 
osoever sldp in, look to your part, 
And while you live, beware of a flse heart. 

WIT. 
Both blame and shame rash boldness doth breed. 

WILL. 
You Inust adventure both: 
to speed. 

are to speak, spare 
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What tell you me of shame  it is shame to steal a 
horse. 
WIT. 
)Iore baste than good speed makes many fare the 
worse. 
WILL. 
But he that takes hot such time, while he may, 
Shall leap at a whiting, when time is away. 

WIT. 

But he that leaps, before he look, good son, 
May leal) in the mire, and miss when he bath donc. 
[Enter 2"ience, Rea, on, and Exlerience. 

SCIENCE. 
Methink I hear the voice of Will, Wit's boy. 

I sec her corne, ber sorrow and my joy, 
My salve and yet my sore, my eomfort and my 
care, 
The causer of my wound, and yet the well of my 
welfare ; 
O happy wight, that bave the saint of your request, 
O hopeless hope, that holdeth me from that whieh 
likes me best ! 
Twixt hope and fear I stand, to mar or else to 
make, 
This day to be relieved quite, or else my death- 
wound to take. 
REASON. 
Here let us rest awhile, and pause all three : 
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EXPERIENCE. 
Daughter, sit down, belike th]s saine is he. 

VILL. 

Be of good cheer, sir ; bo ruled by me. 
Women are best pleased, till they be used homely, 
Look ber in the face, and tell your tale stoutly. 

WIT. 
0 pearl of passing priee, sent down from God on 
high, 
The sweetest beauty to entice, that hath been seen 
with eye : 
The well of wealth to all, tlmt no man doth annoy : 
The k.-ey of kingdoms and the seal of eveflasting 
joy. 
The treasure and the store, whom all good tlfings 
began, 
The nurse of lady Wisdom's love, the link of man 
And nlan. 
What wolls shall me suffice to utter my desire ? 
"What heat of talk shall I devise, for to express my 
tire ? 
I burn and yet I freeze, I flame and cool as fast, 
In hope to win and for to lese, my pénsiveness 
doth last ; 
Why should my dull spirit appal my courage so  
O, salve my sore, or sle me quite, by suying yeu or 
no ! 
You are the mark at whom I shoot to hit or miss, 
My life it stays on you alone, to you my suit itis, 
A suit 1 not much unmeet with you some graco  to 
find, 

I 01d copy, 21mity. t Old copy, grief. 
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Dame lgature's son, my naine is Wit, that fancieth 
you by ldnd, 
And here I corne this day to wait and to attend, 
In hope to bave my hoped prey, ] or else my lire 
SCIENCE. 
Good case there is, wherefore I shold embmce, 
Ts lving heart whiçh vo hve orne to , 
And glad I am, that we »e both in place, 
Each one of us each other's looks to sec. 
Your picture and your person doth agree, 
Your 1,rince-ke port and eke your noble face ; 
Wherein so many signs of viue be : 
That I must needs ] moved in your case. 

P, EASON. 

Frien,| Wit, are you the man indeed, wlfich you 
intend?  
Can you be wel| content, until your lire doth end, 
T,_, join and knit most sure with tlLis my daughtcr 
here, 
And unto her alone your fixed faith to bear ? 

As I am bent to this, so let my suit be sped, 
If I do fail, ten thousand 1,1ages and more light 
on my head ! 
EXPERIENCE. 
There are, that promise fair, and mean as well, 
As any heart 3 can think, or tongue can tell : 
Vllich at the first are hot, and kindle in desire, 

 Prize.  Prctend. s Old copy, ieare. 
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But in one month or twain quite quenched is the 
tire. 
Such is the train  of youth, whom fancy's force 
doth lead, 
Whose love is only at the plunge, and c,nnot long 
proceed. 
WIT. 
Credit my words, and ye shall find me true. 

EXPERIENCE. 
Suppose you keep not touch, who should this bar- 
gain rue ? 
WIT. 
I will be sworn here sohmnly before you both. 

EXPERIENCE. 
ïo breaketh promise, will hot stick likewise t,, 
break his oath. 
WIT. 
I wili be bound in all that ever I can make. 

EXPERIENCE. 
Vhat good rere that to us, if we th' advantage 
take ? 
WIT. 
Will neither promise serve, nor oath, nor bands '-' 
What other assurance will ye ask at my hands ? 

I Old COly , trade, ffi Bonds. 
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ly toaster is a gentleman, I tdl you, and his 
worti, 
I would you knew it, shall with his deeds accorti. 

REASON. 
We know hot whom to trust, the world is so iii. 

WILL. 

lndeed, sir, as you say, you may menti, when ye 
will ; 
But in good earnest, Inadam, speak--off or on ? 
Shall we speed at your hand, or shall we be gone  
I love hOt these delays ; say so, if we shall have you, 
If not, say no ; and lut another crave you. 

WIT. 
sort and fait, sir boy, you talk: you wot not what. 
[Asiae. 
WILL. 
l'an you abide fo be driven off with this and that, 
(;an they ask any more than good assurance at 
your hands I lA side. 
EXPERIENCE. 
Ail is now too little, son, as the matter stands. 

VILL. 

If all be too little, both goods and lands, 
I know hOt what will please you, except Darby's 
bands, x 

 A proverbial expression hot iound in the collections. It 
nay eignify the hangman's cord. 
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SCIENCE. 
I have an enemy, my friend Wit, a mortal foe to 
And therewithal the greatest plague that can befl 
fo thee. 
Must I fight with him ? 

REASON. 
Can you fight, if need be ? 

WILL. 
If any such thing fall, count the charge to me, 
Trouble hot yoursel: 

WIT. 

Hold thy peace, elf. 

SCIENCE. 

Hcar out my tale ; I bave a mortal foe, 
That htrketh in the wood hercby, as you corne and 
go ; 
This monstrous giunt beurs  grudge to me nd 
mine, 
And will attempt to keep tbee back from this 
desire of thine. 
The bane of youth, the roof of ruin and distress :  
Devouring those that sue to me, his naine is 
Tediousness. 
No sooner he espies the noble Wit begin : 

 Old copy, desir«. 
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To stir and pain itself the love of me to win. 
But forth he steps, and with strong hands by 
might and main 
He beats and buffets donna the force and liveliness 
of brain. 
That done, in deep despair he drowns him villain- 
ously : 
Ten thousand suitors in a year are cast away 
thereby. 
Now, if your mind be surely fixed so, 
That for no toil nor cost my love you will forego, 
Bethink you well, and of this monster take good 
hecd, 
Then may you have with me the greater hope t, 
speed. 
Herein use good advce, to make you strong and 
stout, 
To feud and keep him off a whfle, until his rage l»- 
out. 
Then when you feel yourself well able to prevai|, 
Bid you the battle, and that so courageously assail. 
If you can win the field, present nie with his head. 
I ask no more, and I forthwith shall be your own 
to bed. 

%VIT. 

Ill might I thrive, and la«k that likes me best, 
Iï I be nota scourge to him, that breedeth  your 
unrest. 
]Iadam, assure yourself, he lires hot in the ]and, 
With whom I would hot in your cause encountcr 
hand to hand. 
And as for Tediousness that wretch, your common 
foe, 

 OId eopy, breed. 
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Let me alone, we twain shall cope, before I sleep, 
I trow. 

WILL. 

Lustily spoken, let me claw thee by the back : 
How say you now, sir, here arc three against 
twain ! 

STUDY. 

Go, that go list, I will at home remain, 
I have more need to take a nap in my bed. 

WILL. 
Do so, and, hear you, coach a cod's-head ! [Aside. 

INSTRUCTION. 
Well, since it will none otherwise frame, 
Let us twain, Study, return 1 from whence we 
came. 
STUDY. 

Agree& [ Exit. 

And let us three bestir ourselves like men ; 
Unlikely things are brought to pass by courage 
now and then. 
My Will, be always prest, and ready at an inch, 
To save thyself, to succour me, to help at every 
pinch. 
Both twain on eiflmr side assault him, if ye tan, 
And you shall sec me in the middes, how I will 
play the man ; 

I Old copy, and return 
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This is the deadly den, as far as I perceive, 
Approach we near, and valiantly let us the onset 
giYeo 
Corne forth, thou monster fell, in drowsy darkness 
hid, 
For here is Wit, Dame Iqature's son, that doth 
thee battle bid. 

ACT IV., SCYENA 2. 
TEDIOUSNESS, -IT, WILL DILIGENCE. 

TEDIOUSNESS. 
What princox bave we here, that dares me to 
assail  
Alas, poor boy, and weenest thou against me to 
prevail ? 
Full small was hê thy friend, whoever sent thee 
hither, 
For I must drive thee back with shame, or slay 
thee altogether. 
'IT. 
Great boast, small roast: I warrant thee, do thy 
best, 
Thy head must serve my turn this day to set my 
heart at rest. 
'ILL. 
And I must bave a ]eg of thee, if I can catch it. 

TEDIOUSIESS. 
:First I must quite this brain of thine, if I can reach 
it. [Fight, 8trike ce Will. 
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WIT. 
Well shifted, Will ; now have at thee, sir knave. 

TEDIOUSNESS. 
These frisco]s shall hot serve your turn for all your 
vaunts so brave ; 
Ho, ho! did I hot tell thee thou cam'st to thy 
pain ! 
DILIGENCE. 
Help, help, help, our toaster is slain. 

Help, help, help, &c. 

TEDIOUSNESS. 
Vhere are these lusty bloods, that make their 
match with me  
Here lies a pattern for them all, to look at and to see. 
To teach them to conspire against my ibrce and 
To promise, for their woman's love, to vanquish 
me in fight : 
Now let them go and crake, how wisely they have 
sped, 
Such is the end of those, that seek this curious 
dame to wed. [Exit TEr,. 

ACT IV., SCzENA 3. 
WILL, 1RECREATION, WIT. 
WILL. 
Rub and chafe him : 
For God's love, baste ; see, lo, where he doth lie. 
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RECREATION. 
He is hot co|d, I warrant him, I. 
Give a leg, give au arm; arise, ari,e. 
tlold up  thy head, lq't us thy eyes, 
1 A leg to stand «lright : 
2 An arm tofight amain, 
1 The head to hohl thy brains iu plight, 
2 The eyes to look again. 
.,4wake, .ve drowted powers. 
Ye qrites, for-dull with toil : 
tesign to me this care of yours, 
A nd from dead sleep recoil. 
3"hink hot uTou your loathsome luck, 
But arise, and dance with us a-pluck. 
[Both sing, Give a leg, as is belote. 
2 What, though thou hast hot hit 
'he top of thy desire, 
Time is hot so far spent as çet 
'o cai«se thee to retire. 
.irise, and ease thyself of pain, 
A nd make thee strong to.light again. 
SING BOTH. 
Let hot thy foes rejoice ; 
Let hot thy friends lainent; 
Let hot thy lady's ruefnl volte 
In sobs and sighs be spent ; 
Thy Jhith is t, li9ht, forger it hot, 
Twixt ber and thee to knit the knot. 
$I. 
6'& a leg, 
2'his is no deadly wound : 
le may be cured well. 

t Old copy, by. 
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WIT. 1 

What noise is this, that ringeth in my ears, 
Her noise that grieveth my mishap with tears  
Ah, my mishap, my desperate mishap, 
On  whom fil-fortune poureth down a]l mishap at 
a clap, 
What shall become of me, 'here shall I bide my 
head  
0, what a death s t to lire for him that would be 
dead  
But since it chanceth so, whatever wight thou be, 
That findeth me here in heavy plight, go, tcll her 
this from me. 
Causeless I perish here, and cause to ourse I bave. 
The rime that erst I Iived to love, and now must 
die her slave, 
The match was over-much for me, she understood, 
Alas, why hath she tlfis delight to lap in filtless 
blood ? 
How did ] give ber cause to show me this despite, 
To match me where she wst full well I should he 
slain in fight  
But go, and tell her plMn, although too late for me, 
Accursed be the tinm and hour, whi«h first I did 
ber see. 
Accursed be the wght, that will'd me first thereto, 
And cursed be they all at once, that had therewith 
to do. 

t Old copy, Will. - OId copy, In. 
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.Now get thee hence in baste, and surfer me to die. 
Whom scornful chance and lawless love bave slain 
most traitorously. 

RECREATION. 
O noble Wit, the miracle of God and eke of Nature : 
Why cursest thou thyself and every other ereature ? 
What causeth thee thine innocent dear lady to 
accuse ? 
Who would lainent it more than she to hear this 
woful news ? 
Why  ilt thou die, whereas thou may'st be sure of 
health  
Whereas thou seest a plain pathway to worship 
and to wealth. 
Not every foil doth make a fall, nor every sofl doth 
slay ; 
Comfort thyself: be sure thy luck -ill mend from 
day to da)'. 
These gentlewomen of good skill are 1 corne to make 
you sound, 
They "know which way to salve your sore, and how 
to cure your wound. 
Good sir, be ruled by ber then, and pluck your 
spirit to you : 
There is no doubt, but you shall find your loving 
lady truc. 
WIT. 
Ah, Will, art thou alive that doth my heart some 
case, 

 Old copy, This gentle news ofgood Will are. The gentle- 
women referred to are Recreatioa and Idleness. 
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The sight of thee, sweet boy, my sorrows doth 
appeae : 
How hast thou 'scap'd  what fortune thee befel ? 
WILL. 
It was no trusting to my hands, my heels did serve 
me well, 
I ran with open mouth to cry for help aalain, 
And, as good fortune wotfld, I hit upon these twain. 
. W IT. 
I thank both thee and them ; what will ye have 
me do ? 
ECREATION. 
To fise and dance  little space with us two. 
wrr. 
What then ? 
RECREATION. 
That done, repair again to Study and Instruction ; 
Take begter hold by their adviee, your tbe to oeg 
upom 
WIT. 
Can any recompense recover this my fall ? 
ECREATION. 
My liïe to yours, it may be mended all. 
WIT. 
Speak, Will. 
WILL. 
I bave no doubt, sir, it shall be, as you would wish. 



372 THE .RRIAGE OF 

WIT. 
But yet this repulse of mine they wi]] lay in my 
dish. 
RECREATION. 
No man shall let them know thereof, unless your- 
serf doit. 
WIT. 
On that condition, a God's naine, fall we toit. 

WILL. 
Nay, stand we toit, and let us fa]] no more. 

WIT. 

Will dancing serve, and I will dance, until my 
bones bc sore, 
lipe us up a galliard, minstrel, to ben. 
[Let IIZill call for dances, one crier another. 

WILL. 

Corne, damsel, in good faith, and let me have 
you in, 
Let him practise in dancing all things to make 
himseff breathless.  

RECREATION. 
Enough at once, now leave, and let us par. 

WIT. 
Tlfis exercise hath done me good, even to the very 
heart. 
Let us be bold with you more acquaintance to take, 

line seems to bave dropped out here. 
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And dance a round yet once more for my sake, 
Enough is enough ; farewell, and af your need 
Use my acquaintance, if it may stand you in stead. 
Right .worthy damsels both, I know you seek no 
gains 
In rec.ompense of this desert your undeserved 
pains. 
But look what other thing my service may devise, 
Te show my thankful heart in any enterprise. 
Be ye as bold therewith, as I ara bold on you, 
And thus with hearty thanks I take my leave as 
noVlro 

RECREATIONo 

Farewell, friend Wit, and since you are relieved, 
Tlrink net upon your foil, whereat you were se 
griev'd, 
But take your heart te you, and give attempt once 
lllore : 
I warrant you te speed much better than belote. 

ACT IV., SCJENA 4. 
WIT WILL IDLENESS» IGNORANCE. 
WIT. 
One dance for thee and me ; my boy, corne on. 
WILL. 
Dance you, sir, if you please, and I will look upon. 
WIT. 
This gear doth mke me sweat, and breathe apace. 



IDLENESS. 
Sir, ease yourself while  here is a resting-place. 

Home, Will, and make my bed, for I will take a 
llaI). 
IGNORAXCE. 
Sure, and it please your mastership, here in my 
dame's lap. 

lq3LESESS singeth. 
Corne, corne, lie down, and thou slalt see, 
Xone like to me to entertain 
Thy bones and thee oTpressed with pab. 
Corne, corne, a ease thee in my lap, 
And if it plee thee, take a naT; 
A nap, that shall delight thee 
That JOncies all wig thee Jbrego. 
ç musing still, wt canst thou find, 
ut wants of ll and restless mind ? 
Amind that mars a mangles ail, 
A  breedeth jars tou, ork thy fall 1 
Corne, gentle Wit, I thee require, 
And tlwu shalt hit thç chiq" desire : 
Th# chioE dedre, thy hod Trey ; 
irst ee thee he» and thea au, ay. 

[Falls down into ber lap. 
3Iy bones are stiff, and I ara wearied sore, 
A_nd still mc-think I faint and fceblc more and 
more ; 
Wake me again in time, for I bave things to do, 
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And as you will me for mine ease, I dG assent 
thereto. 

IDLENESS. [Ldls 
Welcome, with all my heart: sir boy, hohl here 
this fan, 
And softly cool his face ; sleep soundly, gentleman. 
This char is char'd i well now, Ignorance, my son, 
Thou seest all this,«how featly u it is done ; 
But wot'st thou why  

IGNORANCE. 

Nay, bumfay,S mother, not I. 
Well, I wot 'tis a gay worched trick and trim : 
Chouhl rejouce my heart to chance coots  with 
him. 

IDLENESS. 
Dost thou remember how many I have served in 
the like sort  

IGNORANCE. 
It doth my heart good rG think on this sport. 

IDLENESS. 
Wilt thou see this proper fellow served SG ? 

1 .e., That business is despatched. See Hazlitt's "Pro- 
verbs," 1869, p. 352. 
"- OId copy, fitly. 
 ]y my faith. 
 i.«., "It would rejoice my heart rG change coas vith 
him." 



376THE MARRIAGE OF 

IGNORANCE. 
Chould give tway pence to see it and tway pence 
nlo, 
IDLENE,S. 
Corne off, then, let me see thee in his doublet and 
his  hose. 
IGNORANC 
You shall see a tall fellow, mother, I suppose. 

IDLENESS. 
Hclp off with this sleeve softly for fear of waking, 
Ve shall leave the gentleman in a pretty taking. 
(;ire me thy coat, hold this in thy hand : 
This fcllow wouhl bc married to Science, I under- 
stand. 
But, ere we leave him, tell me another tale ! 
Now let us make him look somewhat st,le. 
There lie, anti there be : the proverb is verified, 
I ara neither idle, nor yet well-occupied. 

IGNORANCE. 
Mother, must I have his coat ? now, mother, I 
must. 
Chalt be a lively lad with hey tisty-tust. 

IDLENESS. 
Sleep sound, and have no care to occupy thy head, 
As near unto thy body now, as if thou had'st been 
dead. 
For Idleness hath won, and wholly thee possess'd, 
And utterly disabled thee from having thy request. 

10ld copy, tIy--tIy ; but Ignorance is to change clothes 
vlth Wit, vhile the latter sleeps in the lap oI Idleness. 
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Corne on with me, my son, let us go couch again, 
And let this lusty rugling Wit here like a fool re- 
main. [ Exeunt. 

ACT V., SCzENA 1. 
WIT SCIENCE RE)=SON. 

Up and to go, why sleep I here so sound 
How falls it out that I am left upon the naked 
ground 
God grant that ail be well, whilst I lay dreaming 
here : 
Me-thinks ail is hot as it was, n,,r as I would it 
were. 
And yet I wot not why, but so my fancies gi-es 
That some one thing or other in my tire  that 
grieves me, 
They are but fimcies, let them go : to Science now 
will I ; 
My suit and business yet once again to labour and 
apply. 
[Enter Science and lgeasou. 

SCIENCE. 
What is become, trow yc, of Wit, our spouse that 
would be  
REASON. 
Daughtcr, I fear all is hot as it should be. 

z Old copy, is my tryer. He bas indistinct misgivings 
that his clothes are hot ail right. 
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VIT. 
Yes, yes, bave ye no doubt, all is and sha]l be 
well. 
P, EASON. 
Wht one a thou  thereof how canst thou tell  
Rason, most noble sir, and you, my lady dear : 
How bave you done in all tMs time, since st I 
saw you he  
SCIENCE. 
The fool is mad, I ween; stand back, and touch 
me net. 
WIT. 
Yon speak net as you tNnk, or bave you me forgot 
SCIENCE. 
I nèver saw thee in my fe until ts time, I wot ; 
Thou  seine mad-brMn or seine fool, or seine 
disised sot) 
God's fish-hooks 7 and ow you nog me  
SCIENCE. 
] had been well at ease indeed te be acquted 
th thee ] 

 Old copy, scot. - Old copy, fuh-hosts. 
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Hop haliday !  marry, this is pretty cheer, 
I bave lost myself, I cannot tell where ! 
An old-said saw it is, and too truc, I find, 
Soon hot, soon cold : out of sight, out of mind. 
What, madam, what meaneth this sudden change ? 
What means this scornful look, this countenance so 
strange ? 
Is it - your fashion so to use your loyers at the 
first : 
Or have all women this delight to scold and to be 
curs'd ? 
REASON. 
Good fellow, whence art thou ? what is thy naine ? 

VIT. 
1 ween ye are disposed to make at me some gaine. 
I ara the son of lady ature ; my naine is Wit. 

REASON. 
Thou shalt say so long enough, ere we believe if. 

SCIENCE. 
Thou Wit  nay, thou art some mad-brain out of 
thy wit. 
WIT. 
Unto yourselves this trial I remit. 
Look on me better, and mark my person welL 

 A eolloquialism, of vhieh the exact import must be 
matter of guess. Old eopy, Hooee Ialidtty. ] erhaps a cor- 
ruption of UlOOn ny lalid«y. 
" 01d eopy, It is. 



SCIENCE. 
Thy look is like to one, that ce out of el 

REASON. 
If thou be Wit, let see, what tokens thou canst 
tell. 
How cam'st thou first acquainted here ? what said 
we  
How did we like thy suit, wlmt entertainment 
ruade we ? 

VIT. 

What tokens  

SCIENCE. 
Yea, what tokens  speak, and let us know. 

WIT. 

Tokens good store I can rehearse a-row : 
First, as I was adoEsed by my mother Nature, 
My hckey Will presented )'ou with my picture. 

SCIENCE. 
Stay there, now look, how these two faces aree ! 

WIT. 
This is the very saine that you received ïrom me. 

SCIENCE. 
From thee ? why look, they are no more like, 
Than chalk to cheese, than bhck to white. 
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IEASON. 
To put thee out of doubt, if thou think we say hot 
true, 
It were good for thee in a glass thy face to view. 
WIT. 
Well-remembered, and a glass I bave indeed, 
Which glass you gave me to use at need. 
RF_.tSON. 
Ht thou the glazs, which I to Wit did give ' 
WIT. 
I have it in my purse, emd will keep it, vhile I lire. 

REASON. 
This makes 1 me muse how shouhl he corne 
thereby ? 

VIT. 

Sir, muse no more, for it is even I, 
To whom you gave the glass, and here it is. 

REASON'. 
We are content thou try thy case by this. 

WIT. 
[Looking in the glass. 
Either my glass is wonderfully spotted, 
Or else my face is wonderfully blotted. 
This is hot my coat ; why, where had I this weed 1 

i OId eopy, Th«se marks. 
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By the rnass, I look like a very fool indeed. 
0 haps of haps, 0 rueful chance to me ! 
0 Idleness, woe-worth the time, that I was ruled 
by thee ! 
Why did I lay my head within thy lap to test ? 
Why was I hot advis'd by her, that wish'd and 
will'd  ne best ? 
0 ten times treble  blessed wights, whose corps 
in grave do lie : 
That are not driven to behohl these wretched cares 
which I a  
On ne you « furies all, on me, bave poured out 
your si, ire, 
Corne now and slay me at the last, and rid my 
sorrows quite. 
What coast shall me receive ? where shall I show 
my head  
The world will say this saine is he that, ff he list. 
had sped. 
This saine is he, that took an enterprise in hand ; 
This saine is he that scarce one blow his enemy 
did withstand. 
Ths saine is he, that fought and fell in open field : 
This saine is h that in th song of Idleness did 
yidd. 
This saine is he that was in way to win the gaine : 
To join himseff whereby he should bave won im- 
mortal fame ; 
And now is wrapp'd in v:oe, and huried in despair. 
0 happy case for thee, ff death would rid thee quite 
of care ! 
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Shame. 

ACT V., SCANA 2. 
SIA3IE» RE.ON SCIENCE» WIT. 

REASON. 

S H AlOI E. 
Who calls for Shame  

REASON. 
Here is a merchant,  Shame, for thee to tame. 

A shame corne to you all, for I ara almost lame 
Vith trudging up and down to them that lose their 
gme. 
REASON. 
And here is one, whom thou must rightly blame, 
That hath preferr'd his foIly to his faine. 

SI-IASIE. 
Who  this good fcllow ] what call you his naine ' 

REASON. 
Wit, that on woo[ng to ldy Science came. 

 Fellow. The word is frequently used, as we now use 
the word chap, which is in fact the saine, bcin, an abbrevia- 
tion ot chapmaa. 
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SHAME. 
Corne aloft, child, let me see, what friscols you can 
fer ; 
REASON. 
[If] he bath deserved it, let him be well-bet. 
YIT. 
O, spare me with the whip, and sle me with thy 
knife : 
Ten thousaml rimes more dear to me were present 
death than ]fie. 
SHA3[E. 
Nay, nay, my friend, thou halt hot die as yet. 
IIEASON. 
lemember in what case dame Sature ]eft thee, 
Wit ; 
And how thou hazt abus'd the same-- 
Th,,u hast deceived all our hope, as all the world 
may see. 
SHA3IE. 
A shame 
('« «ne to it ! 
REASON. 
Iemember, what fair words and promises thou 
diddest make, 
That for my daughter's love no pains thou wouldest 
forsake. 
Remember in what sort we had a care of thee : 

a Fct (orfiat) seema to be here empiwed in the senae of 
I« or lerform. Friscols has occrred belote in this play. 
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Thou hast deceived ail out hope, as all the world 
may see. 
SHAME. 
A sharne corne to it. 

REASON. 
Rernernber, how Instruction should bave been fol- 
lowed still, 
And how thou wouldest be ruled by none but by 
Will. 
How Idleness bath crept, and reigneth in thy breast, 
How Ignorance her son bath wholly thee possess'd. 

SHA_MF 
A sharne corne to it. 

WIT. 

0 woful wretch, to whom shall I cornplain ? 
Vhat salve rnay serve to salve rny sore, or to 
redress my pain ? 

REASON. 
Nay, I can tell thee more : remernber, how 
Thou was subdued of Tediousness right now. 
Rernernber with what crakes thou went unto his 
den, 
Against the good advice and counsel of thy rnen, 
What :Recreation did for thee in these thy ruefu| 
haps, 
And how the second tirne thou fell into the lap.  

 So old eopy; bu perhaps we ouht te read thls hop in 
the line preeeding. 
VOL. IL 2 B 
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SHkME. 
A shame corne to thee ! 

WIT. 
O, let me breathe a while, and hold thy heavy hand, 
/%|ygievous faults with Shame enough I understand. 
Take ruth and pity on my plaint, or else I ara 
forlorn ; 
Let hot the world continue thus in laughing me 
SCOrI1. 
Madam, if I be he, to whom you once were bent, 
With whom to spend your time sometime you were 
content : 
If any hope be left, if any recompense 
Be able to recover this forepassed negligence, 
O, hlp me now poor wretch in this most heavy 
plight, 
And furnish me yet once again with Tediousness 
to fight. 
SCIENCE. 
Father, be good to these young tender years, 
See, how lin doth bewail his folly past with tears 
REASON. 
tIold, slave, take thou his coat for thy labour, 
We are content, at hcr request, to take you to our 
favour. 
Corne in, and dwell with us, till time shall serve : 
And from Instruction['s] rule look that thou never 
swerve. 
Within we shall provide to set you up once more, 
This scourge bath taught you, what default was in 
you heretofore. 
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ACT V., SCENA 3. 

WILL. 
Once in my lire I bave an odd hall-bout to spare, 
To ease myself of all my travail and my care. 
I stood not still so long this twenty days, I ween, 
But ever more sent forth on messages I bave been. 
Such trudging and such toil, by the mass, was 
never seen ; 
My body is worn out, and spent with labour clean. 
And this it is that makes me look so lean. 
That lets my growth, and makes me seem a squall ;1 
What then, although my stature be not tall, 
Yet I am as proper as you, so neat and clean]y, 
And bave my joints at commandment ïull of 
activity. 
What should a servant do with all this flesh and 
bones, 
That makes them run with leaden heels, and stir 
themself like stones ? 
Give me a proper squire nmch after my pitch, 
And mark how he from l)lace to place will sqaich ; "- 
Fair or foul, thick or thin, mire or dusty ; 
Cloud or rain, light or dark, clear or misty : 
Ride or run, to or fro, bad or good : 
A neat little fcllow on his business will scud. 
These great lubbers s are neither active nor wise, 
That feed till they sleep, and sleep out their eyes. 
So heavy, so dull, so untoward in their doing, 

 See Ha||iwe||'s Diet. in v. 
 ,.¢;quich, a word of most uncommon occurrence and of 
dubious meaning. From the immediate context we should 
infer that it signified »kil)  more lightly and quic-ly. 
- Old copy, labore. 
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That it is a good sight to see them leave working. 
But ail this while, while I stand prating here, 
I see hOt my toaster ; I left him snorting here. 

ACT V., SCzENA 4. 
SCIENCE, VIT, V,'ILL; [to .t]t] INSTRUCTION. 
STUDY, DILIGENCE, TEDIOUSNESS. 

SCIENCE. 
Mine own dear Wit, the hope of mine avail, 
My care, my comfort, my treasure and my trust, 
Take heart of grace out enemy to assail, 
Lay up thesc things, which you bave heard dis- 
cuss'd ; 
,qo doing, undoubtingly you cannot ïail 
To win the field, lo 'scape all these unhapl,y 
shewers ; 1 
To glad your friends, to cause your ïoes fo wail ; 
To match with us, and then the gain is yours. 
Here in this closet ourself will sit and sec 
Your manly feats and your success in fight : 
Strike home courageously for you and me ; 
Learn where and how to fend, and how fo smite. 
In any wise, be ruled by these three ; 
They shall direct both you and Will aright. 
Farewell, and let our loving counsel be 
AL every hand before you in your fight. 

WIT. 

Here in my sight, good madam, sit and view : 
That, when I hst, I may look upon you. 
This face, this noble face, this hvely hue, 

' Query, exarnldez. 
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Shall harden me, shall make our enemy rue. 
0 faithful mates, that have this tare of me, 
How shall Iever recompense your pains with gold 
or fee  
Corne now, and, as you please, enjoin me how t0) 
do it, 
And you shall see me prest and serviceable to it. 

WILL 
Why, toaster, whither [a]way? what haste ? ara I 
no body ? 
INSTRUCTION. 
What, Will, we may hot miss thee for no money. 

VIT. 
Velcome, good Will, and do a thou ar bid ; 
This day or never must Tediousness be rid. 

VILL. 
God speed us well, I will make one at all assays. 

INSTRUCTION. 

Thou shalt watch to take him at certain bays, 
Corne hot in the throng, but save thyself alwavs. 
You twain on either side first with your sword  and 
buckler ; 
After the first conflict, fight wJth your sword and 
daggers ; 
You, sir, with a javelin and your target in your 
hand, 
See how ye can his deadly strokes withstand. 
Keep at the foin ;  corne hot within Iris reach, 

I Puh, i.¢., do hot close. 
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Until you see, what good advantage you may catch. 
Then hardily leave him hOt, till time you strike him 
dead, 
And, of all other parts, especially save your head. 

WIT. 
Is this all, for I would fain bave done? 

WILL. 
I would we were at it, I care hot how soon. 

INSTRUCTION. 
Now, when ye please ; I have no more to tell, 
But heartily to pray for you, and wish you well. 

WIT. 
I thank you ; go thou, and bid the battle, Will. 

WILL. 

Corne out, thou monster fell, that hast desire to spill 
The knot and lhked love of Science and of Wit, 
Corne, try the quarrel in the field, and fight with 
us a fit. 

ACT V., SCENA 5. 
TEDIOUSNESS» WIT WILL» INSTRUCTION» STUDY, 
DILIGENCE. 
TEDIOUSNESS. 
A doughty dust I these four boys wfll do : 
I will eat them by morsels, two and two ! 

 Old «py, d«rse (dirt). We still say, o make « du. 
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Thou fightest for a wife ! a rod, a rod ! 
Had I wist this, I would have laid on load, 
And beat thy brain and this my club together, 
And ruade thee safe enough for returning hither. 

VfILL. 
A foul whoreson ! what a sturdy thief it is ! 
But we will pelt thee, knave, until for woe thou 
piss. 
TEDIOUSNESS. 

Let me corne to that elf. 

WIT. 
Nay, nay, thou shalt have work enough to save 
thyself. [ Fight. 
I NSTRUCTION. 
Take breath, and change your weapons; play the 
TEDIOUSNESS. 
Somewhat it was that ruade thee corne again. 
Thou stickest somewhat better to thy tckfing, 1 
see, 
But wht, no force ; ye are but Jack-Sprat to me. 

WIT. 
YIave hvd, here is a morsel for thee to eat. 
[Ztrike,. 
STUDY INSTRUCTION. 
Here is a pelt to make your knave's heart fret. 

DILIGENCE. 
There is a blow able to fell a hog. 
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WIT. 
And here is a foin behind for a mad dog ! 
[Let Will trip you  down. 
Hold, hold, hold, the lubber is down ! 

TEDIOUSNESS. 
WILL. 
Strike off iris head, while I hold ]rira by the crown. 

WIT. 
Thou monstrous wretch, thou mortal foe to me and 
Which evermore at my good luck and fortune 
did'st repine, 
Take here thyjust deseoE and payment for thy hire. 
Thy head this day shall me prefer unto my heart's 
desire. 
INSTRUCTION. 
O noble Wit, the praise, the gaine is thine. 

STUDY. 
Hove up his head upon your spear, lo, here a joy- 
fui sign ! 
DILIGENCE. 
O valiant knight, O conquest full of praise ! 
WILL. 
O bliss 2 of God to see these happy days ! 

t A direction to TediousneB, that h¢ is to be tripped up 
by Will. 
t Old copy, blest. 
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WIT. 
You, you, my faithful squires, deserve no less, 
Whose tried trust, well-known to me in my distress. 
And certain hope of your fix'd faith and fast good- 
will, 
Made me attempt this famous fact, most needful to 
fulfiI : 
To you I yield great thanks, to me redounds the 
gain, 
Now home apace, and ring it out, that Tediousness 
is slain. 
Say all at once, Tediousness is alain. 

ACT V., SCJENA 6. 

SCIENCE, ,VIT. 

SCIENCE. 

I hear and see the joyful news, wherein I take 
delight, 
That TedJousness, our mortal foe, is overcome in 
fight : 
I see the sign of victory, the sign of manliness : 
The heap of happy haps : the joy that tonguc can- 
hOt express. 
Out 1 welcome lame from day to day for ever shall 
arise. 

WIT. 

Avaunt, ye griping cares, and lodge no more in me, 
For you bave lost, and I bave won continual joys 
and fee. 

 Old copy, O. 
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Now let me freely toueh, and freely you embrace, 
And let my friends with open mouth proclaim my 
bhssful case. 
SCIENCE. 
The world shall know, doubt not, and shall blow 
out your fame, 
Then true report shall send abroad your everlastiny, 
naine. 
Now let out parents dear be certified of this, 
So that out martiale may forthwith proceed, as 
meet itis. 
Corne after me, all rive, and I will lead you in. 

WIT. 
My pain is pass'd, my gladness to begin, 
My task is done, my heart is set at rest ; 
My foe subdued, my lady's love possess'd. 
I thank my friends, whose help I had tat need, 
And thus you see, how Wit and Science are agreed, 
We twain hênceforth one soul in bodies twain 
must dwell : 
Rejoice, I pray you all with me, my friends, and 
fare ye well. 

FINIS. 

 Old copy, bave. 

END OF VOL. II. 



